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LIFE OF DEMONAX 


It was in the book of Fate that even this age of ours should 
not be destitute entirely of noteworthy and memorable men, 
but produce a body of extraordinary power, and a mind of sur- 
passing wisdom My allusions are to Sostntus the Boeotian, 
whom the Greeks called, and believed to be, Heracles , and 
more particularly to the philosopher Demonax I saw and 
marvelled at both of them, and with the latter I long consorted 
I have written of Sostratus elsewhere’, and desenbed his stature 
and enormous strength, his open-air hfe on Parnassus, sleeping 
on the grass and eating what the mountain afforded, the ex- 
ploits that bore out his surname — robbers extenmnated, rough 
places made smooth, and deep waters bndged 

2 This time I am to write of Demonax, with two suffiaent 
ends in view first, to keep his memory green among good men, 
as far as in me hes , and secondly, to provide the most earnest 
of our rising generation, who aspire to philosophy, wuth a con- 
temporary pattern, that they may not be forced back upon the 
anaents for worthy models, but imitate this best — if I am any 
judge — of all philosophers 

3 He came of a Cypnan farmly which enjoyed considerable 
property and pohtical influence But his views soared above 
such things as these , he claimed nothing less than the highest^ 
and devoted himself to philosophy This was not due to any 
exhortations of Agathobulus, his predecessor Demetnus, or 
Epictetus He did indeed enjoy the converse of all these, as 
well as of Timocrates of Heradea, that vnse man whose gifts of 

’ The life ofSottratiu is not extant 
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a Lrfe of Demonax 

expression and of understanding were equal It was not, how- 
ever, to tie exhortations of any of these, but to a natural impulse 
towards the good, an innate yearning for philosophy which 
manifested itself m childish years, that he owed his supenonty 
to aU the thin gs that ordinary men pursue He took independ- 
ence and candour for his guiding pnnaples, hved himself an 
upnght, wholesome, irreproachable hfe, and exhibited to all 
who saw or heard him the model of his own disposition and 
philosophic sincerity 

He was no half-baked enthusiast either , he had hved with 4 
the poets, and knew most of them by heart , he was a practised 
speaker, he had a knowledge of philosophic pnnaples not of 
the superfiaal skm-deep order , he had developed and hardened 
his body by exercise and tod, and, m short, had been at the pains 
to make himself every man’s equal at every pomt. He was 
consistent enough, when he found that he could no longer suf- 
fice to himself, to depart voluntanly from life, leaving a great 
reputation behmd him among the true nobihty of Greece 

Instead of confimng hims elf to a single philosophic school, ^ 
he laid them aU under contribution, ivithout shownng clearly 
which of them he preferred , but perhaps he was nearest akin 
to Socrates , for, though he had leanings as regards externals 
and plam hving to Diogenes, he never studied effect or hved 
for the applause and admiration of the multitude , his ways' 
were hke other people’s , he mounted no high horse , he was 
3ust a man and a citizen. He indulged in no Socratic irony , 6 
but his discourse was full of Atuc grace , those who heard it 
went away neither disgusted by servdity nor repelled by ill- 
tempered censure, but on the contrary lifted out of them- 
selves by chanty, and encouraged to more orderly, contented, 
hopeful lives 

He was never known to shout or be over vehement or angry, 7 
even when he had to correct , he touched offences, but pardoned 
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offenders, sa}nng that the doctors’ was the right model, who treat 
siclness but are not mgry with the sick It is human, he 
thought, to err, but divine (whether in God or man) to put 
the error right 

8 A hfe of this sort left him without wants of his own , but he 
was always ready to render any proper service to his friends — ■ 
including reminders to those among them who passed for fortu- 
nate, how brief tvas their tenure of w'hat they so pnded them- 
selves upon To all, on the other hand, who repined at poverty, 
resented exile, or complained of old age or bad health, he 
a dmi nistered laughing consolation, and bade them not forget 
how soon their troubles would be over, the distinction between 
good and bad be obsolete, and long freedom succeed to short- 
hved distress 

9 He was fond of playing peace-maker between brothers at 
variance, or presiding over the restoration of marital harmony 
He could say a word in season, too, before an agitated pohtical 
assembly, w'hich would turn the scale in favour of patriotic duty 
Such was the temper that philosophy produced in him, kindly, 
mild, and cheerful 

10 Nothing ever grieved him except the illness or death of a 
fnend, friendship being the one among blessings that he put 
highest , and indeed he was ei cry man’s fnend, counting among 
his kindred whatever had human shape Not that there were 
no degrees in the pleasure different people’s society gave him ; 
but he avoided none, except those who seemed so far astray that 
they could get no good from him And every word or act in 
which these pnnciples took shape nught have been dictated by 
the Graces and Aphrodite , for ‘ on his bps Persuasion sat,’ ^3 
the play has it 

1 1 Accordingly he was regarded with reverence at Athens, both 
by the collective assembly and by the offiaals , he always con- 
tinued to be a person of great consequence in their eves And 
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this though most of them had been at first offended with him, 
and hated him as heartily as their ancestors had Socrates 
Besides his candour and independence, there had been found 
Anytuses and Meletuses to repeat the histone charges he had 
never been knoten to sacrifice, and he made himself singular by 
avoiding initiation at Eleusis On this occasion he showed his 
courage by appearing in a garland and festal attire, and then 
pleading his cause before the people with a dash of unwonted 
aspenty infused mto his ordinary moderate tone On the count 
of never having sacnficed to Athene, ‘ Men of Athens,’ he said, 

‘ there is nothing wonderful in this , it was only that I gave the 
Goddess credit for being able to do very well without sacrifices 
from me ’ And in the matter of the Mystenes, hiS reason for not 
following the usual practice was this if the Mystenes turned 
out to be bad, he would never be able to keep quiet about it to 
the ummtiated, but must dissuade them from the ceremony , 
while, if they were good, humaiuty would tempt him to divulge 
them The Athemans, stone in hand already, were at once 
disarmed, and from that time onwards paid him honour and 
respect, which ultimately rose to reverence Yet he had opened 
his case with a bitter enough reproof ‘ Men of Athens, you 
tee me ready garlanded , proceed to sacnfice me, then , your 
former offenng ‘ was defiaent in this formahty ’ 

I will now give some speamens of his pointed and witty 12 
sayings, which may begin with his answers to Favonnus The 
latter had heard that he made fun of his lectures, and in par- 
ticular of the sentimental verses with which they were garmshed, 
and which Demonax thought contemptible, womamsh, and quite 
unsuited to philosophy So he came and asked him ‘ 
pray, are you, that you should pour scorn upon me ? ’ ‘ I am 

the possessor of a critical pair of ears,’ was the answer The 
sophist had not had enough , ‘ 2 'ou are no infant,’ he went on, 

’ I Socrates 
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‘ but a plulosopher, it seems , may one ask what marks the 
transformation f ’ ‘ The marks of manhood,’ said Demonax 

13 Another time the same person came up and asked him what 
school of philosophy he belonged to * Who told you I was 
a philosopher?’ was all he said But as he left him, he had 
a good laugh to himself, which Favonnus observing, demanded 
what he was laughing at , ' I was only amused by your taking a 
man for a philosopher because he wears a beard, when you have 
none yourself ’ 

14 When Sidomus, who had a great reputation at Athens as 
a teacher, was boasting that he was conversant with all the 
philosophic systems — but I had better quote his words ‘ Let 
Aristotle call, and I follow to the Lyceum , Plato, and I hurry 
to the Academy , Zeno, and I make my home in the Porch , 
Pythagoras, and I keep the rule of sdence ’ Then rose Demonax 
from among the audience ' Sidomus, Pythagoras calls ’ 

15 A pretty girhsh young man called Python, son of some 
Macedoman grandee, once by way of quizzing him asked a 
nddhng question and invited him to show his acumen over it 
‘ I only see one thing, dear child,’ he said, ‘ and that is, that you 
are a fatr logician ’ The other lost his temper at this equi- 
voque, and threatened him ‘ You shall see in a minute what 
a man can do ’ ‘ Oh, you keep a man, do you? ’ was Demonax’s 
smihng retort 

16 He once, for danng to laugh at an athlete who displayed him- 
self in gay clothes because he had won an Olympic nctory, 
received a blow on the head ivith a stone, which drew blood 
The bystanders ivere all as angry as if they had themselves been 
the wctims, and set up a shout — ‘ The Proconsul ' the Pro- 
consul ' ’ ' Thank j ou, gentlemen,’ said Demonax,' but I should 
prefer the doctor ’ 

17 He once picked up a httle gold charm m the road as he walked, 
and posted a notice in the market-place stating that the loser 
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could rccoTcr his property, if he •would call upon Demonax 
and give pamculars of the weigh-^ material, and wortmanship. 

A handsome Tonng eiqmsite came, professing to have lost it 
The philo^pher soon saw that it ■was a got-np story , ‘ Ah, my 
boT,’ he said, ‘ yon will do very well, if yon lose yonr other 
charms as htde as von have lost this one.’ 

A Roman senator at Athens once presented his son, who had iS 
great heanty of a soft •womanish tvpe. ‘ M'v son salutes you, 
sir,’ he said. To which Demonax answered, ‘ A pretty lad, 
worthy of his father, and extreme^ like his mother ’ 

A cvmc •who emphasized his pnnaples by wearing a bears 19 
skm he insis ted on addressing not by his name of Honoratus, 
but as Brum. 

Asked for a deSninon of HappmesS, he said that only the free 20 
was happy ‘ Well,’ said the questioner, ‘ there is no lack of 
men.’ — I count no man free who is subject to hopes and 
fears You ask impossibihties , of these two we are all very 
much the slaves ’ Once grasp the nature of human affairs,’ 
said Demonax, and you vtU find that th^ jnunfy neither 
hope nor fear, since both pam and pleasure are to have an 
end.’ 

Per^rmc Proteus 'vas shocked at his taking things so lightly, 
and treating m a nk i n d as a subject for humour * You have no 21 
teeth, Demonax.’ ‘ And vou, Percgrme, have no bowels ’ 

A phvncal philompher ■was dncoursing about the antipodes , 22 
Demonax took his hand, and led him to a well, m which he 
showed him his own refiecaon ‘ Do vou want us to behcve 
that the antipodes axe like ilct ’ ’ 

A nan once boasted that he ■was a ■wizard, and possessed of 25 
^ whereby he could get what he chose out of any- 

boviV Wm It surprise vou to learn that I am a fcHow-crafts- 
Eian ? ’ asked D emonai , ‘ prav come with me to the baker’s, and 
you shall see a single charm, just one wave of my magic wand. 
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induce him to bestow several loaves upon me ’ Current com, 
he meant, is as good a magician as most 

24 The great Herodes, mourning the untimely death of Pollux, 
used to have the carriage and horses got ready, and the place 
laid at table, as though the dead were going to dnve and eat 
To him came Demonax, saying that he brought a message 
from Pollux Herodes, dehghted ivith the idea that Demonax 
was humounng his whim hie other people, asked what it was 
that Pollux required of him * He cannot think why you are so 
long coimng to him ’ 

25 When another person kept himself shut up m the dark, mourn- 
ing his son, Demonax represented himself to him as a magiaan 
he would call up the son’s ghost, the only condition being that 
he should be given the names of three people who had never 
had to mourn The father hum’d and ha’d, unable, doubtless, 
to produce any such person, till Demonax broke m ' And have 
you, then, a monopoly of the unendurable, when you cannot 
name a man who has not some grief to endure ? ’ 

26 He often ridiculed the people who use obsolete and uncommon 
words in their lectures One of these produced a bit of Attic 
punsm in answer to some question he had put ' My dear sir,’ 
he said, ' the date of my question is to-day , that of your answer 
IS Urti'P BcU Troj ’ 

27 A fnend asking him to come to the temple of Asclepius, there 
to make pnyer for his son, ‘ Poor deaf Asclepius ' ’ he exclaimed , 
‘ can he not hear at this distance ? ’ 

28 He once saw tivo philosophers engaged m a very unedifying 
game of cross questions and crooked answers ‘ Gentlemen,’ 
said he, ' here is one man milking a billy-goat, and another 
catching the proceeds in a sieve’ 

29 When Agathocles the Penpatetic vaunted himself as the first 
and onlj dialectician, he asked him how he could be the first, if 
he was the onlj , or the onlj , if he w as the first 
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The consular Cethegus, on his my to serve under his 30 
father in Asia, said and did many foohsh things A fnend 
describing him as a great ass, ‘ Not even a great ass,’ said 
Demonax. 

’^Tien ApoUomus was appointed professor of philosophy in 31 
the Impenal household, Demonax witnessed his departure, 
attended by a great number of his pupils ‘ IVhy, here is 
ApoUomus with all his Argonauts,’ he cned 

Ashed whether he held the soul to be immortal, ‘ Dear me, 32 
yes,’ he said , ‘ everything is ’ 

He remarked ^ propos of Herod es that Plato was quite right 33 
about our having more than one soul , the same soul could not 
possibly compose those splendid declamations, and have places 
laid for Regilla and Pollux after their death 

He was once bold enough to ask the assembled people, when 3p 
he heard the sacred proclamation, why they excluded barbanans 
from the Mystenes, seeing that Eumolpus, the founder of them, 
was a barbanan from Thrace 

When he once had a winter voyage to make, a friend asked 3 S 
how he liked the thought of being capsized and becoming food 
for fishes ' I should be very unreasonable to mind gmng them 
a meal, considenng how many they have given me ’ 

To a rhetoncian who had given a very poor declamation he 36 
recommended constant practice ' l^Tiy, I am always prac- 
tising to myself,’ says the man ‘ Ah, that accounts for it , 
j ou are accustomed to such i foohsh audience ’ 

Observing a soothsayer one day ofilciating for pay, he said 37 
‘ I cannot see how you can ask pay If it is because you can 
change the course of Fate, you cannot possibly put the figure 
high enough if everything is settled by Heaven, and not by 
you, what is the good of your soothsaying f ’ 

A hale old Roman once gave him a httle exhibition of his 38 
skill in fence, taking a clothcs-peg for his mark * \Vhat do 
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} ou thinl of my play, Demonax ? ’ he said ‘ Excellent, so 
long as you have a nooden man to play a\ith ’ 

39 Eaen for questions meant to be insoluble he generally had 

a shrewd answer at command Some one tried to make a fool 
of him by asking. If I bum a hundred pounds of avood, how 
many pounds of smoke shall I get ? ‘ Weigh the ashes , the 

difference is all smoke ’ 

40 One Polybius, an uneducated man whose grammar was very 
defective, once informed him that he had received Roman 
citizenship from the Emperor ‘ Why did he not make you a 
Greek instead ? ’ asked Demonax 

41 Seeing a decorated person ver)’’ proud of his broad stnpe, he 
whispered in his ear, while he took hold of and drew attention 
to the cloth, ‘ This attire did not make its original wearer any- 
tlung but a sheep ’ 

42 Once at the bath the water was at boihng point, and some 
one called him a coward for hesitating to get in ‘ What,’ said 
he, ' IS my country expecting me to do my duty f ’ 

43 Some one asked him what he took the next world to be hke 
‘ Wait a bit, and I will send you the information ’ 

44 A minor poet called Admetus told him he had inserted a 
clause in his will for the inscnbing on his tomb of a monostich, 
which I will give 

Admetus’ husk earth holds, and Heaven himself 
‘ What a beautiful epitaph, Admetus ' ’ said Demonax, ‘ and 
what a pity it is not up yet ' ’ 

45 The shrunk shanks of old age are a commonplace , but when 
his reached this state, some one asked him what was the matter 
with them ‘ Ah,’ he said with a smile, ‘ Charon has been 
having a bite at them ’ 

46 He interrupted a Spartan who was scourging his servant with, 
‘Why confer on your slave the pnioiege of Spartans’ hke yourself?’ 

’ See Spartans in Notef 
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He obserred to one Danae, vrho was bnnging a suit against 47 
her brother, ' Have the law of him by all means , it was another 
Danae who'C father was called the Lawless ^ ’ 

He waged constant warfare against all whose philcrmphy was 4^ 
not practical, but for show So when he saw a cynic, with 
threadbare doat and wallet, but a braving-pestie instead of 
a staff, proclaiming himself loudly as a follower of Anti'^thenes, 
Crates, and Diogenes, he said * Tell us no hea , your master is 
the profesior of braying ’ 

Noaang how foul play was growing among the athletes, 49 
who often supplemented the resources of boung and wresthng 
with their teeth, he said it was no wonder that the champions’ 
parti'ans had taken to descnbing them as hons 
There was both wit and song in what he said to the pro- 50 
consul The latter was one of the people who take all the hair 
off their bodies with pitch-plaster A cyme mounted a block 
of stone and cast thi* practice in his teeth, suggesting that it 
was for immoral purposes The proconsul in a rage had the 
man pulled down, and was on the pomt of condemning him to 
be beaten or bamshed, when Demoiuts, who was present, 
pleaded for him on the ground that he was only exerasing the 
traditional cyme hcence. ' WeD,’ said the proconsul, ‘ I pardon 
him this Time at vour request but if he offends again, what 
shall I do to him E ’ ‘ Have him depilated,’ ■said Demonar 

Another person, entrusted by the Emperor with the com- 51 
mand of legions and the charge of a great province, asked him 
what was the wav to govern well ' Keep your temper, sai 
httle, and hear much.’ 

Asked whether he ate honey-cakes, * Do vou suppose,’ he said, ^2 
‘ that bees only make honey for fook E ’ 

Noaang near the Poecile a statue minus a hand, he •■aid it S3 
had taken Athens a long time to get up a bronze to Cvnicgirus 
’ See Donat m Notet 
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54 Alluding to the lame Cjpnan Rufinus, who was a Peripatetic 
and spent much time in the Lyceum walks, * ^^^hat presump- 
tion,’ he exclaimed, ‘ for a cripple to call himself a Walking 
Philosopher ' ’ 

55 Epictetus once urged him, twth a touch of reproof, to take 
a wife and raise a family — for it beseemed a philosopher to 
leave some one to represent him after the flesh But he re- 
ceived the home thrust. ' Very a\ell, Epictetus , gne me one 
of your daughters ’ 

56 His remark to Hcrminus the Aristotelian is equally worth 
recording He was aware that this man’s character ivas vile 
and his misdeeds innumerable, and yet his mouth was always 
full of Aristotle and his ten predicaments ‘ Certainly, Hcr- 
minus,’ he said, ‘ no predicament is too bad for you ’ 

57 When the Athemans were thinking, in their rivalry with 
Connth, of starting gladiatorial shows, he came forward and 
said ‘ Men of Athens, before you pass this motion, do not 
forget to destroy the altar of Pity ’ 

58 On the occasion of his visiting Olympia, the Eleans voted 
a bronze statue to him But he remonstrated ‘ It will imply 
a reproach to your ancestors, men of Elis, who set up no statue 
to Socrates or Diogenes ’ 

59 I once heard him observe to a learned lawyer that laws were 
not of much use, whether meant for the good or for the bad , 
the first do not need them, and upon the second they have no 
effect 

60 There was one line of Homer always on his tongue 

Idle or busy, death takes all alike 

61 He had a good word for Thersites, as a cynic and a leveller 

62 Asked which of the philosophers was most to his taste, he 
said ‘ I admire them all , Socrates I revere, Diogenes I admire, 
Aristippus I love ’ 
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He lived to nearly a hundred, free from disease and pain, 63 
burdemng no man, asking no man’s favour, serving his fnends, 
and having no enemies Not Athens only, but all Greece was 
80 in love with him that as he passed the great would give him 
place and there would be a general hush Towards the end of 
his long hfe he would go umnvited into the first house that 
offered, and there get his dinner and his bed, the household 
regarding it as the visit of some heavenly being which brought 
them a blessing When they saw him go by, the baker-wives 
would contend for the honour of supplying him, and a happy 
woman was the actual donor Children too used to call him 
father, and bnng him offerings of fruit 

Party spirit was once rumung high at Athens , he came mto 64 
the assembly, and his mere appearance was enough to still the 
storm When he saw that they were ashamed, he departed 
again without having uttered a word 

When he found that he was no longer able to take care of 65 
himself, he repeated to his fnends the tag vath which the heralds 
close the festival 

The games are done, 

The crowns all won , 

No more delay. 

But haste away, 

and from that moment abstaimng from food, left hfe as cheer- 
fully as he had bved it 

When the end was near, he was asked his wishes about bunal 66 
‘ Oh, do not trouble , scent will summon my undertakers ’ 
Well, but It would be indecent for the body of so great a man 
to feed birds and dogs ‘ Oh, no harm in making oneself useful 
in death to anything that fives ’ 

However, the Athemans gave him a magmficent pubhc 67 
funeral, long lamented him, worshipped and garlanded the 
stone scat on which he had been wont to rest when tired, account* 
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ing the mere stone sanctified by him who had sat upon it No 
one would miss the funeral ceremony, least of all any of the 
philosophers It is'as these who bore him to the grave 

I have made but a small selection of the matenal available ; 
but It may serve to give readers some idea of this great man’s 
character H 


A PORTRAIT-STUDY 

Lycinus Polysiraitu 

Ly Polystratus, I know now what men must have felt hke 
when they saw the Gorgon’s head I have just eipenenced 
the same sensation, at the sight of a most lovely woman A 
bttle more, and I should have reahzed the legend, by being 
turned to stone , I am benumbed ivith admiration 
Poly Wonderful indeed must have been the beauty, and 
terrible the power of the woman who could produce such an 
impression on Lyanus Tell me of this petn^nng Medusa 
\Vho IS she, and whence ? I would see her mj^elf You will 
not grudge me that pnvilege ? Your jealousy wiU not take 
alarm at the prospect of a nval petnfaction at your side ? 

Ly Well, I gn e you fair warning one distant glimpse of her, 
and you are speechless, motionless as any statue Nay, that is 
a light affliction the mortal wound is not dealt till her glance 
has fallen on yott ^Vhat can save you then ? She waU lead 
jou m chains, hither and thither, as the magnet draws the 
steel 

2 Poly Enough ' You would make her more than human 
And now tell me who she is 

Ly You think I am exaggerating I fear you wih have but 
a poor opimon of my eloquence when you see her as she is — 
so far aboi e my praise, JVho she is, I cannot say but to judge 
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from the splendour of her surroundings, her retinue, her host 
of eunuchs and maids, she must be of no ordinar) rani 
Poly And you never even asked her name ? 

Ly WTiy no , but she is from Ionia , because, as ■'he passed, 

I heard one of the bystanders speak aside to his neighbour 
' See,’ he erdaimed, ‘ ivhat Smyrna can produce ' And what 
wonder, if the fairest of Ionian cities has given birth to the 
fairest of women ? ’ I thought he must come from Smyrna 
himself, he was so proud of her 

Poly There you acted your ston} part to perfection As ) ou 3 
could neither follow her, nor make inqmnes of the SmjTnaean, 
it only remains for you to describe her as best you can, on the 
chance of my recogmzing her 

Ly You know not what you asL It is not in the power of 
words — certainly not of my words — to portray such wondrous 
beauty , scarcely could an Apelles, a Zeu-as, a Parrhasius, — 
a Phidias or an Alcamenes, do justice to it , as for my flimsy 
workmanship, it will but insult the original 

Poly Well, never mind , what was she like f There can be 
no harm in trying your hand YTiat if the portrait be some- 
what out of drawing ? — the cntic is your good fnend 

Ly I think my best way out of it will be to call in the aid of 
some of the masters I have named let them fashion the 
hkencss for me 

Poly Well, but — will they come ? They have been dead so 
long 

Ly That is easdy managed but you must not mind answ cr- 
ing me a few questions 

Poly You have but to ask 

Ly Were you ever at Cnidus ? ^ 

Pc/v I was 

Ly Then you have seen the Aphrodite, of course ? 

Poly That masterpiece of Pramtclcs’s art ’ I have 
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Ly And lieard the story they tell there, — of the man who 
fell m love with the statue, and contrived to get shut into the 
temple alone, and there enjoyed such favours as a statue is able 
to bestow — But that is neither here nor there — ^You have seen 
the Cmdian A’phrodtie, anyhow , now I want to know whether 
you have also seen our own Aphrodite of the Gardens, — the 
Alcamenes 

Poly I must be a duUard of dullards, if that most exqmsite 
of Alcamenes’s works had escaped my notice 

Ly I forbear to ask whether in the course of your many 
visits to the Acropohs you ever observed the Sosandra of Cala- 
mis ^ 

Poly Frequently 

Ly That is really enough for my purpose But I should 
just hke to know what you consider to be Phidias’s best 
work 

Poly Can you ask ? — ^The Lemman Athene, which bears 
the artist’s own signature , oh, and of course the Amazon lean- 
ing on her spear 

5 Ly 1 approve your judgement We shall have no need of 
other artists I am now to cull from each of these its own 
pecuhar beauty, and combine all in a single portrait 

Poly And how are you going to do that ? 

Ly It is quite simple All we have to do is to hand over 
our several types to Reason, whose care it must be to unite 
them in the most harmomous fashion, with due regard to the 
consistency, as to the variety, of the result 

Poly To be sure , let Reason take her materials and begin 

* This statue is usually identified with one of Aphrodite by the same 
sculptor, mentioned in Pausanias Soteira (‘ saviour ’) is known as an epithet 
of Aphrodite but Sosandra (‘ man-saving ') is explained as a nickname of the 
particular statue, m playful allusion to Callias, the donor, who was apparently 
indebted to Aphrodite for his success with a certain Elpinicc 



x6 Portrait-Study 

What •will she mate of it, I wonder ? Will she contrn e to 
put aU these different types together without their clashing f 
Ly Well, look , she is at work already Observe her pro- 6 
cedure She begins with our Cmdian importation, from which 
she takes only the head , ivith the rest she is not concerned, as 
the statue is nude The hair, the forehead, the exquisite eye- 
brows, she -will keep as Praxiteles has rendered tlicm , the eyes, 
too, those soft, yet bnght-glancing eyes, she leaves unaltered 
But the ched.a and the front of the face arc taken from the 
'Garden’ Goddess, and so are the hnes of the hands, the 
shapely ivrists, the dehcately-tapenng fingers Phidias and 
the Lemnian Athene will give the outhne of the face, and the 
weU-proportioned nose, and lend new softness to the checks , 
and the same artist may shape her neck and closed lips, to re- 
semble those of his Amazon Calamis adorns her with Sosan- 
dra’s modesty, Sosandra’s grave half-smile , the decent seemly 
dress is Sosandra’s too, save that the head must not be veiled 
For her stature, let it be that of Cnidian A-phrodue , once more 
we have recourse to Praxiteles — ^What think you. Polystratus f 
Is It a lovely portrait ? 

Poly Assuredly it 'will be, when it is perfected At present, 7 
my paragon of sculptors, one dement of lovehness has escaped 
your comprehensive grasp 

Ly What is that ? 

Poly A most important one You will agree with me tint 
colour and tone have a good deal to do -with beauty ? that 
black should be black, white be white, and red play its blushing 
part ? It looks to me as if the most important thing of all were 
still lacking 

Ly Wdl, how shall we manage ? Call in the painters, per- 
haps, sdccting those who were noted for their skill in mixing 
and laying on their colours f Be it so we will have Poly- 
gnotus, Euphranor of course, Apelles and Action , they can 
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dmde the work between them Euphranor shall colour the 
hair like his Hera's , Polygnotus the comely brow and faintly 
blushing cheek, after his Cassandra in the Assembly-room at 
Delphi Polygnotus shall also paint her robe, — of the finest 
texture, part duly gathered in, but most of it floating m the 
breeze For the flesh-tints, which must be neither too pale 
nor too high-coloured, Apelles shall copy his own Campaspe 

8 And lastly. Action shall give her Roxana's lips Nay, we can 
do better have we not Homer, best of painters, though a 
Euphranor and an Apelles be present i Let him colour all 
like the hmbs of Menelaus, which he says were ‘ ivory tinged 
with red ’ He too shall paint her calm ‘ ox-eyes,’ and the 
Theban poet shall help him to give them their ‘ violet ’ hue 
Homer shall add her smile, her white arms, her rosy finger-tips, 
and so complete the resemblance to golden Aphrodite, to whom 

9 he has compared Bnses’ daughter with far less reason So far 
we may trust our sculptors and painters and poets but for her 
crowning glory, for the grace — nay, the choir of Graces and , 
Loves that encircle her — who shall portray them ? 

Poly This was no earthly vision, Lyanus , surely she must 
have dropped from the clouds — ^And what was she doing ? 

Ly In her hands was an open scroll , half read (so I sur- 
mised) and half to be read As she passed, she was making 
some remark to one of her company , what it was I did not 
catch But when she smiled, ah ' then, Polystratus, I beheld 
teeth whose whiteness, whose unbroken regulanty, who shall 
describe ? Imagine a lovely necklace of gleaming pearls, all of 
a size , and imagine those dazzhng rows set off by ruby lips 
In that glimpse, I reahzed what Homer meant by his ‘ carven 
ivory ’ Other women’s teeth differ m size , or they project , 
or there are gaps here, all was equahty and evenness , pearl 
joined to pearl in unbroken line Oh, ’tivas a wondrous sight, 
of beauty more than human 
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Poly Stay I Lnow now whom you mean, as well from your lo 
descnption as from her nationality You said that there were 
eunuchs in her tram ? 

Ly Yes , and soldiers too 

Poly My simple fnend, the lady you have been describing is 
a cdcbnty, and possesses the affections of an Emperor 
Ly And her name ? 

Poly Adds one more to the list of her charms , for it is the 
same as that or Ahradatas’s wife' You know Xenophon’s 
enthusiastic account of that beautiful and virtuous woman ? — 
you have read it a dozen times 
Ly Yes , and every time I read it, it is as if she stood before 
me I almost hear her uttenng the words the histonan has put 
into her mouth, and see her arming her husband and sending 
him forth to battle 

Poly Ah, my dear Lycinus, ibts lady has passed you but 
once, hke a hghtnmg flash , and your praises, I perceive, are 
all for those external charms that stnkc the eye. You are yet 
a stranger to her nobihty of soul , you know not that higher, 
more god-hke beauty I am her fellow-countryman, I know 
her, and have conversed with her many times You are aware 
that gentleness, humamty, magnamimty, modesty, culture, are 
things that I prize more than beauty — and nghdy , to do other- 
wise would be as absurd as to value raiment above the body 
Where physical perfection goes hand-in-hand with spintual ex- 
cellence, there alone (as I maintain) is true beauty I could 
show you many a woman whose outward lovehness is marred 
by what is within , who has but to open her bps, and beauty 
stands confessed a faded, withered thing, the mean, unlovely 
handmaid of that odious mistress, her soul Such women are 
like Egyptian temples the shrine is fair and stately, wrought 
of costly marble, decked out with gilding and painting but 
' See Panlhta in Nota 
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seek the God •mthin, and you find an ape — an ibis — a goat 
a cat Of how many women is the same thing true ' Beauty 
unadorned is not enough and her true adornments are not 
purple and jewels, but those others that I hare mentioned, 
modesty, courtesy, humamty, virtue and all that rraits on 
virtue 

12 Ly Why then. Polystratus, you shall give me story for story, 
good measure, shaken together, out of your abundance paint 
me the portrait of her soul, that I may be no more her half- 
admirer 

Poly This will be no bght task, my fnend It is one thing 
to commend what all the world can see, and qmte another to 
re\ eal what is hidden I too shall want hdp mth my portrait 
Nor vnll sculptors and painters suffice me I must have philo- 
sophers , It IS by their canons that I must adjust the proportions of 
the figure, if I am to attain to the perfection of anaent models 
13 To begm then Of her clear, hqmd voice Homer might have 
said, with far more truth than of aged Nestor’s, that 

honej' from those lips distilled 

The pitch, exquisitely soft, as far removed from mascuhne bass 
as from ultra-femiiune treble, is that of a boy before his voice 
breaks , sweet, seductive, suavely penetrating, it ceases, and 
snll vibrating murmurs play, echo-hke, about the hsitner’s 
ears, and Persuasion leaves her honeyed track upon his mind 
But oh * the joy, to hear her sing, and sing to the lyre’s accom- 
pamment. Let sivans and halcyons and acalas then be mute 
There is no music like hers ; Philomela’s self, ‘ full-throated 
14 songstress ’ though she be, is all unskilled beside her hlethinks 
Orpheus and Amphioi^ whose spell drew even hfeless thmgs to 
hear them, would have dropped their lyres and stood hstemng 
in silence to that voice IVhat should Thraaan Orpheus, what 
should Amphion, whose davs upon Cithaeron were divided 
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betwixt bis lyre and his herd, — ^what should they know of true 
concord, of accurate rhythm, of accentuation and time, of the 
harmomous adaptation of lyre and voice, of easy and graceful 
execution ? Yes , once hear her sing, Lycmus, and you will 
know something of Sirens as well as of Gorgons you have 
eipenenced petrifaction , you wiU next learn what it is to 
stand entranced, forgetting country and kindred Wax will 
not avail you her song ivdl penetrate through all , for therein 
IS every grace that Terpsichore, Melpomene, Calhope herself, 
could inspire. In a word, imagine that you hear such notes as 
should issue from those hps, those teeth that you have seen 
Her perfect intonation, her pure lomc accent, her ready Attic 15 
eloquence, need not snrpnse you , these are her birthright , for 
is not Smyrna Athens’ daughter ? And what more natural than 
that she should love poetry, and make it her chief study ? 
Homer is her fellow citizen — ^There you have my first portrait , 
the portrait of a sweet-voiced songstress, though it fall far short 
of Its original And now for others For I do not propose to 
make one of many, as you did I aim higher the complex 
picture of so many beauties wrought into one, however artful be 
the composition, cannot escape inconsistency ivith me, each 
separate virtue of her soul shall sit for its own portrait. 

Ly What a banquet awaits me * Here, assuredly, is good 
measure Mete it out , I ask for nothing better 

Poly I proceed then to the dehneation of Culture, the con- 16 
fessed mistress of all mental excellences, particularly of all 
acquired ones I must render her features m all their mani- 
fold vanety , not even here shall my portraiture be inferior to 
your own I paint her, then, with every grace that Hehcon 
give. Each of the Muses has but her smgle accomphsh- 
ment, be it tragedy or history or hymn all these Culture shaU 
have, and with them the gifts of Hermes and of ApoUo The 
poet s graceful numbers, the orator’s persuasive power, the 
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historian’s learning, the sage’s counsel, all these shall be her 
adornments , the colours shall be impenshable, and laid on uith 
no mggardly brush It is not my fault, if I am unable to point 
to any classical model for the portrait the records of antiquity 
afford no precedent for a culture so highly dci eloped — May 
I hang this beside the other ? I think it is a passable hkeness 
Ly Passable ' My dear Polystratus, it is subhme , exquisitely 
fimshed in every hne 

17 Poly Next I have to depict Wisdom , and here I shall haie 
occasion for many models, most of them ancient , one comes, 
hke the lady herself, from loma The artists shall be 
Aeschines and Socrates his master, most realistic of painters, 
for their heart was in their work We could choose no better 
model of wisdom than Milesian Aspasia, the admired of the 
admirable ‘ Olympian ’ ' , her political knowledge and insight, 
her shreivdness and penetration, shall all be transferred to our 
canvas in their perfect measure Aspasn, however, is only 
preserved to us in immature our proportions must be those of 
a colossus 

Ly Explain 

Poly The portraits ivill be ahke, but not on the same scale 
There is a difference betiveen the httle repubhc of ancient 
Athens, and the Roman Empire of to-day , and there tviU be 
the same difference in scale (however close the resemblance in 
other respects) between our huge canvas and that immature 
l8 A second and a third model may be found m Theano, and in the 
poetess of Lesbos , nay, we may add Diotima too Theano 
shall give grandeur to the picture, Sappho elegance , and 
Liotima shall be represented as well by her wisdom and sagacity, 
as by the quahties for which Socrates commended her The 
portrait is complete Let it be hung 
tq Ly ’Tis a fine piece of work Proceed 
* See Pmelcs m Note*. 
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Poly GDurtesy, benevolence that is now my subject I 
have to show forth her gentle disposition, her graaousness to 
suppliants She shall appear in the likeness of Theano — 
Antenor’s Theano this time — , of Arete and her daughter 
Nausicaa, and of every other who in her high station has borne 
herself with constancy Next comes constancy of another Lind, 20 
— constancy m love, its ongmal, the daughter of Icanus, 

‘ constant ’ and ' wise,’ as Homer draws her , am I doing more 
than justice to his Penelope ? And there is another our lady’s 
namesake, Abradatas’s wife , of her we have alreadv spoken 

Ly Once more, noble work, Polvstratus And now your 
task must be drawing to a close here is a whole soul depicted , 

Its every virtue praised 

Poly Not yet the highest praise remains Bom to magm- 21 
ficence, she clothes not herself in the pnde of wealth , listens 
not to Fortune’s flattering tale, who tells her she is more than 
human, but walks upon the common ground, far removed 
from all thought of arrogance and ostentation Every man is 
her equal, her greeting, her smfle are for all who approach 
her , and how acceptable is the kindness of a supenor, when it 
IS free from every touch of condescension ' IMien the power 
of the great turns not to indolence but to beneficence, we feel 
that Fortune has bestowed her gifts anght. Here alone Envy 
has no place. For how should one man gmdge another his 
prospenty when he sees him usmg it with moderation, not, hke 
the Homenc Ate, an oppressor of the weak, tramphng on men’s 
necks ? It is otherwise with those meaner souls — victims of 
their own ignoble vamty — , who, when Fortune has raised them 
suddenly beyond thar hopes into her winged aenal car, know 
no rest, can never look behind them, but must ever press up- 
wards To such the end soon comes Icarus-hke, with melted 
wax and moulting feather^, they fall headlong into the billotvs, 
a dennon to mankind The Daedaluscs use their naxen mngs 
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with moderation they arc but men , they husband their 
strength accordingly, and are content to fly a little higher tlian 
the uaacs, — so little that the sun nc\cr finds them dry, and 
that prudence is their salvation 
Therein lies this Iad}'’s highest praise She has her reward • 
all men pray that her wngs may ncacr droop, and that blessings 
may increase upon her. 

22 Ly And may the praj cr be granted ' She dcscra'cs every 
blessing she is not outuardly fair alone, like Helen, but has 
a soul wthm more fair, more load) than her bodj It is a 
fitting crown to the happiness of our beneaolcnt and gracious 
Emperor, that in his day such a woman should be born , should 
be his, and her affections his It is blessedness indeed, to possess 
one of whom we may say wath Homer that she contends with 
golden Aphrodite in beauty, and in works is tlie equal of Athene 
\^Tio of womankind shall be compared to her 

In comeliness, in wit, in goodly works ? 

23 Poly Who indeed ? — Lycinus, I have a proposal to make. 

Let us combine our portraits, yours of the body and mine of the 
soul, and throw them into a htcrary form, for the enjoyment 
of our generation and of all posterity Such a work ivill be 
more endunng than those of Apelles and Parrhasius and Poly- 
gnotus , It wall be far removed from creations of wood and 
wax and colour, being inspired by the Muses, in whom alone is 
that true portraiture that shorn forth in one hkeness a lovely 
body and a virtuous soul F 
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Polystratus Lyctnus 

Poly Well, here is the lady’s comment Tour -pages are 
most kind and complimentary, I am sure, Lycinus No one vsould 
have so over-praised me who had not felt kindly towards me But 
if you would know my real feeling, here it is I never do much 
like the complaisant , they always strike me as insincere and want- 
ing in frankness But when it comes to a set panegyric, in which 
my mtuh magnified virtues are painted in glaring colours, I blush 
and would fain stop my ears, and feel that I am rather being made 
fun of than commended 

Praise is tolerable up to the point at which the object of it can ^ 
still believe in the existence of the qualities attributed to him , 
pass that point, and be is revolted and finds the flatterer out Of 
course I know there are plenty of people who are glad enough to 
have non-existent qualities added to their praises, who do not 
mind being called young and lusty in their decline, or Nireuses 
and Phaons though they are hideous , who, Pelias-like, expect praise 
to metamorphose or rejuvenate them 

But they are mistaken Praise would indeed be a most precious 3 
commodity if there were any way of converting its extravagances 
into solid fact But there being none, they can only be compared 
to an ugly man on whom one should clap a beautiful mask, and who 
should then be proud of those looks that any one could take from 
him and break to pieces , revealed in his true likeness, he would 
be only the more ridiculous for the contrast between casket and 
treasure Or, if you will, imagine a little man on stilts measuring 
heights with people who have eighteen inches the better of him in 
stocking feet 

And then she told this story There was a noble lady, fair 
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and comcl\ in all respects except that she was short and ill-pro- 
portioncd A poet wrote an ode m licr honour, and included 
among her beauties that of tallness, her 'lender height was 
illustrated from the poplar She was in ecstasies, as though the 
a erses w ere making her grow , and kept w a\ mg her hand Which 
the poet seeing, and realizing her appetite for prai'e, recited 
the lines again and again, till at last one of the company whis- 
pered in his car, ‘ Stop, my good man , ) ou wall be making her 
get up ’ 

5 She added a similar but still more absurd anecdote of Strato- 
nicc the wafe of Sclcucus, who offered a talent to the poet who 
should best celebrate her hair As a matter of fact she was 
bald, a\ath not a hair to call her own But what matter what 
her head w as like, or that cs cr) one knew how a long illness had 
treated her ? she listened to these abandoned poets telling of 
hyacinthinc locks, plaiting thick tresses, and making imaginarj 
curls as ensp as parsley 

6 All such surrenders to flatterj- were laughed to scorn, avith 
the addition that many people avcrc just as fond of being flattered 
and fooled by portrait-painters as these by verbal artists IF hat 
these feoplc look jor vi a painter (she 'aid) ts readiness to improve 
nature Some of them insist upon the artisCs taking a little off 
their noses, deepening the shade of their eyes, or otherwise tdealizing 
them to order , it quite eseapes them that the garlands they after- 
wards put on the picture are offered to another person who bears no 
relation to themselves 

y And so she went on, finding much m your composition to 
approve, but displeased in particular with your likening her to 
Hera and Aphrodite Such comparisons are far too high for me, 
she said, or indeed for any of womankind JF by, I would not have 
had you put me on a level with women *of the Heroic Age, with 
a Penelope, an Arete, a Theano , how much less with the chief 
of the Goddesses JFhere the Gods are concerned (she continued , 



26 Defence of the *■ TortraitStudy ’ 

and maii her here), 1 err very cffrehmive crJ ltr~:d I jtar 
that to accept a panegyric khe this teeJd he to r-ahe a Cassiopeia 
cj ryselj , though indeed she orly chaUerged the k'ereids, crJ. 
stopped short of Hera ard Aphrodite 

So, LTcmns, she insisted that ytin mnst recast all this , other- S 
■wise she mnst call the Goddesses to vntness that yon had tTntten 
ag ains t her tnshes, and leave yon to the tnotvledge that the 
piece tvonld he an annoyance to her, if it ctrcnlated in its pre- 
sent shape, so lactmg in reverence and piety The ontrage on 
reverence tvonld be put domi to her, if she aHotved herself to 
be likened to her of Cmdns and her of the Garden She 
tvonld have yon bear m min d the close of yonr disconrse, tvhere 
yon spoke of the nnassnming modesty that attempted no 
superhuman flights, but kept near the eartiu It tvas incon- 
sistent tnth that to take the same tvoman up to heaven and 
compare her tvith Goddesses 

She tvonld hke to be allotved as much sense as Alexander , g 
he, when his architect proposed to transform Mount Athos 
into a vast image of the King with a pair of aties in his hand', 
shrank from the grandiose proposal , such presumption tvas 
beyond hun, such patent m^alomama mnst be snppres'ed, 
leave Athos alone, he said, and do not d^rade a mighty 
mountain to the similitude of a poor human body This only 
showed the greatnes of Alexander, and itself constituted in 
the eyes of all future generations a monument higher than any 
Athos, to be able to 'com 'o extraordinary an honour tvas itself 
magnanimity 

So she commends your work of art, and yonr selective method, lo 
but cannot recognize the likeness She does not come up to the 
description, nor near it, for mdeed no woman could. Accord- 
ingly she 'ends you back- youi laudation, and pays homage to 
the onginals from which you drew it. Confine your praises 
within the limits of humamtt , if the shoe is too big, it may 
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chance to tnp her up Then there was another point winch 
I was to impress upon 70U 

11 1 ofUn hear, she said, — hut tohether tt is true, you men know 
better than I — that at Olymfia the victors are not allowed to have 
their statues set iif larger than life , the Stewards see to it that no 
one transgresses this rule, examining the statues even more scrupu- 
lously than they did the competitor's qualif.cation Take care that 
we do not get convicted of false proportions, and find our statue 
thrown down by the Stewards 

12 And now I have given you her message It is for you, Lyanus, 
to overhaul your work, and by removing these blemishes avoid 
the offence They shocked and made her nervous as I read, 
she kept on addressing the Goddesses in propitiatory words , 
and such feelings may surely be permitted to her sei For that 
matter, to be quite frank, I shared them to some extent At the 
first heanng I found no offence, but as soon as she put her 
finger on the fault, I began to agree. You know what happens 
with visible objects , if we look at them at dose quarters, just 
under our eyes, I mean, we distinguish nothing dearly , but 
stepping back to the nght distance, we get a dear conception 
of what is right and what is wrong about them That was my 
expenence here 

13 After all, to compare a mortal to Hera and Aphrodite is 
cheapemng the Goddesses, and nothing dse In such com- 
pansons the small is not so much magnified as the great is 
dirmmshed and reduced If a giant and a dwarf were walking 
together, and their heights had to be equahzed, no efforts of 
the dwarf could effect it, however much he stood on tiptoe , 
the giant must stoop and make himself out shorter than he is 
So in this sort of portraiture the human is not so much exalted 
by the siimhtude as the divine is behttled and pulled down 
If indeed a lack of earthly beauties forced the arast upon scahng 
Hcai en, he might perhaps be acquitted of blasphemy , but your 
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enterprise was so needless , why Aphrodite and Hera, when you 
have all mortal beauty to choose from f 

Prune and chasten, then, Lycinus All this is not quite like 14 
you, who never used to be over-ready with your commendation , 
you seem to have gone now to the opposite extreme of pro- 
digality, and developed from a niggard into a spendthrift of 
praise Do not be ashamed to make alterations in what you 
have already pubhshed, either They say Phidias did as much 
after finishing his Olympian Zeus He stood behind the doors 
when he had opened them for the first time to let the work be 
seen, and listened to the comments favourable or the reverse 
One found the nose too broad, another the face too long, and 
so on When the company was gone, he shut himself up again 
to correct and adapt his statue to the prevaihng taste Advice 
so many-headed was not to be despised , the many must after 
all see further than the one, though that one be Phidias ^hcrc 
IS the counsel of a friend and well-wisher to back up the lady’s 
message 

Ly Why, Polystratus, I never knew what an orator you were 15 
After that eloquent close-packed indictment of my booklet, 

I almost despair of the defence You and she were not quite 
judicial, though , you less than she, m condemning the accused 
when Its counsel was not in court It is always easy to win 
a walk-over, you know , so no wonder we were convicted, not 
being allowed to speak or given the car of the court But, still 
more monstrous, you were accusers and jury at once Well, 
what am I to do ? accept the verdict and hold my tongue ? 
pen a palinode like Stesichorus ? or will you grant an appeal ? 

Poly Surely, if you have anything to say for yourself For 
} ou will be heard not by opponents, as you say, but by fnends 
Indeed, my place is with you in the dock 

Ly How I wsh I could have spoken m her own presence ’ 16 
that would have been far better, but I must do it by proxy 
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However, if you will report me to her as well as you did her to 
me, I will adventure 

Poly. Trust me to do justice to the defence , but put it 
shortly, in mercy to my memory 
Ly So severe an indictment should by nghts be met at 
length , but for your sale I will cut it short Put these con- 
siderations before her from me, then 

Poly No, not that way, please Make your speech, just as 
though she were hstemng, and I will reproduce you to her 
Ly Very well, then She is here , she has just dehvered the 
oration w'hich you have desenbed to me , it is now counsel’s 
turn And yet — I must confide my feebngs to you — ^you have 
made my undertaking somehow more formidable , you see the 
beads gather on my brow , my courage goes , I seem to see 
her there , my situation bewilders me Yet begin I wiU , how 
can I draw back when she is there ? 

Poly Ah, but her face promises a kindly hearing , see how 
bnght and gracious Pluck up heart, man, and begun 
ly Ly Most noble lady, in what you term the great and ex- 
cessive praise that I bestowed upon you, I find no such high 
testimony to your merits as that which you have borne yourself 
by your surpnse at the attribution of dmnity That one thing 
surpasses all that I have said of you, and my only excuse for not 
having added this trait to my portnit is that I W'as not aivare of 
It , if I had been, no other should have had precedence of it 
In this light I find myself, far from exaggerating, to have fallen 
much short of the truth Consider the magmtude of this 
omission, the connncing demonstration of a sterhng character 
and a right disposition which I lost , for those wall be the best in 
human relations who are most earnest in their dealings wnth 
the dmne VTiy, w^cre it deaded that I must correct my 
words and retouch mj statue, I should do it not by presuming 
to take aw ay from it, but by adding this as its crow ning grace 



3 o Defence of the ^ D oHrmtStudy ’ 

But from another point of view I have a great debt of gratitude 
to acknowledge I commend your natural modesty, and your 
freedom from that vamty and pnde which so exalted a position 
as yours might excuse The best witness to my correctness is 
just the exception that you have taken to my words That 
instead of receiving the praise I offered as your right you should 
be disturbed at it and call it excessive, is the proof of your 
unassunung modesty Nevertheless, the more you reveal that 
this IS your view of praise, the stronger proof you give of your 
own worthiness to be praised You are an exact illustration of 
what Diogenes said when some one asked him how he might 
become famous — ‘ by despising fame ’ So if I were asked who 
most deserve praise, I should answer. Those who refuse it 
But I am perhaps straying from the point What I have to i8 
defend is the havmg hkened you, in giving your outward form, 
to the Cnidian and the Garden Afhrodtte, to Hera and Athene, 
such comparisons you find out of all proportion I will deal 
directly with them, then It has indeed been said long ago 
that poets and painters are irresponsible , that is still more 
true, I conceive, of panegyrists, even humble prose ones like 
myself who are not mn a^y with by their metre Panegyric 
IS a chartered thing, with no standard quantitative measure to 
which It must conform , its one and only aim is to express deep 
admiration and set its object m the most enviable hght How- 
ever, I do not intend to take that hne of defence , you might 
think I did so because I had no other open 

But I have I refer you to the proper formula of panegyric, iq 
which requires the author to introduce illustrations, and depends 
mainly on their goodness for success Now this goodness is 
shown not when the illustration is just like the thing illustrated, 
nor yet when it is inferior, but when it is as high above it as 
may be. If m praising a dog one should remark that it was 
bigger than a fox or a cat, would you regard him as a skilful 
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panegyrist ? certainly not Or if he calls it the equal of 
a wolf, he has not made aery' much of it so either Where is 
the right thing to be found ? why, in likening the dog’s size 
and spirit to the Lon’s So the poet who would praise Orion’s 
dog called it the lion-quellcr There you Jn\c the perfect 
panegyric of the dog Or take Milo of Croton, Ghaucus of 
Caiystus, or Polydamas , to say of them by w’ay of panegyric 
that each of them was stronger than a woman w'ould be 
fo make oneself a lauglung-stock , one man instead of the 
woman avould not much mend matters Put wliat, pray, does 
a famous poet make of Glaucus ? — 

To match those hands not e’en tlie might 
Of Pollux’ self had dared , 

Alcmena’s son, that iron avight, 

Had shrunk — 

See what Gods he equals him to, or rather what Gods he puts 
him above And Glaucus took no exception to being praised 
at the expense of his art’s patron deities , nor yet did they send 
any judgement on athlete or poet for irreverence , both con- 
tinued to be honoured in Greece, one for his might, and the 
other for this even more than for his other odes Do not be 
surprised, then, that when I wished to conform to the canons 
of my art and find an illustration, I took an exalted one, as 
reason was that I should 

20 You used the word flattery To dislike those who practise 
It IS only what you should do, and I honour you for it But 
I would have you distinguish between panegyric proper and the 
flatterer’s exaggeration of it The flatterer praises for selfish 
ends, cares httle for truth, and makes it his business to magmiy 
indiscriminately , most of his effects consist in lying additions 
of his own , he thinks nothing of making Thersitcs handsomer 
than Achilles, or telhng Nestor he is younger than any of the 
host , he will swear Croesus’s son hears better than Melampus, 
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and give Phineus better -iight than L}nceus if he sees his \\a\ 
to a profit on the he. But the panegj-nst pure and simple, 
instead of Ijnng outright, or mvenong a quahtj that does not 
exist, tabes the Tirtues his subject really does possess, though 
possibly not in large measure, and males the most of them 
The horse is really distinguished among the animals we know 
for hght-footed speed , weU, in praising a horse, he will hazard 
The corn-stalks brake not ’neath his airy tread 

He wdl not be frightened of ‘ whirlwind-footed steeds ’ I f 
his theme is a noble house, with ei erything handsome about it, 
2 ^us on Olympus dwells in such a home, 
we shall be told. But your flatterer would use that line about 
the swineherd’s hovel, if he saw a chance of getting anjtthing 
out of the swineherd Demetrius Pohorcetes had a flatterer 
called Cvnaethus who, when he was gravelled for lack of matter, 
found some m a cough that troubled his patron — he cleared 
his throat so musically ' 

There you hai e one cntenon flatterers do not draw the line 21 
at a he if it inll please their patrons , panegyrists aim merely at 
bringing into rehef what really exists But there is another 
great difference the flatterers exaggerate as much as ei er they 
can , the panegyrists in the midst of exaggeration obsen e the 
linutations of decency And now that you h 4 i e one or tw o of 
the many tests for flattery and panegyric proper, I hope you will 
not treat all praise as suspect, but make distinctions and assign 
each speamen to its true class 

By your leai e I will proceed to apply the two definitions to 23 
what I wrote , which of them fits it f If it had been an ugly 
woman that I hkened to the Cmdian statue, I should deserve to 
be thought a toady, further gone in flattery than Cynaethus 
But as It was one for whose charms I can call all men to wntness, 
mv shot was not so far out 
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23 Non you will perhaps say — nay, you have said already — 
Praise my beauty, if you will , but the praise should not have 
been of that invidious Lind which compares a woman to God- 
desses Well, I will keep truth at arm’s length no longer , I 
did not, dear lady, compare you to Goddesses, but to the handi- 
work in marble and bronze and ivory of certain good artists 
There is no impiety, surely, m illustrating mortal beauty by 
the work of mortal hands — unless you take the thing that 
Phidias fashioned to be indeed Athene, or Praxiteles’s not much 
later work at Cnidus to be the heavenly Aphrodite But would 
that be quite a worthy conception of divine beings ? I tale 
the real presentment of them to be beyond the reach of human 
imitation 

24 But granting even that it had been the actual Goddesses to 
whom I hkened you, it Would be no new track, of which I had 
been the pioneer , it had been trodden before by many a great 
poet, most of all by your fellow atizen Homer, who wiU kindly 
now come and share my defence, on pain of shanng my sentence 
I will ask him, then — or rather you for him , for it is one of 
your merits to have all his finest passages by heart — ^what think 
you, then, of his saying about the captive Bnseis that in her 
■mourmng for Patroclus she was ‘ Golden Aphrodite’s peer ’ ? 
A little further on, Aphrodite alone not meeting the case. 

It IS . 

So spake that weeping dame, a match for Goddesses 

When he taUcs like that, do you take offence and fling the book 
away, or has he your hcence to expatiate in panegync f Whether 
he has yours or not, he has that of all these centuries, wherein 
not a cntic has found fault with him for it, not he that dared 
to scourge his statue not he whose marginal pen ^ bastarded 
so many of his verses. Now, shall he have leave to match with 
■ ^ Zoilas, called Homeromastix ’ Arntarcnuj 
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Golden Aplirodite a barbarian -woman, and her in tears, whde 
I, lest I shonld describe the beautv that you like not to hear of, 
am forbidden to compare certain images to a ladp -who is ever 
bnght and smiling — that beanty -which mortals share -with 
Gods ? 

When he had Agamemnon in hand, he -was most chary of 25 
dnane snnHiuides, to be sure ' -what economy and moderation 
in his nse of them ' Let ns see — eyes and head from Zens, 
belt from Ares, chest from Posidon; -why, he deaL the man 
ont piecemeal among the host of Heaven Elsewhere, Aga- 
memnon IS ‘ like baleful Ares ’ , others have their heavenly 
modds, Pnam’s son (a Phrygian, mark) is ‘of form dmne,’ 
the son of Pelens is again and again ‘ a match for Gods ’ But 
let -ns come back to the feminine instances Yon remember, 
of course, 

— a match 

For Artemis or golden Aphrodite; 

and 

Like Artemis adown the mountain slope. 

But he does not even limit himself to compaiing the -whole 26 
man to a God , Enphorbns’s mere hair is called like the Graces 
— -when It is dabbled -with blood, too In fact the practice is 
so tmi-reisal that no branch of poetry can do -without its orna- 
ments from Heaven. Either let all these be blotted, or let me 
have the same hcence. Moreo-vcr, Illustration is so irrespon- 
sible that Homer allows himself to convey his compliments to 
Goddei=fe bv nsmg creatures infenor to them. Hera is ox- 
eyed. Another poet colours Aphrodite’s ^es from the violet:. 

As for fingers like the rose, it takes but htde of Homers soaeiy 
to brmg us acquainted -with them. 

Still, so far -we do not get bevond mere looks , a man is only 2J 
Called hkt 2 God. But think of the -wholesale adaptation of 
theix names, bv Dionysiuses, Hephaesnons, Zeno;, Posidomuses, 
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Hermacuscs Leto, mfe of Eiagoras, King of Cyprus, even 
dispensed rath adaptation, but her divine namesake, who 
could have turned her into stone hke Niobe, took no offence 
\^Tiat need to mention that the most religious race on earth, 
the Egyptian, never tires of dmne names ? most of those it 
uses hail from Heaven 

28 Consequently, there is not the smallest occasion for you to 
be nervous about the panegync If what I UTote contains 
anything offensive to the deity, you are not responsible, unless 
you consider we are responsible for all that goes in at our cars , 
no, I shall pay the penalty — as soon as the Gods have settled 
with Homer and the other poets Ah, and they have not done 
so yet with the best of all philosophers for saying that man is 
a likeness of God But now, though I could say much more, 
madam, I must have compassion upon Polystratus’s memory, 
and cease 

29 Poly I am not so sure I am equal to it, Lyanus, as it is 
You have made it long, and exceeded your time hmit How- 
ever, I will do my best See, I scurry off with my fingers in 
my ears, that no ahen sound may find its way in to disturb 
the arrangement , I do not want to be hissed by my audience 

Ly Well, the responsibihty for a correct report hes with you 
alone And having now duly instructed you, I will retire for 
the present But when the verdict is brought into court, I will 
be there to learn the result H 

' Lucian’s ‘ best of all philosophers ' might be Plato, who is their ipoLes 
man m 'The Fisher’ (sec §§ 14, as), or Epicurus, in the light of two 
passages in the ‘Alexander’ (§§ 47, 61) in which he almost declares himself 
an Epicurean The exact words are not found in Plato, though seieral 
similar expressions are quoted , words of Epicurus appear to be translated in 
Cicero, De not Deorum, Book I, win s f , hominis esse specie deos con- 
fitendum est we must admit that the Gods are m the image of man 
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TOXARIS A DIALOGUE 
OF FRIENDSHIP 

Mnestppus Joxarts 

Mne Now, Toxans do you mean to tell me that you people 
actually sacrifice to Orestea and Pylades ? do you take them 
for Gods f 

Tax Sacrifice to them ? of course we do It does not follow 
that we think they are Gods they were good men 
Mne And in Scythia ' good men ’ receive sacrifice just the 
same as Gods ? 

Tax Not oidy that, but we honour them with feasts and 
public gathenngs 

Mne But what do you expect from them ? They are shades 
now, so their goodwill can be no object 

Tax Why, as to that, I think it may be just as well to have 
a good understanding even with shades But that is not all 
in honouring the dead we consider that we are also doing the 
best we can for the hving Our idea is that by preserving the 
memory of the noblest of mankmd, we induce many people to 
foUow their example 

Mne Ah, there you are right But what could you find to 2 
admire in Orestes and Pylades, that you should exalt them to 
godhead ? They were strangers to you strangers, did I say ? 
they were enemies ! Why, when they were shipwrecked on 
your coast, and your ancestors laid hands on them, and took 
them ofi to be sacnficed to Artemis, they assaulted the gaolers, 
overpowered the gamson, slew the king, earned ofi the pnestess, 
laid impious hands on the Goddess herself, and so took ship. 
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snapping their fingers at Scjthia and her latvs If j on honour 
men for this kind of thing, there tvill be plentp of people to 
follow thar example, and you tviU hat e your hands full You 
may judge for yourseltes, from ancient precedent, uhether it 
wnll suit you to have so many Oresteses and Pjladcscs putting 
into jour ports It seems to me that it will soon end m your 
having no rehgion left at all God after God tviU be expatnated 
in the same manner, and then I suppose jou wU supply their 
place by deifying their kidnappers, thus rewarding sacrilege ttith 
3 sacnfice If this is not your mom e in honouring Orestes and 
Pylades, I shall be glad to know tshat other semee they have 
rendered you, that yon should change j our minds about them, 
and admit them to divine honours Your ancestors did their 
best to offer them up to Artemis you offer up victims to them. 
It seems an absurd inconsistenq' 

Tox Now, m the first place, the inadent you refer to is 
\eiy much to their credit Think of those two entenng on 
that last undertaking by themselves saihng away from their 
country to the distant Euxine’ — that sea unknown in those 
days to the Greeks, or known only to the Argonauts — unmoved 
by the stones they heard of it, undeterred by the inhospitable 
name it then bore, which I suppose referred to the savage nations 
that dwelt upon its shores , think of their courageous beanng 
after they were captured , how escape alone would not sen'c 
them, but they must avenge their ivrong upon the king, and 
carry Artemis away over the seas Are not these admirable 
deeds, and shall not the doers be counted as Gods bj-- all who 
esteem prowess ? However, this is not our mom e m giving 
them dmne honours 

4 Mne Proceed YTiat else of godhke and subhme was in 
their conduct ? Because from the seafanng pomt of new, 
there are any number of merchants whose dinmty I tviU mam- 
' See Ettxtne in Note* 
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tarn against theirs the Phoenicians, in particular, have sailed 
to every port in Greek and foreign waters, let alone the Euxinc, 
the Maeotian Lake and the Bosphorus , year after year they 
explore every coast, only returning home at the approach of 
winter Hucksters though they be for the most part, and fish- 
mongers, you must deify them all, to be consistent 

T'oar Now, now, Mnesippus, hsten to me, and you shall see 5 
how much more candid we barbarians are in our valuation of 
good men than you Greeks In Argos and Mycenae there is 
not so much as a respectable tomb raised to Orestes and Pylades 
in Scythia, they have their temple, which is very appropriately 
dedicated to the two friends in common, their sacrifices, and 
every honour The fact of their being foreigners does not 
prevent us from recogmzing their virtues We do not inquire 
into the nationahty of noble souls we can hear witliout envy 
of the illustrious deeds of our enemies , we do justice to their 
merits, and count them Scythians in deed if not in name 
What particularly excites our reverent admiration in the present 
case 18 the unparalleled loyalty of the two friends , in them we 
have a model from which every man may learn how he must 
share good and evil fortune with his friends, if he would enjoy 
the esteem of all good Scythians The sufferings they endured 6 
with and for one another our ancestors recorded on a brazen 
pillar in the Oresteum , and they made it law, that the educa- 
tion of their children should begin with committing to memory 
all that IS inscribed thereon More easily shall a child forget 
his own father’s name than be at fault in the achievements of 
Orestes and Pylades Again, in the temple corridor are pictures 
by the artists of old, illustrating the story set forth on the pillar 
Orestes is first shown on shipboard, with his friend at his side 
Next, the ship has gone to pieces on the rocks , Orestes is cap- 
tured and bound , already Iphigcnia prepares the two victims 
for sacnficc But on the opposite wall we see that Orestes 
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has broken free , he slap Thoas nnd many a Sqahian , and 
the last scene shows them saihng away, wth Iphigenia and the 
Goddess, the Scythians clutch aainly at the receding vessel, 
the} chng to the rudder, the) strive to clamber on board , at 
last, utterly baffled, they swam back to the shore, wounded or 
terrified It is at this point in their conflict with the Scythians 
that the devotion of the friends is best illustrated the painter 
makes each of them disregard his own enemies, and ward off 
his fnend’s assailants, seeking to intercept the arrows before 
they can reach him, and counting lightly of death, if he can 
save his fnend, and recene in his own person the wounds that 
7 are meant for the other Such devotion, such loyal and loving 
partnership in danger, such true and steadfast affection, wc 
held to be more than human , it indicated a spirit not to be 
found in common men While the gale is prosperous, w’c all 
take It very much amiss if our friends will not share equally 
with us but let the wand shift ever so little, and we leave 
them to weather the storm by themselves I must tell you 
that in Scythia no quabty is more highly esteemed than tins 
of fnendship , there is nothing on which a Scythian prides 
himself so much as on shanng the toils and dangers of his 
fnend , just as nothing is a greater reproach among us than 
treachery to a friend We honour Orestes and Pylades, then, 
because they excelled in the Scythian virtue of loyalty, avluch 
we place above all others , and it is for this that we have be- 
stowed on them the name of Coraci, which in our language 
means spirits of fnendship 

8 Mm Ah, Toxaris, so archery is not the only accomphsh- 
ment of the Scythians, I find , they excel in rhetoncal as well 
as in mihtary skill You have persuaded me already that you 
were right m deifying Orestes and Pylades, though I thought 
differently just now I had no conception, either, what a painter 
you were Your description of the pictures in the Oresteum 
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was most vivid , — that battle-scene,,and the way in which the 
two intercepted one another’s wounds Only I should never 
have thought that the Scythians would set such a high value on 
fnendship they are such a wild, inhospitable race , I should 
have said they had more to do with anger and hatred and enmity 
than with fnendship, even for their nearest relations, judging 
by what one is told , it is said, for instance, that they devour 
their fathers’ corpses 

Tox Well, which of the two is the more dutiful and pious in 9 
general, Greek or Scythian, we will not discuss just now but 
that we are more loyal fnends than you, and that we treat 
iiK-udship more senously, is easily shown Now please do not 
be angry with ii±^ in the name of all your Gods but I am 
going to mention a few pointsj have observed dunng my 
stay in this country I can see that you are all admirably 
well quahfied to talk about fnendship but when it comes to 
putting your words into practice, there is a considerable falhng 
off , It IS enough for you to have demonstrated what an excellent 
thing fnendship is, and somehow or other, at the critical moment, 
you make off, and leave your fine words to look after themselves 


Similarly, when your tragedians represent this subject on the 
stage, you are loud in your applause , the spectacle of one 
fnend nsking his hfe for another generally brings tears to your 
eyes but you are qmte incapable of rendenng any such signal 
services yourselves , once let your fnends get into difiBculties, 
and all those tragic remimscences take vnng like so many dreams , 
you are then the very image of the silent mask which the actor 
has thrown aside its mouth is open to its fullest extent, but 
not a syllable does it utter It is the other way with us we 
are as much superior to you in the practice of fnendship, as 
we are infenor in expounding the theory of it 
Now, what do you say to this proposal ? let us leave out 10 
of the question all the cases of ancient fnendship that either of 
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us might enumerate (there you would have the advantage of 
me you could produce all the poets on your side, most credible 
of witnesses, wth their Achilles and Patrodus, their Theseus 
and Pirithous, and others, all celebrated in the most charming 
verses) , and instead let each of us advance a few instances of 
devotion that have occurred ivithin his own experience, among 
our respective countrymen , these we tvill relate in detail, and 
whoever can show the best friendships is the winner, and an- 
nounces his country as victorious Mighty issues are at stale • 

I for my part would rather be worsted in single combat, and 
lose my nght hand, as the Scythian custom is, than yield to any 
man on the question of friendship, above all to a Greek , for 
am I not a Scythian ? 

n Mne I have got my work cut out for me, if I am to engage 
an old soldier like Toxans, with a whole arsenal of keen words 
at his command Well, I am not such a craven as to dechne 
the challenge, when my country’s honour is at stake. Could 
those tiro overcome the host of Scythians represented in the 
legend, and in the anaent pictures you have just descnbed so 
impressively, — and shall Greece, her peoples and her cities, be 
condemned for want of one to plead her cause ! Strange 
indeed, if that were so ; I should deserve to lose not my hand 
like you, but my tongue Weil now, is the number of fnend- 
ships to be limited, or does wealth of instances itself constitute 
one claim to superiority ? 

Tax Oh no , number counts for nothing, that must be 
understood We have the same number, and it is simply a 
question whether yours are better and more pointed than mine , 
if they arc, of coune, the wounds you inflict will be the more 
deadly, and I shall be the first to succumb 

Hfne Very well Let us fix the number I say five each. 

Tax File be it, and you begm But you must be sworn 
first because the subject naturally lends itself to fictitious 
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treatment , there is no checLing anything When you have 
sworn, It would be impious to doubt your word 

Mne Very well, if you think it necessary Have you any 
preference among our Gods ? How would the God of Friend- 
ship meet the case ? 

Tox Excellently, and when my turn comes, I wiU employ 
the national oath of the Scythians 

^ Mne Zeus the God of Friendship be my witness, that all 12 
I shall now relate is denved either from my own expenence, or 
from such careful inquiry as I was able to make of others , and 
IS free from all imaginative additions of my own I will begin 
with the friendship of Agathocles and Dimas The story is 
well known in Ionia This Agathocles was a native of Samos, 
and hved not many years ago Though his conduct showed 
him to be the best of friends, he was of no better family and in 
no better circumstances than the generality of the Samians 
From boyhood he had been the friend of Dimas, the son of 
Lyson, an Ephesian Dimas, it seems, was enormously wealthy, 
and as his wealth was newly acquired, it is not to be wondered 
at that he had plenty of acquamtances besides Agathocles , 
persons who were quite qualified to share his pleasures, and to 
be his boon-compamons, but who were very far indeed from 
being friends For some time Agathocles — httle as he cared 
for such a hfe — played his convivial part with the rest, Dimas 
making no distinction between him and the parasites Finally, 
however, he took to finding fault with his friend’s conduct, 
and gave great offence his continual allusions to Dimas’s 
ancestry, and his exhortations to him to husband the fortune 
which had cost his father such labour to acqmre, seemed to his 
fnend to be in indifferent taste He gave up asking Agathocles 
to join in his revels, contented himself with the company of his 
parasites, and sought to elude his fnend’s observation Well, 13 
the misguided youth was presently persuaded by his flatterers 
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that he had made a conquest of Chandea, the wife of Demonax, 
an eminent Ephesian, holding the highest office in that city 
He was kept well supphed with billets-doux, half-faded flowers, 
bitten apples, and all the stock-in-trade of those intriguing 
dames whose business it is to fan an artificial passion that 
vamt7 has inspired There is no more seductive bait to young 
men who value themselves on their personal attractions, than 
the behef that they have made an impression , they are sure to 
fall into the trap Chandea was a charming little woman, but 
sadly wanting in reserve any one might enjoy her favours, and 
on the easiest of terms , the most casual glance was sure to meet 
with encouragement , there was never any fear of a repulse 
from Chandea With more than professional skill, she could 
draw on a hesitating lover till his subjugation was complete 
then, when she was sure of him, she had a variety of devices for 
inflaming his passion she could storm, and she could flatter , 
and flattery would be succeeded by contempt, or by a feigned 
preference for his rival , — in short, her resources were infinite , 
14 she was armed against her lovers at every point This was the 
lady whom Dimas’s parasites now associated avith them , they 
played their subordinate part weU, and between them fairly 
hustled the boy into a passion for Chandea Such a fimshed 
mistress of the art of perdition, who had ruined plenty of victims 
before, and acted love-scenes and swallowed fine fortunes with- 
out number, was not hkdy to let this simple inexpenenced 
youth out of her dutches she struck her talons into him on 
every side, and secured her quarry so effectually, that she was 
involved in his destruction, — to say nothing of the misenes of 
the liaplcss aictim She got to work at once avith the billets- 
doux Her maid was for ever coming with news of tears and 
sleepless nights 'her poor mistress was ready to hang herself 
for loae’ The ingenuous youth W'as at length driven to con- 
clude that Ills attractions w'cre too much for the ladies of Ephesus , 
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treatment, there is no checking anything When you have 
Ewom, It would be impious to doubt your word 
Mne Very well, if you think it necessary Have you any 
preference among our Gods ? How would the God of Friend- 
ship meet the case ? 

‘I ox Excellently , and when my turn comes, I will employ 
the national oath of the Scythians 

-- Mne Zeus the God of Friendship be my witness, that all 12 
I shall now relate is derived either from my own experience, or 
from such careful inquiry as I was able to make of others , and 
19 free from all imaginative additions of my own I will begin 
with the friendship of Agathocles and Dimas The story is 
well known in loma This Agathocles was a native of Samos, 
and hved not many years ago Though his conduct showed 
him to be the best of friends, he was of no better family and in 
no better circumstances than the generality of the Samians 
From boyhood he had been the friend of Dimas, the son of 
Lyson, an Ephesian Dimas, it seems, was enormously wealthy, 
and as his wealth was newly acquired, it is not to be wondered 
at that he had plenty of acquaintances besides Agathocles , 
persons who were quite quahfied to share his pleasures, and to 
be his boon-compamons, but who were very far indeed from 
being friends For some time Agathocles — httle as he cared 
for such a life played his convivial part with the rest, Dimas 
making no distinction between him and the parasites Finally, 
however, he took to finding fault with his friend’s conduct, 
and gave great offence his continual allusions to Dimas’s 
ancestry, and his exhortations to him to husband the fortune 
which had cost his father such labour to acquire, seemed to his 
riend to be in indifferent taste He gave up asking Agathocles 
to join in his revels, contented himself with the company of his 
parasites, and sought to elude his friend’s observation WeU, I 3 
e misguided youth was presently persuaded by his flatterers 
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that he had made a conquest of Chanclea, the wife of Demona^, 
an eminent Ephesian, holding the highest office in that city 
He was kept well supplied with billets-doux, half-faded flowers, 
bitten apples, and all the stock-in-trade of those intriguing 
dames whose business it is to fan an artificial passion that 
vanity has inspired There is no more seductive bait to young 
men who value themselves on thar personal attractions, than 
tlie belief tliat they have made an impression , they are sure to 
fall into the trap Chanclea was a charming little woman, but 
sadly wanting in reserve any one might enjoy her favours, and 
on the easiest of terms , the most casual glance w'as sure to meet 
with encouragement , there was never any fear of a repulse 
from Chanclea With more than professional sbll, she could 
draw on a hesitating lover till his subjugation was complete 
then, when she was sure of him, she had a vancty of devices for 
inflaimng his passion she could storm, and she could flatter , 
and flattery would be succeeded by contempt, or by a feigned 
preference for his nval , — short, her resources were infinite , 
14 she was armed against her lovers at ever}’’ pomt This w as the 
lady whom Dimas’s parasites now associated with them, they 
plajed their subordinate part well, and between them fairlj 
hustled tlic boy into a passion for Chanclea Such a fimshed 
mistress of the art of perdition, who had ruined plenty of victims 
before, and acted loi e-scencs and swallow ed fine fortunes with- 
out number, was not hkdy to let this simple mcxpenenced 
youth out of her clutches she struck her talons into him on 
veaer) side, and secured her quarry so effectuallj, that she was 
inaolaed in his destruction, — to say nothing of the misenes of 
the hapless aactim She got to work at once with the billets- 
doux Her maid was for e\er coming with news of tears and 
sleepless nights ' her poor mistress was read) to hang herself 
for lo\e ’ The ingenuous youth was at length dmen to con- 
clude that his attractions w ere too much for the ladies of Ephesus , 
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ie yielded to the girl’s entreaties, and waited upon her mistress 
The rest, of course, was easy How was he to resist this pretty 1 5 
woman, with her captivating manners, her well-timed tears, 
her parenthetic sighs ? Lingermg farewells, joyful welcomes, 
Judiaous airs and graces, song and lyre, — all were brought to 
bear upon tiim, Dimas was soon a lost man, over head and 
ears in love, and Chariclea prepared to give the finishing 
stroke. She informed him that he was about to become a 
father, which was enough m itself to infiame the amorous 
simpleton , and she discontinned her visits to him , her hus- 
band, she said, had discovered her passion, and was watchmg 
her This was altogether too much for Dimas he was in- 
consolable , wept, sent messages by his parasites, flung his arms 
about her statue — a marble one which he had had made — , 
shrieked forth her name in loud lamentation, and finally threw 
himself down upon the ground and rolled about in a positive 
frenzy Her apples and her flowers drew forth presents which 
were on quite another scale of mumficence houses and farms, 
servants, exquisite fabrics, and gold to any extent. To make 
a long story short, the house of Lyson, which had the reputa- 
tion of bemg the wealthiest in Ionia, was quite cleared out. 
No sooner was this the case, than Chanel ea abandoned Dimas, 16 
and went off in pursuit of a certain golden youth of Crete, 
irresistible as he, and not less gullible. Deserted alike by her 
and by his parasites (who follawed the chase of the fortunate 
Cretan), Dimas presented himself before Agathocles, who had 
long been aware of his fnend’s situatioii. He swallowed his 
first feehngs of embarrassment, and made a dean breast of it 
aH his love, his rmn, his mistress’s di'ida-in, his Cretan nval , 
and ended by protesting that without Chandea he could not 
live. Agathodes did not think rt necessary to r emin d Dimas 
just then how he alone had been exduded from his friendship, 
and how parasites had been preferred to him instead, he went 
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of! and sold his family residence m Samos— the only property 
he possessed— and brought him the proceeds, ^^SO Dinias had 
no sooner received the money, than it became evident that he 
had somehow recovered his good looks, in the opinion of Chan- 
clca ' once more the maid-sen'ant and the notes, with reproaches 
for his long neglect ; once more, too, the throng of parasites , 
ly they saw that there were still pickings to be had Dimas arrived 
at her house, by agreement, at about bedtime, and was already 
inside, nhen Demonax — ^ivhether he had an understanding with 
his infc in the matter, as some say, or had got his information 
independently — sprang out from concealment, gave orders to 
his servants to make the door fast and to secure Dimas, and then 
drew his s\\ ord, breathing fire and flagellation against the para- 
mour Dimas, realizing his danger, caught up a heavy bar that 
laj near, and dispatched Demonax ivith a blow on the temple , 
then, turning to Chanclca, he dealt blow after blow with the 
same weapon, and finally plunged her husband’s sword into her 
bod) The domestics stood by, dumb wnth amazement and 
terror, and when at length they attempted to seize him, he 
ru'hcd at them with the sword, put them to flight, and slipped 
aw a) from the fatal scene The rest of that night he and 
Agaihoclcs spent at the latter’s house, pondenng on the deed 
and Its probable consequences The news soon spread, and in 
the morning officers came to arrest Dimas He made no 
attempt to dent the murder, and was conducted into the 
presence of the then Prefect of Asia, who sent him up to the 
Emperor He prcscntlt returned, under sentence of perpetual 
iSbani'hmcnt to Gtarus, one of the C)cladcs All ^is time, 
Agathorlcs had neter left his side wth unfaltenng devotion, 
lie accompanied him to halt, and was the only fnend ttho 
ni'Oxl In him in his tnal And nbw cten in his banishment he 
wnvld not de<crt him, but condemned bim»clf to share the 
K-itcrcc , and when the nccci*arics of life failed them, he hired 
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himsdf out n diver m the purplc-fishcrj , md tlic pro- 
ceeds of his mdustrj' supported Dinns and tended him m his 
sickness till the end Eton when all mis o\er, he Mould not 
return to his OMn home, but remained on tlic island, thinking 
It shame even in death to desert his friend There )*ou ha\e 
the history of a Greek friendship, and one of recent date , 

I think It can scarcely be as much as five j ears ago that Agathodcs 
died on Gyarus 

To\ I Mash I were at hberty to doubt the trutli of your 
story but alas ! you speak under oath Your Agathocles is 
a trulj Scythian friend , I only hope there are no more of the 
same kind to come 

Mite See Mhat jou think of the next — Euthydicus of Chal- 19 
adice. I heard his stor> from Simj lua, a shipmaster of Megan, 
who vowed that he had been an c) ewitness of what he related. 

He set sad from Italy about the setting of tlic Pleiads, bound 
for Athens, Math a miscellaneous shipload of passengers, among 
whom were Euthydicus and his comrade Damon, also of Chal- 
cidice They were of about the same age Euthydicus M’as 
a poivcrful man, in robust health , Damon Mas pale and Meakly, 
and looked as if he were just recovering from a long illness 
Thej had a good voyage as far as Sicily but tlicj had no 
sooner passed through the Straits into the Ionian Sea, than 
a tremendous storm oicrtook tliem I need not detain jaiu 
Mith descnptions of mountainous bilious and whirlwinds and 
had and the other adjuncts of a storm suffice it to sav, that 
they were compelled to take in all sad, and trad cables after them 
to break the force of the waves, and in this u'ay made Zacynthus 
by about rmdmght At this point Damon, being seasick, as 
was natural in sucli a heavy sea, was leaning over tlie side, m hen 
(as I suppose) an unusually violent lurch of the vessel in Ins 
direction, combining uath tlie rush of water across the deck, 
hurled him headlong into the sea The poor wretch uas not 
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even naked, or lie miglit have had a chance of swimming • it 
was all he covdd do to keep himself above water, and get 
20 out a cry for help Euthydicus was lying in his berth un- 
dressed He heard the cry, flung himself into the sea, and 
succeeded m overtaking the exhausted Damon , and a powerful 
moonhght enabled those on deck to see him sivimming at his 
side for a considerable distance, and supporting him ‘ We all 
felt for them,’ said Simylus, * and longed to give them some 
assistance, but the gale was too much for us we did, hov/et'cr, 
throw out a number of corks and spars on the chance of their 
getting hold of some of them, and being earned to shore ; and 
finally we threw over the gangway, which was of some size ’ — 
Now only think could any man give a surer proof of affection, 
than by throwing himself into a furious sea like that to sjiarc 
the death of his fnend f Picture to yourself tlic surging billov/s, 
the roar of crashing waters, the hissing foam, the darkness, tlic 
hopeless prospect look at Damon, — ^lic is at his last gasp, he 
barely keeps himself up, he holds out his hands imploringl/ 
to his fnend and lastly look at Euthydicus, as he leaps inl/> 
the water, and swims by his side, with only one thought in his 
mind, — ^Damon must not be the first to perish , — and you /oh 
see that Euthydicus too was no bad fnend 


21 


Toa: 1 tremble for their fate were they dro//nvl, oi 'hd 
some miraculous providence dehver them ? 

Oh, they were saved ail right , and they an 
at this day, both of them, studying jdiilosojib// ^ 


story closes with the events of the niglil , DptiVil) H 

overboard, Euthydicus has jumped in to hh 
pair arc left swimming about till th'/ ar' )oH in <)/' ' 

Euthydicus bimself tdls the rest. Jt g" ins lliw I ini-i ih' / > d/)' 
across some pieces of cork, which h'lji' d lo supjenl ill' III I 
they managed with much ado to V" )’ who***, fill ubOHl ill ill 
they saw the gangway, swam up V> i'> ‘lyndn I' 'I nHi 'd*') ' 
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earned to ZacyntKiis without further trouble These, I think, 22 
are passable instances of friendship , and my third is no way 
infenor to them, as you shall hear 

Eudamidas of Cormth, though he was himself in very narrow 
circumstances, had two friends who were well-to-do, Aretaeus 
his fellow townsman, and Chanxenus of Sicyon When Euda- 
midas died, he left a will behind him which I dare say would 
exate most people’s ndicule but what the generous Toians, 
with his respect for friendship and his ambition to secure its 
highest honours for his country, may think of the matter, is 
another question The terms of the will — but first I should 
explain that Eudamidas left behmd him an aged mother and 
a daughter of mamageable years , — ^the will, then, was as 
follows To Aretaeus I bequeath my mother, to tend and to 
cherub tn her old age and, to Chanxenus my daughter, to give 
tn marriage mth such dowry as bu circumstances will admit of 
and should anything befall either of the legatees, then let bu -portion 
pass to the survivor The reading of this will caused some 
merriment among the hearers, who knew of Eudamidas’s poverty, 
but did not know anything of the friendship existing between 
him and his heirs They went off much tickled at the hand- 
some legacy that Aretaeus and Chanxenus (lucky dogs ') had 
come m for ‘ Eudamidas,’ as they expressed it , ' was apparently 
to have a death-mterest in the property of the legatees ’ How- 23 
ever, the latter had no sooner heard the will read, than they 
proceeded to execute the testator’s intentions Chanxenus 
only survived Eudamidas by five days but Aretaeus, most 
generous of heirs, accepted the double bequest, is supporting 
the aged mother at this day, and has only lately given the daughter 
in mamage, allowmg to her and to his ovra daughter portions of 
£500 each, out of his whole property of £1,2^0, the two 
mamages were arranged to take place on the same day What 
do you think of him, Toxans ? This is something hke friend- 
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ship, IS It not, — to accept such a bequest as this, and to show 
such respect for a friend’s last wishes f May we pass this as 
one of my five f 

Tox Excellent as was the behaviour of Aretaeus, I admire 
still more Eudamidas’s confidence m his friends It shows that 
he would have done as much for them , even if nothing had 
been said about it in their wills, he would have been the first to 
come forward and claim the inhentance as natural heir 

Mne Very true And now I come to Number Four — 
Zenothemis of Massiha, son of Charmoleos He was pointed 
out to me when I was in Italy on public business a fine, hand- 
some man, and to all appearance well off But by his side (he 
was just driving away on a journey) sat his wife, a woman of 
most repulsive appearance , all her right side was withered , 
she had lost one eye , in short, she 'was a positive fnght I ex- 
pressed my surpnse that a man in the prime of manly beauty 
should endure to have such a woman seated by him My 
informant, who was a Massihot himself, and knew how the 
marriage had come about, gave me all the particulars ' The 
father of this unsightly woman,’ he said, ‘ was Menecrates , 
and he and Zenothemis were fnends in days when both were 
men of wealtli and rank The property of Menecrates, how- 
ever, was afterwards confiscated by the Six Hundred, and he 
himself disfranchised, on the ground that he had proposed an 
unconstitutional measure , this being the regular penalty in 
Massiha for such offences The sentence was in itself a heaiy 
blow to Menecrates, and it was aggravated by the sndden change 
from wealth to poverty and from honour to dishonour But 
most of all he was troubled about this daughter she was now 
eighteen years old, and it was time that he found her a husband , 
yet with her unfortunate appearance it was not probable that 
any one, however poor or obscure, w ould have taken her, ei en 
with all the wealth her father had possessed prciious to his 
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uhich to moved the icnaton that thc\ repealed the sentence 
against Mencc'air*, who is now reinstated in his rights, thanh 
to the plcadirgt of hit nr.) advocate ’ 

Such w-as the Massiliot't storv ;Vt vou lee, it svas no slight 
service that Zerothemis rendered to hn fnend , I fann there 
arc not manv Sevthuns who would do the same , the) arc said 
to be ver) nice even in their selection of concubines 

27 I have still one friend to produce, and I think none 11 more 
wonhv of remembrance than Dcmctnui of Sunium He and 
Antiphilut of the dome of \lopccc had been pla) mates in their 
childhood, and grown up side b\ «idc 'I he) subsequent!) took 
ship for Eg)'pt, and earned on their studies there together, 
Demetrius practising the C)nic philo'oph) under the famous 
sophist of Rhodes, while Antiphilus, it seems, was to be a doctor 
Well, on one occasion Demetnus had gone up countr) to see 
the P)Tamids, and the statue of Memnon He had heard it 
said that the r)ramid5 in spite of their great height cast no 
shadow, and that a sound proceeded from the statue at sunrise 
all this he wished to see and hear for himself, and he had now 
been aw 3) up the Nile six monilis During liis absence, Anti- 
philus, who had remained behind (not liking the idea of the 

28 heat and the long journc)), became involved in troubles which 
required all the assistance that faithful friendship could have 
rendered He had a Syrian slave, whose name was also S)rus 
This man had made common cause with a number of temple- 
robbers, had forced his way with tlicm into the temple of 
Anubis, and robbed the God of a pair of golden cups, a cadu- 
cous, also of gold, some silver images of Cynoccphali and other 
treasures, all of which the rest entrusted to S)rus’s charge 
Later on they were caught trying to dispose of some of their 
booty, and were taken up , and being put on the rack, im- 
mediately confessed the whole truth They were accordingly 
conducted to Antiphilus’s house, where they produced the 
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stolen treasure from a dark comer under a bed Syrus was 
immediately arrested, and his master Antiphilus with him 
the latter being dragged away from the very presence of his 
teacher dunng lecture-time There was none to help him 
his former acquaintances turned their backs on the desecrator 
of Anubis’s temple, and made it a matter of conscience that 
they had ever sat at the same table with him As to his 
other two servants, they got together all his belongings, and 
ran off 

Antiphilus had now lam long in captivity He was looked 29 
upon as the vilest cnrmnal of all in the pnson , and the native 
gaoler, a superstitious man, considered that he was avenging 
the God’s wrongs and secunng his favour by harsh treatment 
of Antiphilus His attempts to clear himself of the charge of 
sacrilege only served to set him in the hght of a hardened 
offender, and materially to mcrease the detestation in which 
he was held His health was beginmng to give way under the 
strain, and no wonder his bed was the bare ground, and all 
night he was unable so much as to stretch his legs, which were 
then secured in the stocks , in the daytime, the collar and one 
manacle sufficed, but at mght he had to submit to being bound 
hand and foot The stench, too, and the closeness of the dun- 
geon, in which so many pnsoners were huddled together gasping 
for breath, and the difficulty of getting any sleep, owing to the 
clanking of chains, — all combined to make the situation intoler- 
able to one who was quite unaccustomed to endure such hard- 
ships At last, when Antiphilus had given up all hope, and 30 
refused to take any nounshment, Demetnus arrived, ignorant 
of all that had passed in his absence He no sooner learnt the 
truth, than he flew to the pnson It was now evening, and he 
was refused admittance, the gaoler having long since bolted 
the door and retired to rest, leaving his slaves to keep guard 
Morning came, and after many entreaties he was allowed to 
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enter Suffering had altered Antiphilus beyond recognition, 
and for long Demetrius sought him in vain like men who seek 
their slain relatives on the day after a battle, when death has 
already changed them, he went from prisoner to prisoner, 
examining each in turn , and had he not called on Antiphilus 
by name, it ttould hate been long before he could have rccog- 
mzed him, so great was the change that misery had tvrought 
Antiphilus heard the toicc, and uttered a erj', then, as his 
friend approached, he brushed the dry matted hair from his 
face, and revealed his identity At the unexpected sight of 
one another, the two friends instantly fell down in a swoon 
But presently Demetrius recovered, and raised Antiphilus from 
the ground he obtained from him an exaet account of all that 
had happened, and bade him be of good cheer , then, tearing 
his cloak in tavo, he threw one half over himself, and gave the 
other to his friend, first npping off the squahd, threadbare rags 

31 in which he avas clothed From that hour, Demetnus avas un- 
fading m his attendance From early mormng till noon, he 
hired himself out as a porter to the merchants in the harbour, 
and thus made a considerable avage Returmng to the pnson 
avhen his avork was over, he avould give a part of his earnings to 
the gaoler, thus securing his obsequious goodaviU, and the rest 
sufficed him amply for supplying his fnend’s needs For the 
remainder of the day, he would stay by Antiphilus, administer- 
ing consolation to him , and at nightfall made himself a httcr 
of leaves near the prison door, and there took his rest So 
things avent on for some time, Demetnus having free entrance 
to the pnson, and Antiphdus’s misery being much alleviated 

32 thereby But presently a certain robber died in the gaol, 
apparently from the effects of poison , a strict avatch was kept, 
and admittance was refused to all appheants ahke, to the great 
distress of Demetnus, who could think of no other means of 
obtaimng access to his friend than by going to the Prefect 
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and professing complicity in the temple robbery As the 
result of this declaration, he was immediately led off to prison, 
and with great difficulty prevailed upon the gaoler after many 
entreaties to place him next to Antiphilus, and under the same 
collar It was now that his devotion to his friend appeared in 
the strongest hght 111 though he was himself, he thought 
nothing of his own sufferings his only care was to lighten the 
affliction of his fnend, and to procure him as much rest as 
possible , and the companionship in misery certainly hghtened 
thar load Finally an event happened which brought their 33 
misfortunes to an end One of the prisoners had somehow got 
hold of a file He took a number of the others into his con- 
fidence, filed through the chain which held them together by 
means of their collars, and set all at hberty The guards being 
few were easily slain , and the pnsoners burst out of the gaol 
en masse They then scattered, and each took refuge for the 
moment where he could, most of them being subsequently 
recaptured Demetrius and Antiphilus, however, remained in 
the prison, and even secured Syrus when he was about to escape 
The next morrung the Prefect, hearing what had happened, 
sent men in pursuit of the other pnsoners, and Demetrius and 
Antiphilus, being summoned to his presence, were released 
from their fetters, and commended for not hawng run away 
like the rest The fnends, however, dechned to accept their 
dismissal on such terms Demetnus protested loudly against 
the injustice which would be done to them if they were to pass 
for cnminals, who owed their discharge to mercy, or to their 
discretion in not having run away They insisted that the 
judge should examine carefully into the facts of their case He 
at length did so , and was convinced of their innocence, did 
justice to their characters, and, with a warm commendation of 
Demetrius’s conduct, dismissed them , but not before he had 
expressed his regret at the unjust sentence under which they had 
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suffered, and made each of them a present from his owm purse, — 
3.^. to Antiphilus, and twice that sum to Dcmctnus Anti- 
philus is still in Eg}'pt at the present time, but Demetrius went 
off to India to Msit the Brahmins, leiMng his ,^800 with Anti- 
philus He could now, he said, Icaic his fnend with a clear 
conscience His otvn wants were simple, and as long as they 
continued so, he had no need of money on the other hand, 
Antiphilus, in his present easy circumstances, had as little need 
of a friend 

See, Toxans, what a Greek fnend can do ! You were so 
hard just now upon our rhetoncal vanity, that I forbear to 
give you the admirable pleadings of Demetrius in court not 
one word did he say in his oivn behalf , all was for Antiphilus , 
he wept and implored, and sought to take all the guilt upon 
himself , tiU at last the confession of Syrus under torture cleared 
35 them both These loyal fnends whose stones I have related 
were the first that occurred to my memory, where I have 
given five instances, I might have given fifty And now I am 
silent It IS your turn to speaL I need not tell you to make 
the most of your Scythians, and bnng them out triumphant 
if you can you tviU do that for your own sake, if you set any 
\ alue on that right hand of yours Quit you, then, hke a man. 
You would look foolish if, after your truly professional pane- 
gyric of Orestes and Pylades, your art were to fail you in your 
country’s need 

Tox I honour you for your disinterested encouragement 
apparently you are under no uneasiness as to the loss of your 
tongue, in the event of my winmng Well, I will begin and 
you will get no flowery language from me , it is not our Scythian 
way, espeaally when the deeds we handle dwarf descnption 
Be prepared for something very different from the subjects of 
your own eulogy here will be no marryings of ugly and dower- 
less women, no five-hundred-pound-portionings of fnends’ 
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daughters, nor even surrendenngs of one’s person to gaolers, 
with the certain prospect of a speedy release. These are very 
cheap manifestations , the lofty, the heroic, is altogether want- 
ing I have to speak of blood and war and death for fnend- 36 
ship’s sake , you will learn that all you have related is child’s- 
play, when compared tvith the deeds of the Scythians After 
all, It is natural enough what should you do but admire these 
trifles ? Living in the midst of peace, you have no scope for 
the exhibition of an exalted friendship, just as in a calm we 
cannot tell a good pilot from a bad , we must wait till a storm 
, uten we know We, on the contrary, hve in a state 
of perpetual warfare, now invading, now receding, now con- 
tending for pasturage or booty There is the true sphere of 
friendship , and there is the reason that its ties among us are 
dravm so close , friendship we hold to be the one invincible, 
-irresistible weapon 

But before I begin, I should like to describe to you our 37 
maimer of making friends Friendships are not formed with 
us, as with you, over the wine-cups, nor are they determined 
by considerations of age or neighbourhood We wait till we 
see a brave man, capable of vahant deeds, and to him we all 
turn our attention Friendship with us is like courtship with 
you rather than fail of our object, and undergo the disgrace 
of a rejection, we are content to urge our suit patiently, and to 
give our constant attendance At length a fnend is accepted, 
and the engagement is concluded with our most solemn oath 
to hve together and if need be to die for one another ’ That 
vow IS faithfully kept once let the fnends draw blood from 
their fingers into a cup, dip the points of their swords therem, 
and dnnk of that draught together, and from that moment 
nothing can part them Such a treaty of fnendship maymclude 
three persons, but no more a man of many fnends we consider 
to be no better than a woman who is at the service of every 
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lover , vve feel no further secunty in a friendship that is divided 
between so many objects 

28 I will commence with the recent story of Dandamis In our 
conflict with the Sauromatae, Dandamis’s fnend Amizoces had 
been taken captive, — oh, but first I must take the Scythian 
oath, as we agreed at the start I swear by Wind and Sametar 
that I will speak nothing but truth of the Scythian fnendships 
Mne You need not have troubled to swear, as far as I am 
concerned However, you showed judgement in not sweanng 
by a God 

^ox What can you mean ? Wind and Scimetar not Gods ? 
Are you now to learn that life and death are the highest con- 
siderations among mankind ? When we swear by Wind and 
Scimetar, we do so because Wind is the cause of hfe and Scimetar 
of death 

Mne On that pnnciple, you get a good many other Gods 
besides Scimetar, and as good as he there is Arrow, and Spear, ' 
and Hemlock, and Halter, and so on Death is a God who 
assumes many shapes , numberless are the roads that lead mto 
his presence 

39 fTov Now you are just trying to spoil my story with these 
qmbbbng objections I gave you a fair heanng 

Mne You are quite right, Toxans , it shall not occur again, 
be easy on that score I’ll be so qiuet, you would never know 
I was here at all 

7 ox Four days after Dandamis and Amizoces had shared the 
cup of blood, the Sauromatae invaded our terntory with 10,000 
horse, their infantry being estimated at three times that number 
The invasion was unexpected, and we were completely routed , 
many of our warriors were slain, md the rest taken captive, with 
the exception of a few who managed to swim across to the 
opposite bank of the nver, on which half our host was encamped, 
with a part of the waggons The reason of this arrangement 
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I do not know , but our leaders had seen good to divide our 
camp between the two banks of the Tanais The enemy at 
once set to work to secure their booty and collect the captives , 
they plundered the camp, and took possession of the u aggons, 
most of them with their occupants , and we had the mortifica- 
tion of seeing our wives and concubines mishandled before our 
very eyes Amizoces was among the pnsoners, and while he 4° 
was bemg dragged along he called upon his fnend by name, to 
witness his captivity and to remember the cup of blood Dan- 
damis heard him, and without a moment’s delay plunged into 
the nver in the sight of all, and swam across to the enemy The 
Sauromatae rushed upon him, and were about to transfix him 
With their raised javehns, uhen he raised the cry of Zinn The 
man who pronounces that word is safe from their weapons 
It mdicates that he is the bearer of ransom, and he is received 
accordingly Being conducted mto the presence of their chief, 
he demanded the hberation of Amizoces, and was told in reply* 
that his fnend would only be released upon payment of a high 
ransom ' All that was once nune,’ said Dandamis, ‘ has become 
your booty but if one who is stnpped of all can have anything 
yet left to give, it is at your disposal > Name your terms take 
me, if you will, in his place, and use me as seems best to you ’ 

To detain the person of one uho comes with the Zinn on his 
lips IS out of the question but you maj take back your fnend 
on paying me a part of your possessions ’ ‘ What ■mil you 

have ? ’ asked Dandamis ‘ Your eyes,’ was the reply Dan- 
damis submitted his eyes were plucked out, and the Sauro- 
matae had their ransom He returned leamng on his fnend, 
and they swam across together, and reached us in safety 

There was comfort for all of us in this act of Dandamis 4^ 
Our defeat, it seemed, was no defeat, after all our most 
preaous possessions had escaped the hands of our enemies , 
loyal fncndship, noble resolution, these were still our own On 
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the Sauromatae it had the contrary effect they did not at all 
like the idea of engaging with such determined adversaries on 
eq^ual terms , gaimng an advantage of them by means of a sur- 
pnse was quite another matter The end of it was, that when 
night came on they left behind the greater part of the herds, 
burnt the waggons, and beat a hasty retreat ,As for Araizoces, 
he could not endure to see, when Dandamis was bhnd he 
bhnded himself, and the two now sit at home, supported in 
all honour at the pubhc eiqiense 

42 Can you match that, fnend ? I think not, though I should 
give you ten new chances on the top of your five , ay, and 
release you from your oath, too, for that matter, leaving you 
free to exaggerate as much as you choose Besides, I have 
given you just the bare facts Now, if you had been telhng 
Dandamis’s story, what embroidery we should have had ! The 
supphcations of Dandamis, the bhnding process, his remarks on 
the occasion, the arcumstances of his return, the effusive greet- 
ings of the Scythians, and all the ad captandum artifices that 
you Greeks understand so well 

43 And now let me introduce you to another fnend, not infenor 
to Dandamis, — a cousin of Amizoces, Behtta by name Behtta 
was once hunting with his fnend Basthes, when the latter was 
torn from his horse by a lion Already the brute had fallen 
upon him, and was dutching him by the throat and beginmng 
to tear him to pieces, when Behtta, leaping to earth, rushed 
upon him from behind, and attempted to drag him off, and to 
turn his rage upon himself, thrusting his hands into the brute’s 
mouth, and doing his best to extneate Basthes from those 
teeth He succeeded at last the hon, abandomng his half 
dead prey, turned upon Behtta, grappled with him, and slew 
him, but not before Behtta had plunged a sametar into his 
breast Thus all three died together, and we buned them, 
the two friends in one grave, the hon in another close by 
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For my third instance, I shall give you the friendship of 44 
Macentes, Lonchates, and Arsacomas This Arsacomas had 
been on a visit to Leucanor, Ling of Bosphorus, in connexion 
vnth the tnbute annually paid to us by that country, which 
tribute was then three months overdue , and while there he 
had fallen in love with Mazaea, the Ling’s daughter Mazaca 
was an extremely fine woman, and Arsacomas, seang her at 
the Ling’s table, had been much smitten with her charms The 
question of the tnbute was at length settled, Arsacomas had his 
answer, and the king was now entertaimng him pnor to his 
departure It is the custom for smtors in that country to make 
their proposals at table, stating at the same time their quahfica- 
tions Now in the present case there were a number of suitors 
— kmgs and sons of bngs, among whom were Tigrapates the 
prince of the Lazi and Adyrmachus the chief of the Machlyans 
What each smtor has to do is, first to declare his intentions, 
and qmetly take his seat at table with the rest, then, when 
dinner is over, he calls for a goblet, pours libation upon the 
table, and makes his proposal for the lady’s hand, sapng what- 
ever he can for himself in the way of birth, wealth, and domimon 
Many smtors, then, had already preferred their request in due 45 
form, enumerating their realms and possessions, when at last 
Arsacomas called for a cup He did not make a hbation, because 
It IS not the Scythian custom to do so , we should consider it 
an insult to Heaven to pour away good wine instead, he drank 
It all off at one draught, and then addressed the king ‘ Sire,’ 
he said, give me your daughter Mazaea to wife if wealth and 
possessions count for anything, I am a fitter husband for her 
than these ’ Leucanor was surprised he knew that Arsa- 
comas was but a poor commoner among the Scythians ‘ What 
herds, what waggons have you, Arsacomas?’ he asked, ‘these 
are the wealth of your people ’ ‘ Waggons and herds I have 
none, was Arsacomas’s reply ‘ but I have two excellent friends. 
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whose hke you will not find in all Scythia ’ His answer only 
exated ndicule , it was attributed to drunlenness, and no 
further notice was talen of him Adyrmachus was preferred to 
the other suitors, and w as to take his bride away the next mom- 
46 mg to his Maeotian home Arsacomas on his return informed 
his fnends of the sbght that had been put upon him by the king, 
and of the ndicule to which he had been subjected on account 
of his supposed poverty ‘ And yet,’ he added, ‘ I told him of 
my wealth told him that I had the fnendship of Lonchates 
and Macentes, a more precious and more lasting possession 
than his kingdom of Bosphorus But he made light of it , he 
jeered at us , and gave his daughter to Adyrmachus the Mach- 
lyan, because he had ten golden cups, and eighty waggons of 
four seats, and a number of sheep and oxen It seems that 
herds and lumbenng waggons and superfluous beakers are to 
count for more than brave men My fnends, I am doubly 
wounded I love Mazaea, and I cannot forget the humihation 
which I have suffered before so many witnesses, and m nhich 
you are both equally involved Ever since we were united in 
fnendship, are we not one flesh ? are not our joys and our 
sorrows the same ? If this be so, each of us has his share in 
this disgrace.’ ‘ Not only so,’ rejoined Lonchates , ‘ each of 
47 Tis labours under the whole ignommy of the affront.’ ‘ And 
what IS to be our course f ’ asked Macentes ‘ We will divide 
the work,’ rephed the other ‘ I for my part undertake to 
present Arsacomas with the head of Leucanor you must 
bnng him his bnde ’ ‘ I agree And you, Arsacomas, can stay 
at home , and as we are hkdy to want an army before we have 
done, you must be getting together horses and arms, and raise 
what men you can A man hke you will have no difficulty in 
getting plenty of people to join him, and there are all our rela- 
tions , besides, you can sit on the ox-hide ’ This being settled, 
Lonchates set off just a"! he was for the Bosphorus, and Macentes 
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plains And with reference to the robbers of whom you com- 
plain, I am instructed to say that our government is not re- 
sponsible for their incursions, which are the work of pnvate 
individuals, actuated merely by the love of booty , accordingly, 
you are at hberty to pumsh as many of them as you can secure 
And now for my own news You will shortly be invaded by 
a large host under Arsacomas the son of Manantas, who was 
lately at your court as an ambassador I suppose the cause of 
his resentment is your refusing him your daughter’s hand He 
has now been on the oi-hide for seven days, and has got together 
a considerable force ’ ‘ I had heard,’ exclaimed Leucanor, ‘ that 
an army was being raised on the hide but who was raising it, 
and what was its destination, I had no idea ’ ‘You know now,’ 
said Lonchates ‘ Arsacomas is a personal enemy of mine the 
supenor esteem in which I am held, and the preference shown 
for me by our elders, are things which he cannot forgive Now 
promise me your other daughter Barcetis apart from my 
present services, I shall be no discreditable son-in-law pro- 
mise me this, and in no long time I will return bnnging you 
the head of Arsacomas ’ ‘ I promise,’ cried the king, m great 
perturbation , for he reahzed the provocation he had given to 
Arsacomas, and had a wholesome respect for the Scythians at 
all times ‘ Swear,’ insisted Lonchates, * that you will not go 
back from your promise ’ The king was already raising up his 
hand to Heaven, when the other interrupted him ‘ Wait ! ’ 
he exclaimed , ‘ not here ' these people must not know what is 
the subject of our oath Let us go into the temple of Ares 
yonder, and swear ivith closed doors, where none may hear If 
Arsacomas should get wind of this, I am likely to be offered up 
as a preliminary sacrifice , he has a good number of men already ’ 
' To the temple, then, let us go,’ said the king , and he ordered 
the guards to remain aloof, and forbade any one to approach 
the temple unless summoned bj him As soon as they were 
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insid^ and the guards had withdrawn, Lonchates drew his 
s^^vord, and putting his left hand on the king’s mouth to prevent 
his ^ng out, plunged it into bs breast , then, cutting off his 
h«d, he went out from the temple carrying it under his cloak , 
afiecttng aU Ae tune to be speaking to the king, and promising 
that he would not be long, as i£ the king had sent him on some 
errand He thus succeeded in reaching the place where he had 

Scythia There was no pursuit the people of Bosphorus took 
T , and then they were 
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lie concluded, ‘ I am rcad\ to po with \fui to Hosplionis , ot, 
if \ou prefer it, I will escort tour bndc ’ ‘ If jou will do the 
latter,’ replied Ad}rniachu', 'I <lnll be particuhrl) obliptd, 
since jou arc Mnraea’s lineman If )oii go v ith n i*; but 
one horseman more, whereas no one could be such a suitable 
escort for m} wife’ And 'o it was <cttlcd Ad)rmachus rode 
off, and left Mazaca, who v as still a maid, in thccarcof Macentes. 
During the day, Macentes accompanied Mazaea in the waggon 
but at nightfall he placed her on horabatV (he had taVen care 
that there should be a honcman in attendance), and, mounting 
behind her, abandoned his former course along the Macotian 
Laic, and struck off into the intcnor, 1 coping the iMitracan 
Mountains on his right He allowed Mazaea some time for 
rest, and completed the whole journc) from Machl)cnc to 
Sq thia on the third da) , his horse stood still for a few moments 
53 after arriaal, and then dropped down dead ‘ Behold,’ said 
Macentes, presenting Mazaca to Arsacomas, ‘ behold your pro- 
mised bride ’ Anacomas, amazed at so unexpected a sight, avas 
beginning to express his gratitude but Macentes bade him 
hold his peace ‘ You speak,’ he exclaimed, ‘ as if you and 
I avere different person', aahen )ou thank me for aahat I have 
done It IS as if my left hand should say to my right Thank 
you for tending my avound , thank you for )oiir generous 
sympathy avith my pain That would be no more absurd tlian 
for us — avho have long been united, and have become (so far 
as such a thing may be) one flesh — to make such ado because 
one part of us has done its duty by the avhole , the limb is but 
serving its oavn interest m promoting the avelfare of the body ’ 
And that avas how Macentes received his friend’s thanks 
54 Adyrmachus, on heanng of the trick that had been played 
upon him, did not pursue his journey to Bosphorus , indeed, 
Eubiotus avas already on the throne, having been summoned 
thither from his home in Sarmatia He therefore returned to 

LUCIAN IM F 
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lus own country, collected a large army, and marched across 
the mountains into Scythia He was presently followed by 
Eubiotus himself, at the head of a miscellaneous army of Greeks, 
together with 20,000 each of his AJaman and Sarmatian alhes 
The two joined forces, and the result was an army of 90,000 
men, one third of whom were mounted bowmen We Scythians 
(I say toe, because I myself took part in this enterpnse, and was 
maintaimng a hundred horse on the hide) — ^we Scythians then, 
nnmbenng in all not much less than 30,000 men, including 
cavalry, awaited their onset, under the command of Arsacomas 
As soon as we saw them approaching, we too advanced, sending 
on our cavalry ahead After a long and obstinate engagement, 
our hnes were broken, and we began to give ground , and finally 
our whole army was cut clean in two One half had not suffered 
a decisive defeat , with these it was rather a retreat than a flight, 
nor did the Alamans venture to follow up their advantage for 
any distance But the other and smaller division was com- 
pletely surrounded by the Alamans and Machlyans, and was 
being shot down on every side by the copious discharge of 
arrows and javelins , the position became intolerable, and most 
of our men were beginmng to throw down their arms In this 55 
latter division were Lonchates and Macentes They had borne 
the brunt of the attack, and both were wounded Lonchates 
had a spear-thrust in his thigh, and Macentes, besides a cut on 
the head from an axe, had had his shoulder damaged by a pike 
Arsacomas, seeing their condition (he was with us in the other 
division), could not endure the thought of turmng his back on 
his friends plunging the spurs into his horse, and raising a shout, 
he rode through the midst of the enemy, with his scimetar raised 
on high The Machlyans were unable to withstand the fury of 
his onset , their ranks divided, and made way for him to pass 
Having rescued his friends from their danger, he rallied the rest 
of the troops , and charging upon Adyrmachus brought down 
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the scimctar on his nccL, and cleft him m two as far as the waist 
Adjrmachus once «lain, the whole of the Machl)ans and Alan- 
lans <oon scattered, and the GreeVs followed their example 
Thus did we turn defeat into Mctor) , and had not night come 
to interrupt us, we should hate pursued the fugitiics for a con- 
siderable distance, slajang as a\c went TJic next da) came 
messengers from the enemy suing for reconciliation, the Bos- 
phorans undcrtaling to double their tribute, and the Maclil^ans 
to lease hostages , ashilst the Alanians promised to expiate their 
guilt b) reducing the Sindians to submission, that tnbe hating 
been for some time in rctolt against us These terms we 
accepted, at the instance of Arsacomas and Lonchates, w'ho 
conducted the ncgouations and concluded the peace 

Such, Mncsippus, are the deeds that Scjiluans wall do for 
friendship’s sake 

56 il/nr Truly deeds of high empnsc, quite a legendary look 
about them Witli Wind’s and Scimetar’s good leave, I think 
a man might be excused for doubting tJicir truth. 

iTov. Now, lioncstly, Mncsippus, docs not that doubt look 
a little like cnay ? However, doubt if you will that shall 
not deter me from relating otlicr Scythian exploits of the same 
kind wluch have happened wathin my experience, 

Mne Brevity, friend, is all I ask Your story is apt to run 
away with you Up hill and down dale you go, tlirough Scythia 
and Machlyene, off again to Bosphorus, tlien back to Scythia, 
till my taciturnity is exhausted 

‘Fox I am schooled Brevity you sliall have , I will not run 

57 you off your cars this time My next story shall be of a service 
rendered to myself, by my friend Sisinnes Induced by the 
desire for Greek culture, I had left my home and was on my 
way to Athens The ship put in at Amastris, which comes in 
the natural route from Scythia, being on the shore of the Euxine, 
not far from Carambis Sisinnes, who had been my friend 
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from childhood, bore me company on this voyage We had 
transferred all our belongings from the ship to an inn near the 
harbour, and whilst we were busy in the market, suspecting 
nothing wrong, some thieves had forced the door of our room 
and carried off everything, not leaving us even enough to go 
on with for that day Well, when we got back and found what 
had happened, we thought it was no use trying to get legal 
redress from our landlord, or from the neighbours , there were 
, too manyoftheffi'J'-and if we bad. told our story, — how we had 
been robbed of four hundred dancs and our clothes and rugs 
and everything, most people would only have thought we were 
makmg a fuss about a trifle So we had to think what was to 58 
be done here we were, absolutely destitute, in a foreign country* 
For my part, I thought I might as well put a sword through my 
ribs there and then, and have done with it, rather than endure 
the humihation that nught be forced upon us by hunger and 
thirst Sisinnes took a more cheerful view, and implored me 
to do nothing of the kind ‘ I shall think of something,’ he 
said, ‘ and we may do well yet ’ For the moment, he made 
enough to get us some food by carrying up timber from the 
harbour The next mormng, he took a walk in the market, 
where it seems he saw a company of fine likely young fellows, 
who as It turned out were hired as gladiators, and were to per- 
form two days after He found out all about them, and then 59 
came back to me ‘ Toxans,’ he exclaimed, ‘ consider your 
poverty at an end 1 In two days’ time, I will make a nch man 
of you ’ We got through those two days somehow, and then 
came the show, m which we took our places as spectators, 
Sisinnes bidding me prepare myself for all the novel dehghts 
of a Greek amphitheatre The first thing we saw on sitting 
down was a number of wild beasts some of them were being 
assailed by javehns, others hunted by dogs, and others again 
were let loose upon certain men who were tied hand and foot, 
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and whom we supposed to be crinumls The gladntors next 
made their appearance The herald led forward a strapping 
young fdlow, and announced that any one who was prepared 
to stand up against him might step into the arena and take his 
reward, which would be ,^400 Sisinncs rose from his seat, 
jumped down into the nng, expressed his wilhngness to fight, 
and demanded arms He received the money, and brought it 
to me ‘ If I wn,’ he said, ' we vnll go off together, and are 
amply provided for if I fall, you will bury me and return to 
Scythia ’ I was much moved 

60 He now received his arms, and put them on , with the ex- 
ception, however, of the helmet, for he fought bareheaded 
He was the first to be wounded, his adversary’s curved sword 
drawing a stream of blood from his groin I was half dead 
with fear However, Sismnes was biding his time the other 
now assailed him with more confidence, and Sismnes made a 
lunge at his breast, and drove the sword clean through, so that 
his adversary fell hfeless at his feet He himself, exhausted by 
the loss of blood, sank down upon the corpse, and life almost 
deserted him , but I ran to his assistance, raised him up, and 
spoke words of comfort The victory was won, and he was free 
to depart , I therefore picked him up and earned him home 
My efforts were at last successful he ralhed, and is Imng in 
Scythia to this day, having mamed my sister He is still lame, 
however, from his wound Observe this did not take place in 
Machlyene, nor yet in Alama , there is no lack of -witnesses to 
the truth of the story this time , many an Amastnan here in 
Athens would remember the fight of Sismnes 
61 One more story, that of Abauchas, and I have done Abauchas 
once amved in the capital of the Borysthenians, vnth his wife, 
of whom he was extremely fond, and two children , one, a boy, 
was still at the breast, the other was a girl of seven With him 
also was his fnend Gyndanes, who was still suffering from the 
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clkctA of ft \\M\u\v\ l\c wovNcv^ o\\ til? jowwKv; t)\py IhA 

bceiv aufttkcil l\\‘ ?o\\\e ft\u\ h\ 

\l\em hftv\ lifTW »\A\>V'iev\ \n tKo a^\v\ wft' n\\\ \>\\aV\<' 

fttftwJ on ftvXHWUt 0\r \'ift\n, Owa tl\c\ ftU ft'Wr\' 
in thn npi^ei »U^\\^ \vl\en ft tunnnnvinw* fiw ln\An n\u ; tivn 
whnin innlviln^ \\.\'» w I'fti'iptsi in rtinno’, nini cvtny inmn^ <'f i'\il 
AbftWLbrtA »trt\t<'i\np,«\n\i<'ft\ii ^)5 In* ^^ni^i^in)^ o)\iivi\o\\i 
ami sKftkinjj ott hi* wife, who o\nn^ tn hnv «nv\ inipbnul 
liin\ to ftrtvc he», Kc ^anubt np bi* liion^l in In* ft\n\*. ftUv\ Jn*t 
mnnai^cvi tn fnvvo bi'« wav vUnvn \\iti\nnl i>cin)j \Utt'\\v w\'' 
snmai by ibo tiawc^ Hi* wife fobnwvii, nA\iyin>^ ibn bny, ftWvi 
bftkic t]>c pn\ <\>nvc n(to\ Kev ; invt. ^;^^nvbl^i nin\n*t ft oin^iav. 
*bc \VA* unni'aUcvi tn dw'ji ti\n obilvi fnnn 1\('V avin*, anvi iwToiy 
ftnu'ec^loJ in Inapinp tlvnwHlv the liAn\ft*» ll\c iiulo pi»l 
only jn*t c*>.A]>evl witlv bnv lifn. \i>anobA* wa* Al'it'u\A\\U la-' 
]*»ou'l\y\l wilb baxinp «banvlnnc\\ l\i* vxwn wile auvi el\ii^i\yn 
fesene biyiniancs. ' 1 can Iwj^et ntber e1>iiviiv\\ eA*iiy ennni5l'.* 
*aivl be s ' nov wa* it xc\iain ivnw 0\a'*e wanii^i tnvn nwl l i'nl il 
wnibl beban^bebnel p\U*vwb Annlbe\ bienvi ft* tiynvianMJ nf 
l\i* ftfleeilnn 1 bn\e \>ccn abrnwianilx *aU*lievi i^y e\pe\tenee,’ 

Tbeie, Mne*ippn*, )Mn I>a\‘e nv liule aeieelinn, M'be next 
ibinj^ 1 * lo »eule wI\eUve\ mv baml nv jxtnv (nn^ine I* ua be 
nmpniate^i. Wlna is nnaplae f 

iUfie. Umpiie we bnve none; we bnj^ni tbal, ) leil y^w 
wbat j we ba\e W'asievi one «\wn\s (bl* ll\ne, \'nt sinne ntbev 
iiay wo will rtppniiu an a\i\iualoi, aiui snl\vnii ntber bten>i*btp* 
i<» 111 * jvulHcmoni ; ami iben nil sball enine \ nin baml, ni' nnl 
sball mine iny unii^ne, a* ibe ease may be. I'eibaps, llmnt^b, 
tbia is vativer a piinvitixe waj nl vlnin« ililnH*. A* )nn neem in 
think ft (^ical deal nf filemlsbip, ami as 1 eonsldei tl in be the 
Iiipbesi ble'^stii); nf InnnanUi, wbai Is tbeie In pieveiu onv \‘'i\\‘=’ 
iii(t eteiiiftl fileiulslil)' nii ibe si'ni f We sball bnib bate tbe 
ftatlsfaetinii nf winning iben, ami sball pel a siibsiaiUtal (nts^e 
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into the bargain tt\o nght hands each instead of one, two 
tongues, four eyes, four feet , — everything in duplicate The 
union of tuo fnends — or three, let us say — is like Gerjon in 
the pictures a six-handed, three-headed indiwdual , my pnvatc 
opimon IS, that there was not one Geiyon, but three Geryons, 
all acting in concert, as friends should 
•3 Tox Done uath you, then 

Mne And, Toxans, — tie uill dispense unth the blood-and- 
Ecimetar ceremony Our present conversation, and the simi- 
lanty of our aims, are a much better secunty than that 
sanguinary cup of yours Fnendship, as I take it, should be 
toluntary, not compulsor}' 

7ox Well said From this day, I am your fnend, you 
mine , I your guest here in Greece, you mine if eier you come 
to Scythia 

Mne Scythia ' I would go further than Scythia, to meet 
with such fnends as Toxans’s narratives have shoivn him to 
be F 


ZEUS CROSS-EXAMINED 

Cymscus 7.,cus 

Cyn ZeuS I am not going to trouble you ivith requests for 
a fortune or a throne , you get prayers enough of that sort 
from other people, and from your habit of convement deafness 
I gather that you expenence a difficulty in answenng them 
But there is one thing I should like, which would cost you no 
trouble to grant 

Zeus Well, Cymscus ? You shall not be disappointed, if 
your expectations are as reasonable as you say 
Cyn I want to ask you a plain question 
Zeus Such a modest petition is soon granted , ask what you 
will 
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Cyn Well then you know your Homer and Hesiod, of 
course ? Is it all true that they sing of Destiny and tlie 
Fates — that whatever they spin for a man at his birth must 
inevitably come about f 

Zm Unquestionably Nothing is independent of thar con- 
trol From their spindle hangs the hfe of all created things , 
whose end is predetermined even from the moment of thar 
birth , and that law knows no change 

Cyn Then when Homa says, for instance, in anotha place, z 

Lest unto Hell thou go, ouisirtpptng Fate, 

he IS talking nonsense, of course ? 

Zeus Absolute nonsense Such a thing is impossible the 
law of the Fates, the thread of Destiny, is over all No , so 
long as the poets are under the inspiration of the Muses, they 
speak truth but once let those Goddesses leave them to their 
own devices, and they make blunders and contradict themselves 
Nor can we blame them they are but men , how should they 
know truth, when the divimty whose mouthpieces they were 
IS departed from them ? 

Cyn That point is settled, then But there is another thing 
I want to know Thae are three Fates, are thae not, — Clotho, 
Lachesis, and Atropus f 
Z,eus Qmte so 

Cyn But one also hears a great deal about Destiny and 3 
Fortune Who are they, and what is the extent of their powa f 
Is It equal to that of the Fates ? or greater pahaps ? People 
are always talking about the msupaable might of Fortune and 
Destiny 

Zeus It 13 not propa, Cymscus, that you should know all 
But what made you ask me about the Fates f 

Cyn Ah, you must tell me one thing more first Do the Fates 4 
also control you Gods f Do you depend from their thread ? 
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Cross-examined. 

Zeus We do Why do you smile ? 

Cyn I \\as thinling of that bit in Homer, where he makes 
}ou address the Gods in council, and threaten to suspend all 
the n orld from a golden cord You said, ) ou know, that you 
w ould let the cord down from Heat en, and all the Gods together, 
if they liked, might take hold of it and trj' to pull }ou down, 
and they would neacr do it whereas you, if jou had a mind to 
It, could easdy pull them up. 

And Earth and Sea wathal 

I bstened to that passage with shuddering rcacrence, I was 
much impressed wath the idea of your strength Yet now 
I understand that you and } our cord and } our threats all depend 
from a mere cobweb It seems to me Qotho should be the 
one to boast she has you dangbng from her distaff, like a sprat 
at the end of a fishing-bne 

5 Zeus I do not catch the drift of your questions 

Cyn Come, I mil speak my mind , and in the name of 
Destiny and the Fates take not my candour amiss If the case 
stands thus, if the Fates are mistresses of all, and their deasions 
unalterable, then why do men sacrifice to you, and bnng heca- 
tombs, and pray for good at your hands f If our prayers can 
neither save us from eaol nor procure us any boon from Heaven, 
I fail to see what we get for our trouble 

6 Zeus These are nice questions ' I see how it is, — ^)’ou have 
been with the sophists , accursed race ' who would deny us all 
concern in human affairs Yes, these are just the points they 
raise, impiously seeking to pervert mankind from the way of 
sacrifice and prayer it is all thrown away, forsooth ' the Gods 
take no thought for mankind , they have no power on the 
earth — ^Ah well , they will be sorry for it some day 

Cyn Now, by Clotho’s owm spindle, my questions are free 
from all sophistic taint How it has come about, I know not , 
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but one word has brought up another, and the end of it iS — 
there is no use in sacnfice Let us begin again I will put you 
a few more questions , answer me franldy, but thinL before you 
speab, this time 

Zeus Well, if you have the time to waste on such tom- 
foolery 

Cyn Everything proceeds from the Fates, you say ? 7 

Zeus Yes 

Cyn And is it in your power to unspin what they have spun ? 
Zeus It IS not 

Cyn Shall I proceed, or is the inference clear f 
Zeus Oh, clear enough But you seem to think that people 
sacrifice to us from ultenor motives , that they are dnving a 
bargain with us, buytng blessings, as it were not at all , it is 
a disinterested testimony to our supenor ment 

Cyn There you are, then As you say, sacrifice answers no 
useful purpose , it is just our good-natured way of acknowledg- 
ing your superionty And mind you, if we had a sophist here, 
he would want to know all about that supenonty. You are 
our fellow slaves, he would say , if the Fates ye our mistresses, 
they are also yours Your immortality will not serve you , 
that only makes things worse We mortals, after all, are 
hberated by death but for you there is no end to the evil , 
that long thread of yours means eternal servitude 

Zeus But this eternity is an eternity of happiness , the hfc 8 
of Gods IS one round of blessings 

Cyn Not all Gods’ hves Even in Heaven there are dis- 
tinctions, not to say mismanagement T ou are happy, of course • 
you are king, and you can haul up earth and sea as it were a 
bucket from the well But look at Hephaestus a cripple , 
a common blacksmith Look at Prometheus he gets nailed' 
up on Caucasus And I need not reimnd you that your own 
father hes fettered in Tartarus at this hour It seems, too. 
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that Gods arc liable to fall in love , and to receive wounds ; 
nay, they may even hat e to take service t\uth mortal men , 
wtness your brother Posidon, and Apollo, sen ants to Laomedon 
and to Admetus I see no great happiness m all this , some of 
you I dare say have a ver}' pleasant time of it, but not so others 
I might have added, that you arc subject to robbery like the 
rest of us , your temples get plundered, and the richest of ) ou 
becomes a pauper in the tiwnkhng of an eye To more than 
one of you it has even happened to be melted down, if he 'nas 
a gold or a silver God All destiny, of course 

9 Xeus Take care, Cymscus you are going too far You tvill 
repent of this one day 

Cyn Spare your threats you know that nothing can happen 
to me, except what Fate has settled first I notice, for instance, 
that even temple-robbers do not always get punished , most of 
them, indeed, shp through your hands Not destined to be 
caught, I suppose, 

Zeus I knew it ' you are one of those W'ho W'ould abohsh 
Providence 

Cyn You seem to be very much afraid of these gentlemen, 

10 for some reason Not one word can I say, but you must think 
I picked It up from them Obhge me by answenng another 
question , I could desire no better authonty than yours ^Vhat 
ts this Providence ? Is she a Fate too ? or some greater, a 
mistress of the Fates ? 

Zeus I have already told you that there are things which it 
IS not proper for you to know You said you were only going to 
ask me one question, mstead of which you go on quibbhng 
tvithout end I see what it is yon are at you want to make 
out that we Gods take no thought for human affairs 
® Cyn It IS nothing to do with me it was you who said just 
now that the Fates ordained everything Have yon thought 
better of it ? Are you going to retract what you said ? Are 
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the Gods going to push Destiny aside and mahe a bid for govern- 
ment ? 

T^us Not at all , but the Fates worh through us ” 

Cyn I see you are their servants, their underlings But 
that comes to the same thing it is still they who design , you 
are only their tools, their instruments 
Zeus How do you mahe that out ? 

Cvn I suppose it is pretty much the same as ^with a car- 
penter’s adze and drill they do assist him in his work, but 
no one would desenbe them as the workmen , we do not say 
that a ship has been turned out by such and such an adze, or 
by such and such a drill , we name the shipwright In the 
same way, Destiny and the Fates arc the universal shipwrights, 
and you arc their drills and adzes , and it seems to mo that 
instead of paying their respects and their sacrifices to you, 
men ought to sacnfice to Destiny, and implore her favours, 
though even that would not meet the case, because I take it 
that things arc settled once and for all, and that the Fates 
themselves arc not at liberty to chop and change If some 
one gave the spindle a turn in the wrong direction, and undid 
all Clotho’s work, Atropus would have something to say on the 
subject 

Z?ur So ! You would deprive even the Fates of honour ? 12 
You seem determined to reduce all to one level Well, wc 
Gods have at least one claim on you wc do prophesy and fore- 
tell what the Fates have disposed 

Cyn Now even granting that you do, what is the use of 
knowing what one has to expect, when one can by no possi- 
bility take any precautions ? Arc you going to tell me that 
a man who finds out that he is to die by a steel point can escape 
the doom by shutting himself up ? Not he Fate will take 
him out hunting, and there wnll be his steel Adrastus wll 
hurl his spear at the boar, miss the brute, and get Croesus’s 
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13 son , Fate’s inflexible law directs his aim The full absurdity 
of the thing is seen in the case of LiTus 

Seek not for offspring in the Gods’ despite , 

Beget a child, and thou begetFst thy slayer 

Was not this adnee superfluous, seeing that the end must 
come f Accordingly uc find that the oncle does not deter 
LaTus from begetting a son, nor that son from being his slayer 
On the tahole, I cannot see that your propliecics entitle you to 
^4 reward, even setting aside the obscunty of the oracles, which 
are generally contnied to cut both waj-s You omitted to 
mention, for instance, w'hether Croesus — ' the Halys crossed ’ 
— should destroy his oivn or Cyrus’s ‘ mighty realm ’ It might 
be either, so far as the oracle goes 

Zeus Apollo w’as angry wath Croesus \\Tien Croesus boiled 
that lamb and tortoise together in the cauldron, he was making 
trial of Apollo 

Cyn Gods ought not to be angry After all, I suppose it 
was fated that the Lydian should misinterpret that oracle , his 
case only serves to illustrate that general ignorance of the future, 
which Destiny has appointed for mankind At that rate, your 
prophetic power too seems to be in her hands 

15 Zeus You leave us nothing, then ? We exerase no control, 
we are not entitled to sacnfice, we are very drills and adzes 
But you may well despise me why do I sit here hstemng to all 
this, wth my thunder-bolt beneath my arm ? 

Cyn Nay, srmte, if the thunder-bolt is my destiny I shall 
think none the worse of you , I shall know it is aU Clotho’s 
doing , I iviU not even blame the bolt that wounds me And 
by the way — talking of thunder-bolts — there is one thing I wnll 

16 ask you and Destiny to explain , you can answer for her \Vhy 
IS It that you leave all the pirates and temple-robbers and 
ruffians and perjurers to themselves, and direct your shafts (as 
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vo-u ire ilwivj dcrnc) igiic't in oit-tree or a stone or a 
mast, or even an toresr. God-rcanng mveiler : . . . Xo 
anivrer ' Is tin' one of tic tfnngs it i< not proper for me to 
inow f 

Zrtj It is, Cvni«c„«, Yon arc a meddlesome fcUovr , I con t 
tnovr vriiere von picked np all ticse ideas. 

C\ v. kVdl, I suppose I int.«t not ask von all (Providence and 
Destinv and voa) wnv ione^t Phocion c.ed in ntter povertv and 
destitution like An'ddesoeiore rum vrhdetlicsettvo'un'wlupped 
puppies, Callias and -Alnb ades. and tre ruman ISCmas, and tilt 
-\e51netan lioertine Ciarops. mio starved ii' ovm metier to 
death, were all rolling in monev * nor again vriv Soemtes \vi« 
handed over to the Eleven instead ct i Idetns ; nor vet wiv th e 
eSeminate Sardanapslns tv-' a Hng. and one high-m-vded 
Peiaan after another went to the cross for refnnng to coanten- 
ance his doings ' I sav nothing of oar own davs, in wi-ci 
villains and monev-gnibiers prosper, and honest men are 
oppreSfed with want and sickness and a tio-sand d. 'tresses, 
ard can hardlv call then- «oaLs them o-nru 

Zf-s Snrelv von k-ow, Cvrusms, tvhat pnm'hments awnt t'-e 
cril-doers alter deatn and how happv will be the lo* of 'be 
nghteon' - 

Cvv, .kh to be rare Hade — Tirres — Tantalas, Whether 
there i' such a place as Haces. I <nall be able to sati'fv mv'df 
when I d.e. In the meantime, I had rather live a pleasant hfe 
here, and have a score or so of vultures at mv liver when I am 
dead, than tnirs-t like Tantalus in this world on the chance of 
drinking vntn the heroes in the Ides or the Blest ard rechrarg 
in the fields or Eivsnim 

Znj WEat ’ von doubt that tCere are pun 'iments and iS 
rcwarc' to come ' You doubt or ti-t judoement-'eat before 
which evav soul i« ariairued ’ 

C'" I ec'"'- heard men'ion of a judge in that connexion ; 
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one Mmos, a Cretan Ah, yes, tell me about him • they say 
he IS your son ? 

Zew And a\hat of him ? 

Cyn Whom does he punish in particular ? 

T^us Whom but the wacLed ? Murderers, for instance, and 
temple-robbers 

C)7J And whom does he send to dwell tnth the heroes ? 
Ziw Good men and God-feanng, who ha%e led aartuous 
lites 

C>r WTiy? 

Zm Because they deserve punishment and reward respec- 
tive!) . 

Cyn Suppose a man comnuts a crime accidentally does he 
punish him just the same i 
Zeus Certainly not 

Cjn Similarly, if a man imoluntanlj performed a good 
action, he would not reward him f 
Zeus No 

Cy n Then there is no one for him to rew ard or punish 
Zeus How so ? 

Cyn Why, we men do nothing of our own free wall we are 
obeying an irresistible impulse, — that is, if there is any truth in 
whatwe settled just now, about Fate’s being the cause of every- 
thing Does a man commit a murder ? Fate is the murderess 
Does he rob a temple ? He has her instructions for it. So if 
there is gomg to be any justice in Minos’s sentences, he will 
pumsh Destiny, not Sisyphus , Fate, not Tantalus \\Tiat harm 
did these men do ? They only obeyed orders 
19 Zeus I am not going to speak to you any more. You are an 
unscrupulous man , a sophist I shall go away and leave you 
to yourself 

Cyn I wanted to ask y ou where the Fates hi ed , and how 
they managed to attend to all the details of such a 1 ast mass of 
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business, ]ust those three 1 do not cm-) them their lot , they 
must hive i busy time of it, with so much on their hinds Their 
destiny, ippircntly, is no better than other people’s I would 
not cxcliingc ivith them, if I hid the clioicc , I hid nthcr be 
poorer thin I im, thin sit before sudi i spindlefiil, wntcliing 
every thread — But net er mind, if j ou w ould rather not anstver 
Your pretious replies hive quite cleared up mj doubts about 
Destiny and Providence , and for the rest, I expect I wis not 
destined to hear it F 


ZEUS TRAGOEDUS 

Hermes Hera Colossus Hern ties Athene Postdon Momus 
Hermagoras Zeus Aphrodite Apollo Ttmocles Dnmis 

Herm Wherefore tlius brooding, Zeus ? wherefore apirt, 
And palely pacing, as Earth’s sages use f 
Let me thy counsel know, thy cares partake. 

And find thy comfort in a faithful fool 
Aih Cronides, lord of lords, and all our sire, 

I clasp thy knees , grant thou what I require , 

A boon tlie lightning-cycd Tntonia asks 
Speak, rend the veil thy secret thouglit that masks , 
Reveal what care tliy mind wnthm thee gnaws, 
Blanches thy check, and this deep moaning draws 
Zeus Speech hath no utterance of surpassing fear. 
Tragedy holds no miser)'' or woe, 

But our dmnest essence soon sliall taste 
Ath Alas, how dire a prelude to thy tale ! 

Zeus O brood maleficent, teemed from Earth’s dark 

womb 1 

And thou, Prometheus, how hast thou wrought me 
woe ! 
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Ath Possess us, arc not we thine own familiars ? 

Zem With a whirr and a crash 
Let the levin-bolt dash — 

Ah, whither ? 

Hera A truce to jour passion, Z^us We have not these 
good people’s gift for farce or recitation , tve have not swallowed 

2 Eunpidcs whole, and cannot play up to j ou. Do you suppose 
we do not know how' to account for your annoyance ? 

Zeus, Thou kncnvst not; else thy waihngs had been 

[loud 

Hera Don’t tell me , it’s a love affair , that’s what’s the 
ptiatter tvith you However, you won’t have any ‘ waihngs ’ 
from me , I am too much hardened to neglect. I suppose you 
have discovered some new Danae or Semele or Europa whose 
charms are troubhng you , and so you are meditating a trans- 
formation into a bull or satyr, or a descent through the roof 
into your beloved’s bosom as a shower of gold ; all the sjunp- 
toms — your groans and your tears and your white face — point 
to love and nothing else 

Zeus. Happy ignorance, that sees not what perils now forbid 
love and such toys ’ 

Hera Is your name Zeus, or not ? and, if so, what else can 
possibly annoy you but love f 

3 Zeus Hera, our condition is most precarious , it is touch- 
and-go, as they call it, whether we are still to enjoy reverence 
and honour from the earth, or be utterly neglected and become 
of no account 

Hera Has Earth produced a new brood of giants f Have 
the Titans broken their chains, overpowered their guards, and 
taken up arms against us once more ? 

Zexu Nay, fear not that, Hell threatens not the 

[Gods 

Hera What can the matter be, then f To hear you, one 
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Z^us Tragoedtis 

might think it was Polus or Anstodemns, not 2hius , and why, 
pray, if something of that sort is not bothering you ? 

T^us My dear, a discussion somehow arose yesterday between 4 
Timocles the Stoic and Damis the Epicurean , there was a 
numerous and respectable audience (which particularly annoyed 
me), and they had an argument on the subject of Providence 
Damis questioned the existence of the Gods, and utterly demed 
their interest in or government of events, while Timocles, 
good man, did his best to champion our cause A great crowd 
gathered round , but no conclusion was reached They broke 
up with an understanding that the inqmry should be completed 
another day , and now they are all agog to see which wiU win 
and prove his case You all see how parlous and precarious is 
our position, depending on a single mortal These are the 
alternatives for us to be dismissed as mere empty names, or 
(if Timocles prevails) to enjoy our customary honours 
Hera This is really a serious matter , your ranting was not S 
so uncalled-for, Zens 

You fancied me thinkin g of some DanaS or Antiope , 
and this was the dread reahty Now, Hermes, Hera, Athene, 
what IS our course f We await your contribution to our plans 
Herm My opimon is that an assembly be summoned and the 
commumty taken into counsel 
Hera And I concur 

Ath Sire, I dissent entirely , you should not fiU Heaven 
with apprehensions, nor let your own uneasiness be visible, but 
take pnvate measures to assure Timocles’s victory and Damis’s 
being laughed out of court 

Herm It cannot be kept quiet, Zeus , the phdosophers’ debate 
IS pubhc, and you wiU be accused of despotic methods, if you 
maintain reserve on a matter of so great and general interest 
Zeus Make proclamation and summon all, then I approve 6 
your judgement. 
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Hem Here, assemble, all ye Gods } don’t waste time, come 
along, here you are ; we are going to have an important meeting. 

Zeus What, Hermes ? so bald, so plain, so prosy an announce- 
ment — on this momentous occasion ? 

Herm Why, how would you hke it done f 
Z^us Some metre, a little poetic sononty, would make the 
style impressive, and they would be more hlely to come 

Hem Ah, Zeus, that is work for epic poets or reaters, and 
I am no good at poetry I should be sure to put in too many 
feet, or leave out some, and spoil the thing ; they would only 
laugh at my rude verses. Why, I’ve known Apollo himself 
laughed at for some of his oracles , and prophecy has the advan- 
tage of obscunty, which gives the hearers something better to 
do than scaiming verses 

Zeus Well, well, Hermes, you can make hnes from Homer 
the chief ingredient of your composition, summon us in his 
words , you remember them, of course 
Hem I cannot say they are exactly on the tip of my tongue ; 
however, I’U do my best 

Let ne’er a God (turn, turn), nor eke a Goddess, 

Nor yet of Ocean’s rivers one be ivanting. 

Nor nymphs , but gather to great 2ieus’s council , 

And all that feast on glonous hecatombs, 

Yea, middle and lower classes of Divmity, 

Or nameless ones that snuff fat altar-fumes 

7 Zeus Good, Hermes , that is an excellent proclamation 
see, here they come pell-mell , now receive and place them in 
correct precedence, according to their matenal or workmanship , 
gold in the front row, silver next, then the ivory ones, then those 
of stone or bronze A cross-division will give precedence to the 
creations of Phidias, Alcamenes, Myron, Euphranor, and artists 
of that calibre, while the common inartistic jobs can be huddled 
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together in tlic fat Corner, hold their tongues, and just make up 
the rank and file of our assembly 

Herm All right , they shall have their proper places But 
here is a point suppose one of them is gold, and heavy at that, 
but not finely finished, quite amateurish and ill proportioned, 
in fact — 15 he to take precedence of Myron’s and Polyclitus’s 
bronze, or Phidias’s and Alcamcnes’s marble ? or is workman- 
ship to count most ? 

Zeus It should by nghts Never mind, put the gold first 

Hcrm I see, property qualification, comparative wealth, is the 
test, not merit — Gold to the front row, please — Zeus, the front 8 
row will be exclusively barbarian, I observe You sec the 
pecuharity of the Greek contingent tliey have grace and 
beauty and artistic workmanship, but tlicy arc all marble or 
bronze — the most cosily of them only ivory with just an 
occasional gleam of gold, the merest surface-plating , and 
even those arc wood inside, harbouring whole colonics of mice 
Whereas Bcndis here, Anubis there, Attis next door, and 
Mithras and Men, are all of sohd gold, heavy and mtnnsically 
precious 

Pos Hermes, is it in order that this dog-faced Egyptian 9 
person should sit in front of me, Posidon ? 

Rerm Certainly You sec. Earth-shaker, the Corinthians had 
no gold at tlie time, so Lysippus made you of paltry bronze , 
Dog-face is a whole gold-mine nchcr than you You must 
put up with being moved back, and not object to the owner 
of such a golden snout being preferred 

A-ph Then, Hermes, find me a place in tlic front row , I am 10 
golden 

Rcrm Not so, Aphrodite, if I can trust my eyes , I am pur- 
bhnd, or you arc wlutc marble , you were quarried, I take it, 
from Pcntclicus, turned by Praxiteles’s fancy into Aphrodite, 
and handed over to the Cmdians 
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A-ph Wait , my witness is unexceptionable — ^Horner ' The 
Golden Aphrodite ’ he calls me, up and down his poems. 

Hcrm Oh, yes, no doubt , be called Apollo nch, ' rolhng in 
gold ’ , but now uhcrc iviU )ou find Apollo ? Somewhere m 
the third-class seats , his crown has been taken off and his harp 
pegs stolen by the pirates, you sec So you may think yourself 
lucky mth a place above the fourth 
It Col. Well, who will dare dispute tny claim ? Am I not the 
Sun ? and look at my height. If the Rhodians had not deeded 
on such grandiose dimensions for me, the same outlay would 
have famished forth a round dozen of your golden Gods , I 
ought to be valued proportionally. And then, besides the size, 
there is the workmanship and careful finish 

Hem WTiat shall I do, Zeus ? Here is a difficulty again — 
too much for me Going by matenal, he is bronze, but, 
reckoning the talents his bronze cost, he would be above the 
fint class 

Zeus What business has he here dwarfing the rest and block- 
ing up all the bench ? — ^Why, my excellent Rhodian, you may 
be as supenor to the golden ones as you will , but how can 
you possibly go in the front row ? Every one would have 
to get up, to let you sit , half that broad beam of yours would 
fill the whole House, I must ask you to assist our dehberations 
standing , you can bend down your head to the meeting 
12 Hem. Now here is another problem. Both bronze, equal 
aesthetically, being both from Lyappus's studio, and, to crown 
aU, nothing to choose betiveen them for birth — two sons of 
yours, 2 ^s — Dionysus and Heracles Which is to be first ? 
You can see for yourself, they mean to stand upon their order, 

Zeus We are wasting time, Hermes , the debate should have 
been in full swing by now Tell them to sit anyhow, according 
to taste , we will have an ad hoc meeting another day, and then 
I shall know how to settle the question of precedence 
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Heim My goodness, what a noise* what low vulgar bawling* 13 
listen — ‘ Hurry up with that carving ! ’ ‘ Do pass the nectar 1 ’ 

' Why no more ambrosia ? ’ ‘ When are those hecatombs com- 
ing f ’ ‘ Here, shares in that victim ! ’ 

Zm Call them to order, Hermes , this nonsense must cease, 
before I can give them the order of the day 
Herm They do not all know Greek , and I haven’t the gift of 
tongues, to make myself understood by Scythians and Persians 
and Thmaans -and- Celts Perhaps I had better hold up my 
hand and signal for silence 
Zeus Do 

Hemt Good, they are as quiet as if they were so many teachers 14 
of elocution Now is the tune for your speech , see, they are 
all hanging on your bps 

Zeus Why — there is something wrong with me — ^Hermes, my 
boy — I will be frank with you You know how confident and 
impressive I always was as a pubhc speaker ? 

Herm I know , I used to be in such a fnght , you threatened 
sometimes to let down your golden cord and heave up earth 
and sea from theu foundations, Gods included 

Zeus But to-day, my child — ^it may be this temble cnsis — 

It may be the size of the audience — there is a vast number of 
Gods here, isn’t there — anyhow, my thoughts are all mixed, 

I shiver, my tongue seems tied What is most absurd of all, 
my exordium is gone clean out of my head, and I had 
prepared it on purpose to produce a good impression at 
the start 

Herm You have spoiled everything, Zeus They cannot make 
out your silence , they are expecting to hear of some temble 
disaster, to account for your delay 

Zeus What do you think ? Reel off the exordium in Homer ? 
Herm Which one f 

Zeus Lend me your ears, Gods all and Goddesses 



Tragoedus 8 7 

Herm Rubbish 1 you made quite exhibition enough of your- 
self in that \cin in our cabinet council Hoitcver, you might, 
if you hke, drop your metrical fustian, and adapt any one of 
Demosthenes’s Phihppics mth a few altcrauons That is the 
fashionable mctliod with speakers nowadays 
Zeus Ah, that is a royal road to eloquence — simplifies matters 
t ery much for a man in difficulties 
15 Hem Go ahead, then 

Zeus Men of — Heaven, I presume that you would be willing 
to pay a great pnee, if you could know w’hat in the world has 
occasioned the present summons Which bemg so, it is fitting 
that you should gue a ready heanng to my words Now, 
whereas the present ensis, Heavemans, may almost be said to 
hft up a voice and bid us take tugorous hold on opportumty, at 
seems to me that W'C are letting it slip from our nerveless grasp 
And I wish now (I can’t remember any more) to exhibit clearly 
to you the apprehensions which have led to my summoning you 
As you are all aware, Mnesithcus the ship’s-captain yesterday 
made his votive offenng for the narrow escape of his vessel off 
Caphereus, and those of us whom he had inwted attended the 
banquet in Piraeus After the libations you went your several 
ways I myself, as it was not very late, walked up to toivn for 
an afternoon stroll in Ceramicus, reflecting as I went on the 
parsimony of Mnesitheus When the ship was dnving against 
the cliff, and already inside the circle of reef, he had vowed 
whole hecatombs what he offered m fact, with sixteen Gods 
to entertain, was a single cock — an old bird afflicted ivith 
catarrh — and half a dozen grains of frankincense , these were 
all mildewed, so that they at once fizzled out on the embers, 
16 hardly gmng enough smoke to tickle the olfactones Engaged 
in these thoughts I reached the Poecile, and there found a great 
crowd gathered , there were some inside the Portico, a large 
number outside, and a few seated on the benches vociferating 
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as loud as they could Guessing correctly that these were 
phflosophers of the mihtant variety, I had a mind to stop and 
hear what they were saying I was cm doped in a good thick 
doud, under cover of which I assumed their habit, lengthened 
my beard, and so made a passable philosopher , then I dbou ed 
my way through the crowd and got in undetected I found an 
accomphshed scoundrd and a pattern of human nrtuc at daggers 
draivn , th^ were Damis the Epicurean and Timodes the Stoic 
The latter was bathed in perspiration, and his voice showed signs 
of wear, while Darms goaded him on to further exertions with 
mockmg laughter 

The bone of contention was oursdves Damis — the reptile ’ 17 
— maintained that we did not concern oursdves m thought 
or act with human affairs, and practically demed our exis- 
tence , that was what it came to And he found some sup- 
port Timodes was on our side, and loyally, passionatdy, 
unshnnbngly did he champion the cause , he extoUed our 
Providence, and illustrated the orderly discerning character 
of our influence and government He too had his party , 
but he was exhausted and quite husky , and the majority 
were inchmng to Damis I saw how much was at stake, and 
ordered Night to come on and break up the meeting They 
accordingly dispersed, agreang to condude tlie inqmry next 
day I kept among the crowd on its way home, heard its com- 
mendations of Darms, and found that his views were far the 
more popular, though some stdl protested against condcmmng 
Timodes out of hand, and preferred to see what he would say 
for himself to-morrow 

You now know the occasion of this meeting — no light one, ig 
ye Gods, if you reflect how entirdy our digmty, our revenue, 
our honour, depend on mankind If they should accept as 
true either our absolute non-existence or, short of that, our 
indifference to them, farewell to our earthly sacnfices, attri- 



^tts 1 rngo edits 8 9 

liutcs honour ; we <hall $)i stanmg and mtflcctual m Hca\cn ; 
our beloved feast? and as'cmbhc*, games and ncrificc?, Mgds 
and procesnom— all will be no more So migluj is the wsuc; 
belies c me, il behoves us all to '^caKh out ‘alvauon , and where 
lie? jalvation f In the vneton and acceptance of Timodcs, in 
laughter that shall drown the voice of Damis. For I doubt 
the unaided powers of Timoclcs, if our liclp be not accorded 
him 

Hermes, male formal proclamation, and let the debate com- 
mence. 

Hern Hear, Leep <dcncc, clamour not Of full and qualified 
Gods, speal wlio will Wh), what means this ? Doth none 
n»c ? Cower jc confounded n ihrc momentous tidings I 
19 Mo dull as earth, as water weal’ 

But I could find plenty to sav, Zeus, if free speech were 
granted me 

T^us. Speak, Momo?, and fear not. You will use jour free- 
dom, surcl) , for the common good 

Mo Hear, then, j c Gods , for cut of the abundance of the 
heart the mouth spcalcih You must know, I foresaw all this 
clearly — our dilficult) — the growth of these agitators , it is our- 
selves who arc responsible for their impudence , I swear to }ou, 
we need not blame Epicurus nor liis friends and successors, for 
tlie prevalence of these ideas Why, what can one expect men 
to think, when they see all life topsy-turvy — the good neglected, 
pimng m poverty, disease, and slavery, detestable scoundrels 
honoured, roUing m wealth, and ordering their betters about, 
temple-robbers undetected and unpunished, tlic innocent con- 
stantly cruafied and bastinadoed i With this evidence before 
them, It IS only natural they should conclude against our cxis- 
20 tcncc All the more when they hear the oracles saying that 
some one 

The Halys crossed, o’erthrows a mighty realm, 
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but not specifying whether that realm is his own or his 
enemy’s , or again 

O sacred Salamis, thou shalt slay 
Full many a mother’s son 

The Greeks were mothers’ sons as well as the Persians, I suppose. 
Or again, when they hear the ballads about our loves, our wounds, 
captivities, thraldoms, quarrels, and endless vicissitudes (mark 
you, we claim all the while to be blissful and serene), are they 
not justified m ndicuhng and behttling us f And then we say 
It is outrageous if a few people who are not quite fools expose 
the absurdity and reject Providence , why, we ought to be glad 
enough that a few stdl go on sacrificing to blunderers hke us 
And at this point, Zeus — this meeting is private , the human zi 
element is not represented among us (except by Heracles, 
Dionysus, Ganymede, and Asclepius, and they are naturahzed) 

— at this point, answer me a question frankly did your interest 
in mankind ever carry you so far as to sift the good from the 
bad ? The answer is in the negative, I know Very well, 
then , had not a Theseus, on his way from Troezen to Athens, 
exterminated the malefactors as an inadental amusement, 
Scuron and Pityocamptes and Cercyon and the rest of them 
might have gone on battemng on the slaughter of travellers, 
for all you and your Providence would have done Had not 
an old-fashioned thoughtful Eurystheus, benevolently collecting 
information of local troubles, sent this energetic enterpnsing 
servant of his about, the mighty 2 ^us would never have given 
a thought to the Hydra or the Stymphahan birds, the Thracian 
horses and the drunken insolence of Centaurs 

If the truth must out, we sit here with a single eye to one 22 
thing — does a man sacnfice and feed the altars fat ? Every- 
thing else dnfts as it may We get our deserts, and shall con- 
tinue to get them, when men open their eyes by degrees and 
find that sacnfices and processions bnng them no profit Before 
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long 70U will find we are the langhing-stod. of people like , 
Epicurus, Metrodorus, Damis, who will have mastered and 
muzided our advocates With whom does it he to check and 
remedy this state of things i with you, who have brought 

It on As for Momus, what is dishonour to him ? He was 
never among the reapients of honour, while you were still 
prosperous , your banquetings were too exclusive. 

23 Z(us He was ever a cross-grained censor , we need not mind 
his maundenng, Gods We have it from the admirable Demo- 
sthenes * ‘imputations, blame, cntiasm, these are easy things , 
they tax no one’s capacity what calls for a statesman is the 
suggesting of a better course , and that is what I rely upon the 
test of you for , let us do our best without his help 

24 Pos As for me, I hve ordinarily under water, as you know, 
and follow an independent pohcy m the depths , that pohcy is 
to save sailors, set ships on their way, and keep the tnnds quiet, 
as best I may However, I do take an mterest in your pohtics 
too, and my opimon is that this Damis should be got nd of 
before the debate , the thunderbolt would do it, or some 
means could be found , else he might wm — you say he is a 
plausible fellow, Zeus It would teach them that there is a 
reckomng for telling such tales about us, too 

25 Zeus You must be jesting, Posidon , you carmot have for- 
gotten that we have no say m the matter ? It is the Fates that 
spin a man’s thread, whether he be destined to the thunderbolt 
or the sword, to fever or consumption If it had depended on 
me, do you suppose I should have let those temple-robbers get 
off unblasted from Pisa the other day ? — ^two of my curls shorn 
off, weighing half a dozen pounds apiece. Would you have 
stood It, when that fisherman from Oreus stole your tndent at 
Geraestus ? Moreover, they will think we are sensitive and 
> they will suspect that the reason why we get the man 
out of the way without ivaiting to see him matched with Timo- 
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cles IS that we are afraid of his arguments ; the7 will say we are 
]UBt secunng judgement by default 
PoS Dear, dear ' I thought I had hit upon a good short cut 
to our object 

Nonsense, there is something fishy about it, Posidon } 
and It is a dull notion too, to destroy your adversary beforehand ; 
he dies unvanqmshed, and leaves his argument behind him still 
debatable and undeaded 

Pos Then the rest of you must thini of something better, if 
‘ fishy ’ IS the best word you have for me 
A-pol If we beardless jumors were competent to address the 26 
meeting, 1 rmght perhaps have contributed usefully to the dis- 
cussion 

Mo Oh, Apollo, the mquiry is so important that semonty 
may be waived, and any one allowed his say , a pretty thing to 
split hairs about legal competence at a supreme crisis ! But 
yow are surely quahfied by this time, your minonty is pre- 
histonc, your name is on the Pnvy-Counal roll, your senatonal 
rank dates back almost to Cronus Pray spare us these juvemie 
airs, and give us your views freely , yon need not be bashful 
about your smooth chin, you have a father’s rights in Asclepius’s 
great bush of a beard Moreover, you never had a better 
opportumty of shovnng your wisdom, if your philosophic stances 
with the Muses on Hehcon have not been thrown away 

Apol Why, it does not be ivith you to give me leave, Momus , 
2 ^us must do that , and if he bids, I may find words that shall 
be not all uncultured, but vrorthy of my Helicoman studies 
Zeus Speak, son , thou hast my leave. 

Apol This Timodes is a good pious man, and an excellent 27 
Stoic scholar , his leammg has gained hjm a wide and paying 
connexion among young men , m private lessons his manner is 
indeed very convmcmg But in public speaking he is timid. 
Cannot produce his voice, and has a provincial accent, the 
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consequence is, he gets laughed at m company, lads fluency, 
stammers and loses his thread — espeaally when he emphasizes 
these defects by an attempt at flowers of speech As far as 
intelhgence goes, he is extremely acute and subtle, so the Stoic 
experts say , but he spoils it all by the feebleness of his oral 
explanations , he is confused and umntelhgible, deals m para- 
doxes, and when he is interrogated, explains tgnotum fcr tgnoUits j 
his audience does not grasp his meamng, and therefore laughs 
at him I think luadity a most important point, there is 
nothmg one should be so careful about as to be comprehen- 
sible. 

28 Mo You praise luadity, Apollo , your theory is excellent, 
though your practice does not qmte conform , your oracles are 
crooked and emgmatic, and generally rely upon a safe ambigmty ; 
a second prophet is required to say what they mean But what 
IS your solution of the problem ? How are we to cure Timocles 
of the impediment m his speech ? 

29 Jpol If possible, we should provide him with an able counsel 
(there are plenty such) to be inspired by him and give adequate 
expression to his ideas 

Mo Your sapience is beardless mdeed — m stain pupillan, one 
may say A learned gathering Timocles with counsel by his 
side to interpret his ideas Damis speabng in propria persona 
with his own tongue, his opponent employing a go-between into 
whose ears he pnvately pours inspiration, and the go-between 
produang ornate periods, without, I dare say, understanding 
what he is told — ^most entertaimng for the bsteners ’ We shall 
get nothing out of that device 

30 But, reverend sir, you claim the gift of prophecy, and it has 
brought you m good pay — golden ingots on one occasion f — 
why not saze this opportumty of exhibiting your art f You 
might tell us which of the disputants will win, a prophet 
knoivs the future, of course. 
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yfpol I have no tripod or incense here , no substitute for the 
divining-wcll of Castaly 

Mo Aha ! you are caught ' you will not come to the scratch 

Zoi/s Speak, my son, in spite of all , give not this enemy 
occasion to blaspheme , let him not flout thy powers with 
tripod and water and frankincense, as though thine art were 
lost without them 

j^pol Father, it were better done at Delphi or at Gilophon, 
with all the customary instruments to hand Yet, bare and un- 
provided as I am, I will essay to tell whether of them twain 
shall prevail — If the metre is a bttle rough, you must make 
allowances 

, Mo Go on, then , but remember, Apollo lucidity , no 'able 
counsel,’ no solutions that want solving themselves It is not 
a question of lamb and tortoise boihng ‘ in Lydia now , you 
know what ave want to get at 

Zous What will thine utterance be f How dread, even now, 
IS the making ready ' The altered hue, the roUing eyes, the floating 
locks, the frenisied gesture — all is possession, horror, mystery 


Afol Who hsts may hear Apollo’s soothfast rede 
Of stiff debate, heroic challenge nnging 
Shrill, and each headpiece hned with fence of proof 
Alternate clack the strokes in whirhng stnfe , 

Sore buffeted, quakes and shivers heart of oai^ 

But when grasshopper feels the vulture’s 
Then the storm-boding ravens croak their/ 

Prevail the mules, butts his swift foals th 


Zous Whytha'^^^ 
matter Stop, 

Mo Well, si/ 
coriLvf Ind 
indeed v>. 
cannot produ 


laughter, Momus ? It 
uu’ll choke yourself 
pie oracle puts one 
haps you ivill ' ■ 
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Zij: Oa, ’ ‘Thi-i ott. ttstiij jgsi'at trit,’ 

lajj thi hy /£ ; jryz. T-ozld hsrt zzrtd DiTza sorae troac’: by 
patrrg tbxi la L.’' vzsrztz. 

Bat u tLti brettbl'K-f rasr’-Eg'r * E'otzc — a r ct dtaa 55 
6gare arc cati'ae — eleve^j'e niii'r o~t cf cat^. Ab, be raa.^ 
be year trotter, H'-taes, vho ataadi H tte tiaiet by tre 
Poecls ; I ’ee Le u ail over ptet ; that orbat coaiei o£ taritg 
cans taiea of yoa every cay. 2tly jot, vhy tt.^ fcajte * Have 
yotx imyortaat aev/j irom Bartc f 

Hemcg 2.Ioraeatoa5 aevj, catL-g for fa£c-te ene-gy. 

Z'ao Sgeai, tarry rot. if ayy peril dre batt eirapec oar 
vi^krtce. 

Remcg It ebatoed of late that by tbe JtarraTe* 

2ily brean acd bade yr>rt plane-ed o’er vf tb p'tcb ; 

L nocE ct.raj-' tf^.t-d-tgirg betg, to ape 
2.1y croTze. aod tale tf.e seal of Ixs iT:preJ"03. 

Vrc£z lo, a cror-d I tcereia a pakd pa'r 
Sparrxtg area t, vocderatitg logic ; 

Tvai Dan.j ar.f — 

Zfvr. Trcce to yerer larrbrci, try ezeebet-t Hermagora’-, I 
tcovT tbe pair. Evt tdl tee tvbetber tbe £gbt baj beer goirg 
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Herruig Hot yet, tb^ vere jtflL jEsrrrmrg — fbegieg 
irrrectrre at lorg rarge. 

Zfar Tbert ve have or:^, Gofi to loot over aod Liten. 

Let tbe Hom tirbar, drav- tact tre e'etret. arc oper tee coort 
cf Keaver. 

Upon ~ -^orc, v-oat a vast gatrenrg ' A.rd I do not erne 5A 
Lie tee Itris of Tlrtodei , be trecrbbng , be bai Ion: b-J 
bead; be vdd rroii e~erytmg; it li perfect." rk-r, r.e •nil 
rot re asle to Jtard cp to Dami. VTeb, trere ji ozjt tbrrg 
left rj : ve cart prav for btn 

Irv*arfly, jfLendy, ler: Dart-t near. 
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35 jTi What, you miscreant, no Gods F no Providence F 
Da No, no, you answer my question first, what makes you 

believe in them F 

7 1 None of that, now , the onus probandi is with you, scoun- 
drel 

Da None of that, now , it is with you 

Zeus At this game ours is much the better man — ^louder- 
voiced, rougher-tempered Good, Timodes , stick to invec- 
tive , that is your strong point , once you get off that, he will 
hook and hold you up hke a fish 

Ti I solemnly swear I will not answer first 
Da Well, -put your questions, then , so much you score by your 
oath But no abuse, please 

36 7i Done Pell me, then, and be damned to you, do you deny 
that the Gods exercise providence F 

Da I do 

7t What, are all the events we see uncontrolled, then F 
Da Tes 

Pi And the regulation of the universe is not under any Godls care F 
Da No 

Pi And everything moves casually, by blind tendency F 
Da Tes 

Pi Gentlemen, can you tolerate such sentiments F Stone the 
blasphemer 

Da What do you mean by hounding them against me F Who 
are you, that you should protest in the Gods’ name F Phey do not 
even protest in their own , they have sent no judgement on me, and 
they have had time enough to hear me, if they have ears 

Pi Phey do hear you , they do , and some day their vengeance 
will find you out 

37 Da Pray when are they likely to have time to spare for me F 
Phey are far too busy, according to you, with all the infinite con- 
cerns of the universe on their hands Phat is why they have never 
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funished you for your -perjuncs and — zceV, for tie rest of your 
performances, let me say, -not to Ireai our compact about abuse 
Arid yet 1 am at a loss to corcewe any more corvsncing proof they 
could have given of tleir Providerce, tbar if they bad trourced 
you as you deserve Bui ro doubt they are from borne — f oiler 
Side of Oceanus, possibly, on a visit to ‘ the blameless Etbiopiarj ’ 
W e hurjj they have a coay of gotrg there to dirr^r, sclf-trvticd 
sometimes 

li What answer is possible to such ribaldry ? 

Da The ar^er I have been ccaitirg for all ibis time , you car 
icU me sushat made you believe in divine Providence 

‘It Ftrsiiy, 'the vrdc, cf ‘^'’iure — the sun runrirg bis regular 
course, the moon the same, the circling seasons, the growth of plants, 
the ger-eration of living tbirgs, the ingenious adaptaiiorj in these 
latter for rutniion, thought, movement, locomotion; look at a 
carpenter or a shoemaker, for instarce , ard the thing is trfiriie 
AH these effects, and no effecting Providence ? 

Da You beg tie question , cobeiber the effects are produced by 
Providence is -just what is not yet proved Your description of 
nature I accept , it does not foUow that there is definite design in 
It, It IS not impossible that things now similar and homogeneous 
have developed from widely different origins But you give tie 
name ‘order’ to mere blind tendency. And you will be very 
angry if cme follows your appreciative catalogue of nurture in all 
Its vanety, but stops short of accepting it as a proof of detailed 
Providence So, as the play says. 

Here lurks a fallacy , bring me sounder proof 

Ti I Carnot admit that further proof is required , nuvertbeless, 59 
I will give you one Will you allow Homer to have been an admir- 
able poet F 

Da Surely 

Tt Well, lie maintains Providence, ard warrarts my belief 
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D' Mc^r’f.cfr' * t"h,, ^ ‘fj crt *"}V ^rrr* ycu Ue’^fr's frelte 
excfVj-rcf , /„• r-' //•'*' M rr J r, c'hrr f-fi fcr th't vattfr, ts 
c- r/ th:s s:t! Thor rj ccurif, 

ts rn' hji (itsesr, ‘sr- ; tf^n Cs U in tff (hitrrs cf rftrr, thty 

t£\r :slrs jcr {hf-fh clr cj '-’•jf insirua,'— shf \ p r, rrd in short 
rlltht r nrf c rro‘rd t'' flf.'S^rr 
jfO But I sh'uld Ir ^I-d t'f } ^CTls cj Ucrtr you fir your 

jcith "> li here hr tells bo's the dcufbter, the Irotbrr, rrd the 
vrije cj 7 x^s ccrjfircd to irfrison h r r Ij Tlrtts hrd not herr 
r'tr’fd ti ccr^f'fssor rrd crllf^ Br erras, sou rc^rrhrr, cur rv- 
cellr^t T^^s tr'uld b^‘ r leer seized i rd rorrrlcd , rrd h s grati- 
tude to her irduced hit- to delude eifrr error xcith a lytrg drear, 
ard br rg clout the deaths of r runher cj Greeks Da y ou see ? 
The reusen ocas that, ij he had struck ard hinted eh gar en nan's 
selj voith a tlurderholt, his double derUrg xcould hate cone to light 
Or ferhafs you jour.d the Dsorede story rost corvinctngF — 
D orede tr curded Afhrodite, rrd ajterxcards Ares hirself, at 
Atlere's instigrtion , end tl rn tie Gods act tally fell to blo'cs 
and c'ert a-tillirg — iciihout disttrcUon cj sex , Athene oterthreus 
Ares, exhausted ro doubt icith hts frevious 'round from Diomede , 
ard 

Hermes the stark and starch 'gair^t Leto stood 
Or did you fut your trust in Artemis F She teas a sensitive lady, 
toho resented not being invited to Oeneus's banquet, and by way oj 
vengeance sent a monstrous irresistible boar to ravage hts country 
Is It with talcs like these that Homer has prevailed on you F 
41 T^us Goodness me, what a shout, Gods ' they arc all cheer- 
ing Damis And our man seems posed , he is frightened and 
trembles , he is going to throw up tlic sponge, I am certain of 
It , he lools round for a gap to get away through 

Ti And will you scout Euripides too, then F Again and again 
he brings Gods on the stage, and shows them upholding virtue in 
the Heroes, hut chastising wickedness and impiety (like yours) 

K 2 
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Zeus You did, Momus, and your stnctures were justified , if 
once we come safe out of this present peni, I ivill try to intro- 
duce reforms 

43 Tt Infidel ' where do you find the source of oracles and pro- 
phecies, if not tn the Gods and their Providence ? 

Da About oracles, fnend, the less said the better , I shall ask 
you to choose your instances, you see TVtll Apollo’s ansxoer to the 
Lydian suit you ? That was as symmetrical as a double-edged 
knife , or say, tt faced both ways, like those Hermae which are 
made double, alike whether you look at front or back Consider , 
will Croesus’s passage of the Halys destroy his own realm, or 
Cyrus’s? Tet the wretched Sardian paid a long price for his 
ambideAtrous hexameter 

Mo The man is reahzing just my worst apprehensions 
\Vhere is our handsome musiaan now f Ah, there you are , 
go down and plead your own cause against him 

Zeus Hush, Momus , you are murdenng our feehngs , it is 
no time for recnmination 

44 Ti Have a care, Damis , this is sacrilege, no less , xohat you 
say amounts to razing the temples and upsetting the altars 

Da Oh, not all the altars , what harm do they do, so long as 
incense and perfume is the worst of it ? As for Artemis’s altar at 
Taun, though, and her hideous feasts, I should like it overturned 
from base to comice 

Zeus Whence comes this resistless plague among us ? There 
IS none of us he spares , he is as free with his tongue as a tub 
orator. 

And gnps by turns the innocent and guilty 

Mo The innocent f You will not find many of those among 
us, Zeus He will soon come to laying hands upon some of the 
great and eminent, I dare say 

45 Ti Do you close your ears even to Zeus’s thunder, atheist P 

Da I clearly cannot shut out the thunder, whether it is 
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Zeu/s thunder, you know better than 1 ferhaps , you may have 
interviewed the Gods ‘Travellers from Crete tell another story 
there is a tomb there with an inscribed pillar, stating that Zeus is 
long dead, and not going to thunder any more 

Mo I could have told you that was coming long ago What, 
Zeus f pale f and your teeth chattering ? What is the matter ? 
You should cheer up, and treat such mandans with lofty con- 
tempt 

Zeus Contempt ? See what a number of them there is — 
how set against us they are already — and he has them fast by 
the ears 

Mo Well, but you have only to choose, and you can let 
dovra your golden cord, and then every man of them 
With earth and sky and all thou canst draw up 
Yj Blasphemer, have you ever been a voyage F 46 

Da Many 

Ti Well, then, the wind struck the canvas and filled the sails, 
and It or the oars gave you way, but there was a person responsible 
for steering and for the safety of the ship F 
Da Certainly 

Ti Now that ship would not have sailed, without a steersman , 
and do you suppose that this great universe drifts unsteered and 
uncontrolled F 

Zeus Good, this time, Timocles , a cogent illustration, that 
Da But, you pattern of piety, the earthly navigator makes his 47 
plans, takes his measures, gives his orders, with a single eye to 
efficiency , there is nothing useless or purposeless on board , every- 
thing IS to make navigation easy or possible , but as for the navi- 
gator for whom you claim the management of this vast ship, he and 
hts crew show no reason or appropriateness in any of their arrange- 
ments , the forestays, as likely as not, are made fast to the stem, 
and both sheets to the bows , the anchor will be gold, the beak lead, 
decoration below the water-line, and unsightliness above 
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48 As for the vicn, you will find some lazy awkward coward iii 
second or third command, or a fine swimmer, active as a cat aloft, 
and a handy man generally, chosen out of all the rest to — pmf 
It IS just the same with the passengers here is a gaolbird accom- 
modated with a seat next the captain and treated with reverence, 
there a debauchee or parricide or temple-robber in honourable 
possession of the best place, while crowds of respectable people are 
packed together in a comer and bustled by their real inferiors 
Consider what sort of a voyage Socrates and Aristides and Phocton 
had of it, on short rations, not venturing, for the filth, to stretch 
out their legs on the bare deck , and on the other band what a com- 
fortable, luxurious, contemptuous life it was for Callias or Midias 
or Sardanapalus 

49 7 hat IS how things go on board your ship, sir wiseacre , and 
who shall count the wrecks ? If there had been a captain super- 
vising and directing, in the first place he would have known the 
difierence between good and bad passengers, and in the second he 
would have given them their deserts , the better would have bad 
the better accommodation above by his side, and the worse gone 
below , with some of the better he would have shared hts meals and 
hts counsels So too for the crew the keen sailor would have been 
made look-out man or captain of the watch, or given some sort of 
precedence, and the lazy shirker have tasted the rope's end half a 
dozen times a day The metaphorical ship, your worship, is likely 
to be capsized by its captain's incompetence 

50 Mo He IS sweeping on to victory, with wind and tide 

Zeus Too probable, Momus And Timodes never gets hold 
of an effective idea , he can only ladle out tnte commonplaces 
higgledy-piggledy — no sooner heard than refuted 

51 Tt JF ell, well, my ship leaves you unconvinced , I must drop 
my sheet-anchor, then , that at least is unbreakable 

Zeus I wonder what it is 

Zt See whether this is a sound syllogism , can you upset it ? — 
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If thtre C't c^’c’-s, iht'e c^e G^Is .- ihsre are clicrs , ii'rsfc'i, 
tee's c-e Geis H'v; tier 

Ds Hc,he,hsJ I zeill c'^er cs i‘" cs 1 ccr get dc-e zrth 
lsz:ger'.g 

Tt JF-TJ ^ ri fvr/r stof c At lees* tel. telet tie pie is 

Dc Ti'i'j jt'e dc-^t S'e tisi jt-e c'ci'r (jieei-c-vitTj ted) 
Is'gs h) c rure th*ezd Yce deiced cc'^exie' be*tcee~ the 
existe'^e cj Geds end tie existence cj clters, erd fancy ycnrself 
safe ci end's ! As y"e ed— t tint this tees • Sir sleet-end'r, 
tie's zs rcth’ng j^riier *o dete n tj. 

Yz Tczi Tsf'S ; yzz. c'y'-ecs j^ni'seh lecien, then e 5^ 

De Yes ; cce isve seer y "s teke sc'ctcery et tie enters tender 
fersecti^z" At tlt's eltars I c". recdj (de sieet-end'r he "7 
vc-tress) it stcecr ^eece end cease frtr- s^^je 

Yz Ycz. ere fler.'g c-'c 'ne, ere yots, y'n nils Izd^'Sne'cie'., 
yn^ I'eli’tnze t:e~-cd-^*ed scz.~z ‘ As -/ tze d-ddi h'/ns edt 
y car fencer tees, icte y f.r mttier zees e izdet ! Ycj. s*'ergled 
ysnr cner, bnder, yx^l ce zn jorr rc**5-, ytv dele^b tie y'terg, 
y ”3 ixzeiesied lecicr ' Dxdt ie zr szzcb c Irjrry ; here -s st~^- 
ti"g forytz. to tcie zc~ti yxt ; tbzs breker ''i zcitl seres "ne is cat 
yczzr fszJ 'ir'et 

Zeze Dsm.s nzie o£ -ntli a langi, and tie otier after inn, 53 
calling him namg. mad at in insolence. He TfiH get inn on 
tie Head vnti that potterr, I tnotr And nov, vrhat are ttc 
to do I 

Eerrr Wij", tie man in tie comedy mas not far out . 

Put a good face on't, and tion hast no iarm. 

It b no mci terrible disaster, if a fer* people go avra" infected. 
There are plenr- trio taie tie other nerv — z majonty of Greets, 
tie bodv and dr^ of tie people, and tie barbarians to a man. 

Zezu Ai, Hermes, out there is a great deal m Damtms remart 
about Zopyros — I vronld rather hare had one aS" like Damis 
than be tie lord of a tionsand Babylons H. 



THE COCK 

MtcyUus A Cock 

Mt Detested bird' May Zeus crunch your e^ cry bone * 
Shnil, ennous brute to wake me from dcbghtful dreams of 
wealth and magic blessedness with those piercing, deafemng 
notes * Am I not e\en in sleep to find a refuge from Poterty, 
Po\ erty more vde than your ^ ile self ? kVhy, it cannot be mid- 
mght yet . all is hushed , numbness — sure messenger of approach- 
ing dawn — has not yet performed its mormng office upon my 
limbs and this wakeful brute (one would think he was guarding 
the golden fleece) starts crownng before night has fairly begun 
But he shall pay for it — Yes , only wait till dayhght comes, 
and my stick shall avenge me, I am not going to flounder about 
after you in the dark 

Cock k^Tiy, master, I meant to give you a pleasant surprise 
I borrowed what I could from the night, that you might be up 
early and break the back of your nork , think, if you get a shoe 
done before sunnse, you are so much the nearer to earmng your 
day’s bread However, if you prefer to sleep, I have done , 
I will be mute as any fish Only you may find your nch dreams 
followed by a hungry awakemng 
2 Mt God of portents * Heracles preserve us from the evil to 
come ' My cock has spoken wth a human voice 

Cock And what if he has ? Is that so very portentous ? 

Mt I should think it was All Gods avert the omen ! 

Cock Micj'Uus, I am- afraid j’our education has been sadly 
neglected If you had read your Homer, you would know that 
Achilles’s horse Xanthus dechned to have anything more to do 
wth neighing, and stood on the field of battle spouting whole 
hexameters , be was not content -with plain prose hke me , he 
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even took to propKecy, and foretold to Achilles what should 
befall him Nor was this considered anything out of the way , 
Achilles saw nothing portentous about it, nor did he mvoke 
Heracles on the occasion What a fuss you would have made, 
if the keel of the Argo had addressed a remark to you, or the 
leaves of the Dodonaean oak had opened their mouths and pro- 
phesied , or if you had seen ox-hides crawling about, and heard 
the half-cooked flesh of the beasts bellowing on the spit ' As 
for me, considenng my connexion with Hermes — ^most loqua- 
cious, most argumentative of Gods — and my famihar inter- 
course vath mankind, it was only to be expected that I should 
pick up your language pretty quickly Nay, there is a still 
better reason for my conversational powers, which I don’t mind 
telhng you, if you wiU prormse to keep quiet about it 

Ml Am I dreaming soil, or is this bird really talbng to me ? 3 
— In Hermes’ name then, good creature, out with your better 
reason , I will be mum, never fear , it shall go no further 
Why, who would believe the story, when I told him that I had 
it from a cock ? 

Cock Listen You wiU doubtless be surpnsed to learn that 
not so long ago the cock who stands before you was a man 

Ml Why, to be sure, I have heard something like this before 
about a cock. It was the story of a young man called Alec- 
tryon ' , he was a fnend of Ares, — used to join in his revels and 
junketmgs, and give him a hand in his love affairs Whenever 
Ares went to pay a sly visit to Aphrodite, he used to take Alec- 
tryon with him, and as he was particularly afraid tliat the Sun 
would see him, and teU Hephaestus, he would always leave 
Alectryon at the door, so that he might give him warmng 
when the Sun was up But one day Alectryon fell asleep, and 
unwittingly betrayed his trust , the consequence was that the 
Sun got a peep at the lovers, while Ares was having a comfortable 
* Alectryon is the Greek word for a cock 



107 


The Cod 

nap, rd) ing on Alcctr} on to tell him if anj one came Hephaes- 
tus heard of it, and caught them in that cage of liis, which he 
had long had waiting for them When Arcs was released, he 
was so angry with Alectrjon that lie turned him into a cocl, 
armour and all, as is shown b) his crest , and that is what 
males j ou cocks in such a hurr) to crow at dawn, to let us know 
that the Sun is coimng up present!} , it is } our w ay of apologiz- 
ing to Ares, though crowing will not mend matters now 
4 Cock Yes, there is that stor} too but tliat is nothing to do 
with mine , I only became a cock quite latcl) 

Mi But what I want to I now’ is, how did it happen ? 

Cock Did }ou c\er hear of P}t}i3goras of Samos, son of 
Mnesarchus ? 

Mt WTiat, that sophist quack, who forbade the eating of 
meat, and would ha\e banished beans from our tables (no beans, 
indeed ' my faiourite food '), and who wanted people to go for 
fi\e years ivithout speaking ? 

Cock And who, I may add, was Euphorbus before he was 
Pythagoras 

Ml He was a knave and a humbug, that Pythagoras, by all 
accounts 

Cock That Pythagoras, my worthy fnend, is now before you 
in person spare his feelings, especially as you know nothing 
about his real character 

Ml Portent upon portent ' a cock philosopher ' But pro- 
ceed, son of Mnesarchus how came you to change from man 
to bird, from Samos to Tanagra ’ f ’Tis an unconvincing 
story, I find a difiiculty in swallowing it I have noticed 
two things about you already, which do not look much like 
Pythagoras 

Cock Yes f 

Ml For one thing, you are garrulous , I might say noisy 
* See Notes 
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Now, if I am not mistaken, Pythagoras advocated a course of 
five years’ silence at a stretch As for the other, it is rank 
heresy You will remember that yesterday, not having any- 
thing else to give you, I brought you some beans and you, — 
you gobbled them up without thinking tvnce about it ' Either 
you lied when you told me you were Pythagoras, or else you 
have sinned against your own laws in eatmg those beans, you 
have as good as bolted your ovra father’s head 

Cock Ah, you don’t understand, Micyllus There is a reason S 
for these things different diets suit different creatures I was 
a philosopher in those days accordingly I abstained from beans 
Now, on the contrary, I propose to eat beans , they are an un- 
exceptionable diet for birds And now if you like I will tell 
you how from being Pythagoras I have come to be — what you 
see me , and all about the other lives I have lived, and what 
were the good points of each 

M\ Tell on , there is nothing I should like better Indeed, 
if I were given my choice between hearing your story, and 
having my late dream of riches over again, I don’t know which 
I should deade on ’Twas a sweet vision, of joys above all 
pnee yet not above the tale of my cock’s adventures 

Cock What, still puzzhng over the import of a dream f 
Snll busy with vain phantoms, chasing a visionary happiness 
through your head, that ‘fleeting’ joy, as the poet calls it f 
Mt Ah, cock, cock, I shall never forget it That dream has 6 
left its honeyed speU on my cyehds , ’tis all f can do to open 
them , they would fain close once more in sleep As a feather 
tickles the ear, so did that vision tickle my imagination 

Cock Bless me, you seem to be very hard hit Dreams are 
winged, so they say, and their flight arcumsenbed by sleep 
this one seems to have broken bounds, and taken up its abode in 
wakeful eyes, transferring thither its honeyed spell, its hfehke 
presence Tell me this dream of your desire. 
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Mt With all my heart , it is a joy to remember it, and to 
speak of it But what about your transformations ? 

Cock They must wait till you have done dreaming, and 
wiped the honey from your eyelids So you begin I want to 
see which gates the dream came through, the ivory or the horn 
Mt Through neither 

Cock Well, but these are the only two that Homer mentions 
Mt Homer may go hang what does a babbbng poet know 
about dreams ? Pauper dreams may come through those gates, 
for all I know, that was the kind that Homer saw, and not 
over clearly at that, as he ivas bhnd But my beauty came 
through golden gates, golden himself and clothed m gold and 
bringing gold 

Cock Enough of gold, most gentle Midas , for to a Midas- 
prayer it is that I trace your vision, you must have dreamt 
whole imnefuls 

7 Mt Gold upon gold was there, picture if you can that 
glonous hghtmng-flash ' WTiat is it that Pindar says about 
gold ? Can you help me to it i He says water is best, and 
then very properly proceeds to smg the praises of gold , it 
comes at the beginning of the book, and a beautiful ode it is 
Cock What about this ? 

Chiefest of all good we hold 
Water even so doth gold. 

Like a fire that flameth through the mght, 

Shine mid lordly wealth most lordly bright 

Mt The very words , I could fancy that Pindar had seen my 
vision And now, my philosophic cock, I will proceed to 
details That I did not dine at home last mght, you are already 
aware , the wealthy Eucrates had met me in the mormng, and 
told me to come to dinner after my bath at his usual hour 
8 Cock Too well do I know it, after starvmg all day long 
It was qmte late before you came home — half-seas over — and 
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gave me those five beans , rather short commons for a cocL 
vho has been an athlete in his day, and contended at Olympia, 
not ■without distinction. 

Ml Well, so when I got back, and had given yon the beans, 

I ■went to sleep, and 

Throngh the ambrosial mght a dream di'vme — 
ah, di'vme mdeed * — 

Coch Wait let ns have Encrates first What sort of a dinner 
was It f Teh me all about it. Seize the opportnmty dme once 
more m ■wakmg dream , chew the end of prandial reminiscence 

Ml I thought all that would bore you , however, if you are 9 
cunons, all nght. I had never dined at a great house m my 
life before, when yesterday, m a lucky hour for me, I fell m 
■With Encrates After salutmg him respectfully as usual, I was 
making off — not to brmg discredit on him by walkmg at his 
side m my shabby clothes — ^when he spoke to me ' Alicyllns,’ 
he said, ‘ it is my daughter’s birthday to-day, and I have mvited 
a number of friends to celebrate it. One of them, I hear, is 
indisposed, and sviH not be able to come , you can take his 
place, always provided that I do not hear from him, for at 
present I do not know whether to expect him or not.’ I made 
my bow, and departed, praymg that ague, pleurisy, and gout 
might hght upon the mvahd whose appetite I had the honour 
to represent. I thought bath-time would never come , I could 
not keep my eyes off the dial where •was the shadow now ’ 
could I go yet f At last it really ■was tune I scraped the dirt 
off, and made myself smart, turning my cloak mside out, so 
that the clean side might be uppermost. Among the numerous lo 
guests assembled at the door, whom should I see but the very 
man whose understudy I was to be, the m-vahd, m a htter ' 

He •was evidently in a sad •way, groaning and coughing and 
spitting m the most alanmngly emphatic manner , ghostly pale. 
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puffy, and not much less, I redoned, than sixty years old He 
was a philosopher, so they said, — one of those who fill boys’ 
heads with nonsensical ideas Certainly his beard was well 
adapted to the part he played , it cned aloud for the barber 
Archibius the doctor asked him what induced him to venture 
out in that state of health ' Oh,’ says he, ' a man must not 
shirk his duties, least of all a philosopher , no matter if a thou- 
sand ailments stand in his way Eucrates would have taken it 
as a shght ’ ‘ You’re out there,’ I cned , ‘ Eucrates would be 
only too glad if you would cough out your soul at home instead 
of doing It at his table ’ He made as if he had not heard my 
jest , he was above such things Presently in came Eucrates 
from his bath, and seeing Thesmopohs (the philosopher), ‘ Ah, 
Professor,’ says he, ' I am glad to see you here , not that it 
would have made any difference, even if you had stayed at home , 
I should have had everything sent over to you ’ And with that 
he took the philosopher’s hand, and tvith the help of the slaves, 
II conducted him in I thought it was time for me to be going 
about my business however, Eucrates turned round to me, and 
seemg how glum I looked, ‘ MicyUus,’ says he, after a good deal 
of humming and ha’ing, ‘you must join us, we shall find room 
for you , I can send my boy to dine with his mother and the 
women ’ It had very nearly turned out a wild-goose chase, 
but not qiute I tvalked in, feehng rather ashamed of myself 
for having done the boy out of his dinner We were now to 
take our places Thesmopohs was first hoisted into his, tvith 
some difllcult}’-, by five stalwart youths, who propped him up 
on every side tvith cushions to keep him in his place and enable 
him to hold out to the end As no one else was disposed to 
have him for a neighbour, that pnvilege was assigned to me 
without ceremony And then dinner was brought in such 
dainties, Pythagoras, such vanety ' and everything served on 
gold or sihcr Golden cups, smart servants, musicians, j^^ 
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— altogether, it was delightful Thesmopohs, though, annoyed 
me a good deal he kept on worrying about virtue, and explain- 
ing how two negatives make one positive, and how when it is 
day It is not mght * , among other things, he would have it that 
I had horns ’ I wanted none of his philosophy, but on he 
went, quite spoihng my pleasure , it was impossible to hsten to 
the music and smging So that is what the dinner was hke 

Cock Not much of a one, especially ivith that old fool for 
your neighbour 

Ml And now for the dream, which was about no other than 12 
Eucrates How it came about I don’t know, but Eucrates was 
childless, and was on his death-bed , he sent for me and made 
his will, leaving everything to me, and soon after died I now 
came into the property, and ladled out gold and silier by the 
bucketful from spnngs that never dned , furmture and plate, 
clothes and servants, all were mine I drove abroad, the admira- 
tion of all eyes and the envy of all hearts, lolbng in my carnage 
behind a pair of creams, with a crowd of attendants on horseback 
and on foot in front of me, and a larger crowd behind Dressed 
in Eucrates’s splendid clothes, my fingers loaded with a score or 
so of rings, I ordered a magmficent feast to be prepared for the 
entertainment of my fnends The next moment they were 
there, — it happens so in dreams , dinner was brought in, the wine 
splashed in the cups I was pledging each of my fnends in turn 
in beakers of gold, and the biscmts were just being brought in, 
when that unlucky crow of yours spodt aU over went the tables, 
and away flew my visionary wealth to all the quarters of Heaven 
Had I not some reason to be annoyed vnth you ? I could have 
gone on with that dream for three mghts on end 

Cock Is the love of gold so absorbing a passion f Gold the 13 
only thing you can find to admire f The possession of gold the 
sole happiness ? 


* See Puzzles in Note* 
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Mt I am not the only one, Pythngorn': Why, j ou j ourself 
(when you t\crc Euphorbus) used to go to battle with jour jiair 
adorned TOth gold and sih er, though won would ha\c been more 
to the point than gold under the circumstances , howe\cr, jou 
thought differently , and fought with a golden circlet about ) our 
brow, which I suppose is why Homer compares your hair to that 
of the Graces 

in gold and sihcr clasped 

No doubt its charm would be greatly' enhanced by' the ghtter of 
the intent o\ cn gold After all, though, you, my golden-haired 
fnend, were but the son of Panthus , one can understand y our 
respect for gold But the father of Gods and men, the son of 
Cronus and Rhea himself, could find no surer way to the heart 
of hia Argive enchantress ’ — or to those of her gaolers — tlian 
this same metal , y ou know the story, how' he turned himself 
into gold, and Came showenng down through the roof into tlie 
presence of his beloaed f Need I say more f Need I point 
out the useful purposes that gold senes ? the beauty' and 
wisdom and strength, the honour and glory it confers on its 
possessors, at a moment’s notice turmng obscunty' and infamy 
14 into world-avide fame f You know my' neighbour and fellow 
craftsman, Simon, who supped with me not long since i ’Twas 
at the Saturnaha, the day I made that pease-pudding, with the 
two shces of sausage in it ? 

Cock I know the httle snub-nosed fellow, who went off 
with our pudding-basin under his arm, — the only one ave had , 
I saw him with these eyes 

Mt So It coas he who stole that basin ' and he swore by' all 
his Gods that he knew nothing of it ' But you should haa e 
called out, and told me hoav we were being plundered 

Cock I did crow , it avas all I could do just then But avhat 
were you going to say about Simon ? 

* Danac 
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Mt He had a cousin, Dnmylus, who was tremendously nch 
Dunng his hfetime, Dnmylus never gave him a penny, and 
no wonder, for he never laid a finger on his money himself 
But the other day he died, and Simon has come in for every- 
thing No more dirty rags for him now, no more trencher- 
hcking he dnves abroad clothed in purple and scarlet , slaves 
and horses are his, golden cups and ivory-footed tables, and 
men prostrate themselves before him As for me, he will not 
so much as look at me it was only the other day that I met 
him, and said, ‘ Good day, Simon ’ he flew into a rage ' Tell 
that beggar,’ he said, ‘ not to cut down my name , it is Simomdcs, 
not Simon ’ And that is not all, — the women are in love vnth 
him too, and Simon is coy and cold some he receives graciously, 
but the neglected ones declare they will hang themselves See 
what gold can do ' It is hke Aphrodite’s girdle, transforming 
the unsightly and making them lovely to behold What say 
the poets ? 

Happy the hand that grasps thee, Gold ! 

and again. 

Gold hath domimon over mortal men 
But what are yon laughing at ? 

Cock Ah, Micyllus, I see that you are no wiser than your 15 
neighbours , you have the usual mistaken notions about the 
nch, whose hfe, I assure you, is far more miserable than your 
own I ought to know I have tned everything, and been 
poor man and rich man times out of number You will find 
out all about it before long 

Mt Ah, to be sure, it is your turn now TeU me how you 
came to be changed into a cock, and what each of your hves 
was hke 

Cock Very well, and I may remark, by way of preface, 
that of all the hves I have ever known none was happier than 
yours 
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Mi Than mine ? Exasperating fowl ' All I say is, may you 
have one like it ! Now then • begin from Euphorbus, and tell 
me how you came to be Pythagoras, and so on, down to the 
cock I’ll warrant you have not been through all those different 
lives without seeing some strange sights, and having your ad- 
ventures 

l6 Cock How my spirit first proceeded from Apollo, and took 
flight to earth, and entered into a human form, and what was 
the nature of the enme thus expiated, — all this would take too 
long to tell, nor is it fitting other for me to speak of such 
matters or for you to hear of them I pass to the time when 
I became Euphorbus, — 

Ml Wait a minute • have I ever been changed in this ivay ? 
Cock You have 

Mt Then who was I, do you know ? I am curious about 
that 

Cock Why, you were an Indian ant, of the gold-digging 
species 

Mt What could induce me, misguided insect that I was, to 
leave that bfe without so much as a grain of gold-dust to supply 
my needs in this one f And what am I going to be next ? I 
suppose you can tell me If it is anything good, I’ll hang 
myself this moment from the very perch on which you 
stand 

17 Cock, That I can on no account divulge To resume When 
I was Euphorbus, I fought at Troy, and was slam by Menelaus 
Some time then elapsed before I entered into the body of 
Pythagoras Dunng this interval, I remained without a habita- 
tion, waiting till Mnesarchus had prepared one for me 
Mt What, without meat or drink i 
Cock Oh yes , these are mere bodily reqmrements 
Mt Well, first I will have about the Trojan war Did it all 
happen as Homer describes f 

1 2 
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Cock Homer • What should he know of the matter ? He 
was a camel m Bactna all the time I may tell you that things 
were not on such a tremendous scale in those days as is com- 
monly supposed Ajax was not so very tall, nor Helen so very 
beautiful I saw her she had a fair complexion, to be sure, 
and her neck was long enough to suggest her swan parentage* 
but then she was such an age — as old as Hecuba, almost You 
see, Theseus had earned her off first, and she had lived with 
him at Aphidua. now Theseus was a contemporary of Heracles, 
and the former capture of Troy, by Heracles, had taken 
place in the generation before mine , my father, who told 
me all this, remembered seeing Heracles when he was himself 
a boy 

Mt Well, and AchiUes was he so much better than other 
people, or is that all stuff and nonsense f 

Cock Ah, I never came across Achilles , I am not very strong 
on the Greeks , I was on the other side, of course There is 
one thing, though I made pretty short work of his fnend 
Patroclus — ran him clean through with my spear 

Mi After which Menelaus settled you with still greater 
facihty Well, that will do for Troy And when you were 
Pythagoras f 

Cock When I was Pythagoras, I was — not to deceive you — i8 
a sophist , that is the long and short of it At the same time, 

I was not uncultured, not unversed in pohte learmng I 
travelled in Egypt, cultivated the acquamtance of the pnests, 
and learnt wisdom from their mouths , I penetrated mto their 
temples and mastered the sacred books of Orus and Isis , finally, 

I took ship to Italy, where I made such an impression on the 
Greeks that they reckoned me among the Gods 

Mt I have heard all about that , and also how you were 
supposed to have risen from the dead, and how you had a golden 
^ See Helen in Notei 
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thigh, and fat cured the public with a sight of it on occasion 
But It hat put It into your head to make that law about meat 
and beans ? 

Cock Ah, don’t ask me that, Micyllus 
il/i But why not ? 

Cock I am ashamed to answer jou 

Mt Come, out wnth it ' I am your fnend and fellotv 
lodger , \\ e will drop the ‘ master ’ now 

Cock There tvas neither common sense nor philosophy in 
that law The fact is, I saw that if I did just the same as other 
people, I should draw very few admirers , my presugc, I con- 
sidered, would be in proportion to my onginabty Hence 
these innovations, the motive of \vhich I ivrapped up in mystery , 
each man was left to make his own conjecture, that all nught 
be equally impressed by my oracular obscurity There now ' 
you are laughing at me , it is your turn this time 

Mt I am laughing much more at the folk of Cortona and 
Metapontum and Tarentum, and the rest of those mute dis- 
19 ciples who worshipped the ground you trod on And in what 
form tvas your spint next clothed, after it had put off Pytha- 
goras ? 

Cock In that of Aspasia, the Milesian courtesan 
Mt Dear, dear ' And your versatihty has even changed 
sexes f My gallant cock has positively laid eggs in his time ? 
Pythagoras has carded and spun f Pythagoras the mistress — 
and the mother — of a Pencles i My Pythagoras no better than 
he should be I 

Cock I do not stand alone I had the example of Tiresias 
and of Caeneus , your gibes touch them as well as me 

Mt And did you like being a man best, or receiving the 
addresses of Pencles ? 

Cock Ha ' the question that Tiresias paid so dearly for 
answenng ' 
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Mi Never mind, then,— Euripides Ins settled the point, lie 
siys he would 

rather bear the shock of battle thnee 
Than once tlic pangs of labour. 

Cock Ah, ]ust a wefrd m your car tliosc pangs will shortly 
be your own , more than once, in the course of a lengthy career, 
you will be a w'oman, 

Mt Strangulation on the bird 1 Docs he think we all hail 
from Miletus or Samos ? Yes, I said Samos , Pythagoras has 
had his admirers, by all accounts, as well as Aspasia However, — JO 
what was your sex next time } 

Cock I W’as the Cynic Crates 
il/» Castor and Pollux 1 What a change was there 1 
Cock Then it was a king , then a pauper, and presently 
a satrap, and after that came horse, jackdaw, frog, and I know 
not how many more , there is no reckoning tlicm up in detail. 
Latterly, I have been a cock several times I liked tlic life, 
many is the king, many the pauper and nuUionairc, with whom 
I took service in tliat capacity before I came to you. In jour , 
lamentations about poverty, and your admiration of the nch, 

I find an unfaiUng source of entertainment , httle do j-^ou know 
what those rich have to put up witli ! If you had any idea of 
thar anxieties, you would laugh to think how you had been 
deceived as to the blessedness of wealth 
Ml, Well, Pythagoras,- — or is there any other name you 
prefer ? I shall throw you out, perhaps, if I keep on calhng you 
different things ? 

Cock Euphorbus or Pythagoras, Aspasia or Crates, it is all 
the same to me , one is as much ray name as another Or 
stay not to be wanting in respect to a bird whose humble 
exterior contains so many souls, you had better use the evidence 
of your own eyes and call me Cock 

Mt Then, cock, as you have tned wcllnigh every kind of 
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life, you can next give me a clear dcscnption of the lives of rich 
and poor respectively , we wll see if there was any truth in 
your assertion, that I was better off than the rich 
21 Cock Well now, look at it this way To begin with, you are 
very bttle troubled wth military matters Suppose there is 
talk of an invasion • you are under no uneasiness about the 
destruction of your crops, or the cutting-up of your gardens, 
or the rum of your vines , at the first sound of the trumpet (if 
you even hear it), aU you have to think of is, how to convey 
your own person out of harm’s way Well, the nch have got 
to provide for that too, and they have the mortification into 
the bargain of looking on while their lands are being ravaged 
Is a war- tax to be levied? It all falls on them When you 
take the field, thars are the posts of honour — and danger 
whereas you, with no worse encumbrance than your wicker 
shield, are in the best of trim for tabng care of yourself , and 
when the time comes for the general to offer up a sacrifice of 
thanksgiving for his victory, your presence may be rehed on at 
the festive scene. 

22 Then again, in time of peace, you, as one of the commons, 
match up to the Assembly to lord it over the nch, who tremble 
and crouch before you, and seek to propitiate you with grants 
They must labour, that you may be supphed with baths and 
games and spectacles and the hke to your satisfaction , you are 
their censor and cntic, their stern taskmaster, who wiU not 
always hear before condemmng , nay, you may give them a 
smart shower of stones, if the fancy takes you, or confiscate 
their property The informer’s tongue has no terrors for you , 
no burglar will scale or undermine your walls in search of gold , 
you are not troubled ivith book-keeping or debt-collecting , 
you have no rascally steward to wrangle with, none of the 
thousand womes of the nch distract you No, you patch 
your shoe, and you take your tenpence , and at dusk up you jump 
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from your bench, get a bath if you are m the humour for it, 
buy yourself a haddock or some sprats or a few heads of garlic, 
and make merry therewith , Poverty, best of philosophers, is 
your companion, and you arc seldom at a loss for a song And 2. 
what IS the result ? Health and strength, and a hardiness that 
sets cold at defiance Your work keeps you keen-set , the ills 
that seem insuperable to other men find a tough customer in 
you Why, no serious sickness ever comes near you fever, 
perhaps, lays a light hand on yon now and again , you let him 
have his way for a day or two, and then you are up again, and 
shake the pest off , he beats a hasty retreat, not liking the look 
of a man who drinks cold water at that rate, and has such a 
short way with the doctors But look at the nch name the 
disease to which these creatures arc not subjected by their 
intemperance, gout, consumption, pneumonia, dropsy, — they all 
come of high feeding Some of these men are hke Icarus 
they fly too high, they get near the sun, not realising that their 
wings are fastened with wax , and then some day there is a great 
splash, and they have disappeared headlong into the deep 
Others there are who follow Daedalus’s example, such minds 
eschew the upper air, and keep their wax within splashing 
distance of the sea , these generally get safely to their journey’s 
end 

Mt Shrewd, sensible fellows 

Cock Yes, but among the others you may see some ugly 
shipwrecks Croesus is plucked of his feathers, and mounts 
a pyre for the amusement of the Persians A tyranny capsizes, 
and the lordly Dionysius is discovered teaching Connthian 
children their alphabet 

Mt You tell me, cock, that you have been a king yourself 24 
now how did you find the life f I expect you had a pleasant 
time of It, living on the very fat of the land ? 

Cock Do not remind me of that miserable existence A 
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pleasant time ’ So people thought, no doubt I knew better , 
It was vexation upon vexation 

Mt You surprise me How should that be ? It sounds 
unhkdy. 

Coch The country over which I ruled was both extensive 
and fertile Its population and the beauty of its cities ahke 
entitled it to the highest consideration It possessed navigable 
nvers and excellent harbours My army was large, my pike- 
men numerous, my cavalry in a high state of efficiency , it was 
the same with my fleet , and my wealth was beyond calcula- 
tion No circumstance of kingly pomp was wanting, gold 
plate in abundance, everything on the most magmficent scale 
I could not leave my palace vnthout receiving the reverential 
greetings of the pubhc, who looked on me as a God, and crowded 
together to see me pass , some enthusiasts would even betake 
themselves to the roofs of the houses, lest any detail of my 
eqmpage, clothes, crown or attendants should escape them 
I could make allowance for the ignorance of my subjects, but 
this did not prevent me from pitying myself, when I reflected 
on the vexations and worries of my position I was like those 
colossal statues, the work of Phidias, Myron or Praxiteles they 
too look extremely well from outside ’tis Posidon with his 
tndent, Zeus with his thunderbolt, all ivory and gold but 
take a peep inside, and what have we ? One tangle of bars, 
bolts, nails, planks, wedges, with pitch and mortar and every- 
tbng that is unsightly , not to mention a possible colony of 
rats or mice There you have royalty 
25 Ml But you have not told me what is the mortar, what the 
bolts and bars and other unsighthnesses that lurk behind a 
throne Admiration, domimon, divme honours, — these no 
doubt fit your simile , there is a touch of the godhle about 
them But now let me have the inside of your colossus 

Coch And where shall I begin ? With fear and suspiaon ? 
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The resentments of courtiers ind the mnclunations of con- 
spirators ? Scant and broken sleep, troubled dreams, perplexi- 
ties, forebodings ? Or again avith the hurr)' of business — fiscal 
— legal — military f Orders to be issued, treaties to be drawn 
up, estimates to be formed f As for pleasure, such a thing is 
not to be dreamt- of , no, one man must think for all, toil in- 
cessantly for all The Achaean host is snoring to a man 

But sweet sleep came not nigh to Atreus’ son, 

Who pondered many things wthin his lieart 

Lydian Croesus is troubled because his son is dumb , Persian 
Artaxerxes, because Clearchus is raising a liost for Cyrus , 
Dionysius, because Dion whispers in Syracusan cars , Alexander, 
because Parmemo is praised Perdiccas has no peace for Ptolemy, 
Ptolemy none for Scleucus And there are other griefs than 
these his favOuntc is cold , his concubine loves anotJicr , there 
18 talk of a rebelhon , there has been muttering among a half- 
dozen of his guards And the bitterness of it is, that his nearest 
and dearest are those whom he is most called on to distrust , 
from them he must ever look for harm One we see poisoned 
by his son, another by his oivn favounte , and a third will prob- 
ably fare no better 

Mt Whew 1 I like not this, my cock Methinks there is 26 
safety in bent backs and leather-cutting, and none in golden 
loving-cups , I will pledge no man in hemlock or in aconite 
All I have to fear is that my knife may slip out of tlie line, 
and draw a drop or two from my fingers but your kings would 
seem to sit down to dinner vnth Death, and to lead dogs’ lives 
into the bargain They go at last , and then they are more 
like play-actors than anytlung else — like such a one as you 
may see taking the part of Cecrops or Sisyphus or Tclcphus 
He has his diadem and his ivory-hiltcd sword, lus waving hair 
and spangled cloak but accidents will happen, — suppose he 
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makes a false step * dotvn he comes on the imddlc of the stage, 
and the audience roars with laughter For there is his mask, 
crumpled up, diadem and all, and his own bloody coxcomb 
showing underneath it , his legs are laid bare to the knees, and 
you see lie dirty rags inside his fine robe, and the great lumber- 
ing bushns Ha, ha, fnend cock, have I learnt to turn a simile 
already f Well, there are my vieivs on tyranny Now for the 
horses and dogs and frogs and fishes how did you like that kind 
of thing ? 

27 Cock Your question would take a long time to answer , 
more time than we can spare But — to sum up my expencnce 
in two words — every one of these creatures has an easier hfe of 
It than man Their aims, their wants, are all confined to the 
body such a thing as a tax-farming horse or a htigant frog, 
a jackdaw sophist, a gnat confectioner, or a cock pander, is 
unknown , they leave such things to humanity 

28 Mi It may be as you say But, cock (I don’t mind making 
a clean breast of it to you), I have had 'a fancy aU my hfe for 
being nch, and I am as bad as ever , nay, worse, for there is 
the dream, still flaunting its gold before my eyes , and that 
confounded Simon, too, — it chokes me to think of him rolhng 
in luxury 

Cock I’ll put that nght It is still dark, get up and come 
TOth me. You shall pay a visit to Simon and other nch men, 
and see how things stand with them 

Mi But the doors are locked Would you have me break 
in ? 

Cock Oh no , but I hat e a certain pnvilege from Hermes, 
my patron you see my longest tail-feather, the curing one that 
hangs down, — 

Mi There are two curing ones that hang doivn 

Cock The one on the nght By allowing any one to pluck 
out that feather and cany it, I give him the pouer, for as long 
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ii I Ylit, ojec'rg all doo-j and S'tjr'g evc-jtld'g, 1 in's'll 

J/r Coci^ jon are a pc' rr-e cc'Jnre' O-'^j g^re ne tie 
fearf-e'j and ft I'-alf ret fce Ic'g Eefc-e S-r'c'^i -rea'tf S'fft; fti 
ctra-e-s; I’ll p ft a'£ niate a c^eat STrtep H r tettl. sdall 
trg leather aga^r. 

C 5 '';L TEit rrtJt ret te. I Ea-e cj ftstmtticti frett 
Kernel, and i£ zzr featEer fi ptt tt. atj stcE pn*pcie, I a~ to 
caE c" atd eitpcie tf e ede- der. 

3fd Herrtes, cf aE people, gttdge a rta" a Ettle tlierer/ ’ 

IT cot Eelfe“e it cf Ernu Hcorrrer, let m sta-t j I prettEe 

not to to-trd. tEe gold if I cat E dp it- 

CerL Ten xttit pltci otrt tEe featr e- £ntt , , , VcEads tEE f 
Yon Ea-e taiet bctE I 

Jfd Better to Ee on tEe ja^e I'de. Atd ft vro-tld loci so bad 
to I^Te o'e f^'f jcizr taE gone a-d r^tt tl e otE er 

C'cE, V/'eT, V/~ eres'^-j^ vego f~t f To SEtotE ' 29 

Jlf. Yes, pel, SEtot Ent, Sl“^"de 3 ft E, tovadapi ; two 
sjEables E tot e'otgE for f m s'' ce I e 1 ai co-te into ttotsp, , . - 
Ke-e we are ; wEat do I do text r 
Cirl, Applj tr e featr er to tEe bolt, 

3/f, So Heracles I E mfgE t be a tep j tf.e dco' S'ei open, 
Crrb. Y'aH ft ; pot go Erst. Do pot set EEn f Ke E 
sfttrig tp oter 1 E accottti 

331 SeeEttf I s^^tld tf "Y I d'd. WEataEgEtl TEat 
Imp warn a onti, A'C wEat ttabes S^no' so pale ? He E 
srrrrelled up to tctE-'g, TEat coitei of f-is woties ; tEere E 
totEitg eEe tEe natter iwtE Em, tEm I Eave Eeard of, 

C'.ck. Later, a'd. pot wfL ctdenta-d, 

Si, TE^t seterteet tEotsa'd it tfe Eole coder rtp bed E 
sa-e etot^ ; "jot a sotl saw ne tr^t tme, Ect I bd-ere 
SowHs catgEt ir e E -dtog tEe £ocr tEjotiatd c'der tE e na'ge' * 

Ee E r ot the roost ndtitrots of groom, E e was terer too fotd 
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of woik , but he Itves vu that stable now And I expect that is 
not all that has gone, by a long way MTiat nas Tibius doing 
tvith those fine great hppers yesterday ? And thcj tell me he 
paid no less a sum than four shillings for a pair of earrings for 
his ^Ylfe God help me, it’s my money they’re flinging about 
I’m not easy about all that plate either what if some one 
should knoct a hole in the wall, and make of! ivith it ? Many 
IS the one that enwes me, and has an eye on my gold , my neigh- 
bour Micyllus IS as bad as any of them 

il/i Hear, hear ' He is as bad as Simon , he walks off mth 
other people’s pudding-basins under his arm 
Cock Hush I we shall be caught 

Si There’s nothing hke sitting up, and having everj'thing 
under one’s own eye I’ll jump up and go my rounds 
You there I you burglar ! I see you Ah, it is but a post , 
all IS well I’ll pull up the gold and count it again, 1 maj 
have missed somethmg just now. , Hark ’ a step ' I knew 
It, he is upon me* I am beset with enemies The world 
conspires against me Where is my dagger ? Only let me 
catch — I’ll put the gold back 

30 Cock There now you have seen Simon at home Let us 
go on to another house, while there is still some of the night 
left 

Ml The worm ’ what a hfe * I wish all my enemies such 
wealth as his I’ll just lend him a box on the ear, and then I am 
ready 

Si IWio was that ? Some one struck me ' Ah ! I am 
robbed ' 

Mi Whine away, Simon, and sit up of mghts till you are as 
yellow as the gold you clutch — ^I should like to go to Gniphon 
the usurer’s next , it is quite dose Again the door opens 
to us 

31 Cock He IS sitting up too, look It is an anxious time with 
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him , he is reckomng his interest His fingers are worn to the 
bone Pre3entl7 he will have to leave all this, and become a 
cockroach, or a gnat, or a bluebottle 
Mt Senseless brute ' it will hardly be a change for the 
worse He, like Simon, is pretty well thinned down by his 
calculations Let us try some one else 

Coch What about your fnend Eucrates ? See, the door 3^ 
stands open , let us go in 

Mt An hour ago, all this was mine ' 

Cock Stdl the golden dream ! — Look at the hoary old repro- 
bate with one of his own slaves ' 

Mt Monstrous ' And his wife is not much better , she 
takes her paramour from the kitchen 

Cock Well ? Is the inheritance to your liking ? WiU you 33 
have it all f 

Mt I will starve first Good-bye to gold and high hving^ 
Preserve me from my own servants, and I will call myself nch 
on twopence-halfpenny 

Cock Well, well, we must be getting home , see, it is just 
dawn The rest must wait for another day F 

ICAROMENIPPUS, AN AERIAL 
EXPEDITION 

Mentffus and a Fnend 

Me Let me see, now First stage, Earth to Moon, 350 miles 
Second stage, up to the Sun, 500 leagues Then the third, to 
the actual Heaven and Zeus’s citadel, might be put at a day’s 
journey for an eagle in hght marching order 

Ft In the name of goodness, Memppus, what are these" 
astronomical sums you are doing under your breath f I have - 
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been dogging you for some time, Ustemng to your suns and 
moons, queerly mixed up wth common earthly stages and 
leagues 

Me Ah, you must not be surprised if my talk is rather 
exalted and ethereal, I was raabng out the mileage of my 
journey 

Fr Oh, I see , using stars to steer by, like the Phoenicians f 
Me Oh no, travelhng among them 

Fr Well, to be sure, it must have been a longish dream, if 
you lost yourself in it for whole leagues 
2 Me Dream, my good man ? I am just come straight from 
Zeus Dream, indeed ' 

Fr How f What f Our Memppus a bteral godsend from 
Heaven ? 

Me, ’Tis even so , from very Zeus I come this day, eyes and 
ears yet full of wonders Oh, doubt, if you will That my 
fortune should pass belief makes it only the more gratifying 
Fr Nay, my worshipful Olympian, how should I, ‘ a man 
begotten, treading this poor earth,’ doubt him who transcends 
the clouds, a ‘ demzen of Heaven,’ as Homer says ? But vouch- 
safe to tell me how you were uplifted, and where you got your 
mighty tail ladder There is hardly enough of Ganymede in 
your looks to suggest that you were earned oS by the eagle for 
a cupbearer 

Me I see you are bent on making a jest of it Well, it u 
extraordinary , you could not be expected to see that it is not 
a romance The fact is, I needed neither ladder nor amorous 
eagle , I had wings of my own 

Fr Stranger and stranger ' this beats Daedalus What, you 
turned into a hank or a crow on the sly ? 

Me Non that is not a bad shot , it nxis Daedalus’s wing 
tnck that I tned 

3 Ft Well, talk of foolhardiness! did you hke the idea of 
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falling into the sea, and giting us a Mare hlrnifl<ntm after the 
precedent of the Icartum i 

Me No fear Icarus’s feathers a\crc fastened wath war, and 
of course, directly the sun warmed this, he moulted and fell 
No wax for me, thank you 

Fr How did you manage, then ? I declare I shall be bclici - 
ing you soon, if you go on hie this 

Me Well, I caught a fine eagle, and also a^particularl) pow cr- 
ful vulture, and cut oflt their wangs abo\ e the shoulder-joint 
But no , if you are not in a hurrj, I maj as well gite you the 
enterpnse from the begmmng 

Fr Do, do, I am rapt aloft by jour words alreadj', mj' 
mouth open for j our hoitue botiehe , as you love me, leas c me 
not in those upper regions hung up bj the cars ' 

Me Listen, then , it w ould be a sorry sight, a friend deserted, 4 
wath his mouth open, and sits fee cures — Well, a aerj short 
survey of hfe had comanced me of the absurdity and meanness 
and insecurity that penade all human objects, such as wealth, 
office, power I was filled wath contempt for tlicm, realized 
that to care for them wais to lose all chance of what desened 
care, and determined to grovel no more, but fix my gaze upon 
the great All Here I found my first problem in what wise 
men call the umversal order , I could not tell how it came into 
being, who made it, what avas its begiiming, or what its end 
But my next step, which avas the examination of details, landed 
me m yet avorse perplexity I found the stars dotted quite 
casually about the sky, and I wanted to know avhat the sun aaais 
Espeaally the phenomena of tlie moon struck me as extra- 
ordinary, and quite passed my comprehension , there must be 
some mj^tery to account for those many phases, I conjectured 
Nor could I feel any greater certainty about such things as the 
passage of hghtmng, the roll of thunder, the descent of ram and 
snow and hail 
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5 In this state of mind, the best I could tbink of was to get at 
the truth of it all from the people called philosophers , they of 
course would be able to give it me So I selected the best of 
them, if solemnity of visage, pallor of complexion and length 
of beard are any critenon — for there could not be a moment’s 
doubt of their soanng words and heaven-high thoughts — and 
in their hands I placed myself For a considerable sum down, 
and more to be paid when they should have perfected me in 
wisdom, I was to be made an airy metaphysician and instructed 
in the order of the umverse Unfortunately, so far from dis- 
pelhng my previous ignorance, they perplexed nje more and 
more, with their daily drenches of beginmngs and ends, atoms 
and voids, matters and forms My greatest difficulty was that, 
though they differed among themselves, and all they said was 
full of inconsistency and contradiction, they expected me to 
beheve them, each pulling me in his own direction 

Fr How absurd that vnse men should quarrel about facts, 
and hold different opimons on the same things ' 

6 Me Ah, but keep your laughter tiU you have heard something 
of their pretentious mystifications To begin with, their feet 
are on the ground , they are no taller than the rest of us 
‘ men that walk the earth ’ , they are no sharper-sighted than 
their neighbours, some of them purbhnd, indeed, with age or 
indolence , and yet they say they can distingmsh the hmits of 
the sky, they measure the sun’s circumference, take their walks 
in the supra-lunar regions, and speafy the sizes and shapes of 
the stars as though they had fallen from them, often one 
of them could not tell you correctly the number of mdcs from 
Mcgara to Athens, but has no hesitation about the distance in 
feet from the sun to the moon Hou high the atmosphere is, 
how deep the sea, hou far it is round the earth — they hat e the 
figures for all that , and moreover, thcv have only to draw 
some circles, arrange a feu triangles and squares, add certain 
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complicated spheres, and lo, they have the cubic contents of 
Heaven 

Then,ho\vreasonable and modest of them, deahngrvithsubjects 7 
so debatable, to issue their views without a hint of uncertainty, 
thus it must be and It shall be, contra gentes^iixe.y\'n&. have it so, 
they will tell you on oath the sun is a molten mass, the moon in- 
habited, and the stars water-dnnkers, moisture being drawn up by 
the sun’s rope and bucLet and equitably distributed among them 
How their theones conflict is soon apparent , next-door 8 
neighbours ? no, they are miles apart In the first place, 
their views of the world differ Some say it had no beginning, 
and cannot end , others boldly talk of its creator and his pro- 
cedure , what particularly entertained me was that these latter 
set up a contriver of the umverse, but fail to mention where 
he came from, or what he stood on while about his elaborate 
task, though It IS by no means obnous how there could be place 
or time before the umverse came into being 
Ft You really do make them out very audacious conjurers 
ilf^ My dear fellow, I ivish I could give you their lucubra- 
tions on ideas and incorporeals, on fimte and infimte Over that 
point, now, there is fierce battle , some arcumscnbe the AH, 
others will have it unlimited At the same time they declare 
for a plurahty of worlds, and speak scornfully of others who 
make only one And there is a beUicose person who main- 
tains that war is the father of the umverse * 

As to Gods, I need hardly deal with that question For 9 
some of them God is a number , some swear by dogs and geese 
and plane-trees ’ Some again bamsh all other Gods, and attn- 

* Vanoudy atlribu’ed to Heraclitus, who denies the possibility of repose, 
and insists that all things are in a state of flux , and to Empedocles, who 
makes all change and becoming depend on the interaction of the two 
pnnciples, attraction and repulsion 

’ Socrates made a practice of subsUtnting these for the names of Gods 
m his oaths 
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butc the control of the unu ersc to a single one , I got rather 
depressed on letrmng how small tlic supply of divinity was 
But I t\as comforted by the hvish souls wlio not only make 
many, but classify , there was a First God, and second and 
third classes of divinity Yet again, some regard the divine 
nature as unsubstantnl and wthout form, while others conceive 
it as a substance Then they were not all disposed to recogmze 
a Protndcnce , some rche\ e the Gods of all care, as we rcheve 
the superannuated of their civic duties , in fact, they treat 
them exactly hke supernumeraries on tlie stage The last step 
is also taken, of saying that Gods do not exist at all, and leaving 
the tsorld to drift along without a master or a guiding hand 
10 Well, when I heard all this, I dared not disbelieve people 
whose voices and beards were equally suggestive of Zeus But 
I knew not where to turn for a theory tliat was not open to 
exception, nor combated by one as soon as propounded by 
another I found myself in the state Homer has described , 
many a time I would vigorously start beheving one of these 
gentlemen , 

But then came second thoughts 
So in my distress I began to despair of ever getting any know- 
ledge about these things on earth , the only possible escape 
from perplexity would be to take to myself wings and go up to 
Heaven Pardy the wish was father to the thought , but it 
was confirmed by Aesop’s Fables, from which it appears that 
Heaven is accessible to eagles, beedes, and sometimes camels 
It was pretty clear that I could not possibly develop feathers 
of my own But if I were to wear vulture’s or eagle’s wings — ‘ 
the only kinds equal to a man’s weight — I might perhaps 
succeed I caught the birds, and effectually amputated the 
eagle’s nght, and the vulture’s left wing These I fastened 
togedier, attached them to my shoulders with broad thick 
straps, and provided grips for my hands near the end of the 
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quill-feathers Then I made cxpenments, first jumping up 
and helping the jump by flapping my hands, or imitating the 
way a goose raises itself without leaving the ground and com- 
bines running ivith flight Finding the machine obedient, I 
next made a bolder venture, went up the Acropolis, and launched 
myself from the cliff right over the theatre 
Getting safely to the bottom that time, my aspirations shot ii 
up aloft I took to starting from Fames or Hymettus, flying to 
Geranea, thence to the top of the Acroconnthus, and over 
Pholoe and Erymanthus to Taygetus The training for my 
venture was now complete , my powers were developed, and 
equal to a lofty flight, no more fledgehng essays for me I went 
up Olympus, provisioning myself as lightly as possible The 
moment was come , I soared skyivards, giddy at first ivith that 
great void below, but soon conquering this difficulty When 
I approached the Moon, long after parting from the clouds, 

I was conscious of fatigue, especially in the left or vulture’s 
wing So I ahghted and sat down to rest, having a bird’s-eye 
view of the Earth, like the Homeric Zeus, 

Surveying now the Thracian horsemen’s land. 

Now Mysia, 

and again, as the fancy took me, Greece or Persia or India 
From all which I drew a manifold dehght 

Ft Oh well, Memppus, tell me all about it I do not want 
to miss a single one of your travel experiences , if you picked 
up any stray information, let me have that too I pronuse 
myself a great many facts about the shape of the Earth, and 
how everything on it looked to-you from your point of vantage 
Me And you wiU not be disappointed there, friend So do 
your best to get up to the Moon, with my story for traveUing 
compamon and showman of the terrestrial scene 

Imagine yourself first descrying a tiny Earth, far smaller than 12 
the Moon looks , on turning my eyes down, I could not think 
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for some time what had become of our mighty mountains and 
aast sea If I had not caught sight of the Colossus of Rhodes 
and the Pharus tower, I assure you I should never liave made 
out the Earth at all But their height and projection, avith the 
faint shimmer of Ocean m the sun, showed me it must be the 
Earth I was looking at Then, when once I had got my sight 
properly focused, ,tlie avhole human race w'as clear to me, not 
merely in the shape of nations and cities, but tlic indinduals, 
sailing, fighting, ploughing, going to law , the women, the 
beasts, and in short ever}' breed ‘ that feedeth on earth’s foison ’ 
Fr Most uncom'incing and contradictory Just now you 
were searching for the Earth, it was so diminished by distance, 
and if the Colossus had not betrayed it, you w'ould have taken 
It for sometliing else, and ‘now you develop suddenly into a 
Lynceus, and distinguish everything upon it, the men, the 
beasts, one might almost say the gnat-swarms Etplain, please 
13 Me ^^^ly, to be sure ' how did I come to leave out so essential 
a particular ? I had made out the Earth, you see, but could not 
distinguish any details , the distance was so great, quite beyond 
the scope of my vision , so I was much chagnned and baffled 
At this moment of depression — I was very near tears — who 
should come up behind me but Empedocles the physicist ? His 
complexion was like charcoal vanegated with ashes, as if he had 
been baked I wall not deny that I felt some tremors at the 
sight of him, taking him for some lunar spint But he said 
‘ Do not be afraid, Memppus , 

A mortal I, no God , how vain thy dreams 

I am Empedocles the physicist When I threw myself into the 
crater m such a hurry, the smoke of Etna whirled me off up here , 
and now I hve in the Moon, doing a good deal of high tlunking 
on a diet of dew So I have come to help you out of your 
difficulty , you are distressed, I take it, at not being able to see 
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everything on the Earth ’ ‘ Think yon so much, you good 
Empedocles,’ I said , ' as soon as my tvings have brought me 
back to Greece, I ivill remember to pour libations to you up 
the chimney, and salute you on the first of every month with 
three moonward yawns ’ ' Endymion be my witness,’ he rc- 
phed, ‘ I had no thought of such a bargain , I was touched by 
the sight of your distress Now, what do you think is the way 
to sharpen your sight ? ’ 

‘ I have no idea, unless you were to remove the mist from 14 
my eyes for me , the sight seems quite blcired ’ ‘ Oh, you can 
do without me , the thing that gives sharp sight you have 
brought with you from Earth ’ ‘ Unconsciously, then , what 
IS It f ’ ‘ Why, you know that you have on an cigic’s right 
wing f ’ 'Of course I do , but what have ivings and eyes to 
do with one another J ’ ‘ Only this,’ he said , ‘ the eagle is far 
the strongest-eyed of all hving things, the only one that can 
look straight at the sun , the test of the true royal eagle is, 
his meetmg its rays without bhnking ’ ' So I liave heard , 

I wish I had taken out my own eyes when I was starting, 
and substituted the eagle’s I am an imperfect speamen 
now I am here, not up to the royal standard at all, but like 
the rejected bastards ’ ' Well, you can very soon acquire one 
royal eye If you will stand up for a minute, keep the vulture 
wing stdl, and woik the other, your nght eye, corresponding to 
that wing, wdl gain strength As for the other, its dimness 
cannot possibly be obviated, as it belongs to the mfenor member ’ 

‘ Oh, I shall be quite content with aquihne vision for the nght 
eye only,’ I said , ' I have often observed that carpenters in 
ruhng their wood find one better than two ’ So saying, I pro- 
ceeded to carry out my instructionB at once Empedocles began 
gradually to disappear, and at last vamshed in smoke 

I had no sooner flapped the wing than a flood of light en- 15 
veloped me, and things that before I had not even been aware 
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of became perfectly dear I turned mj eyes down earthwards, 
and tMth ease discerned cities, men, and all that was going on, 
not merdy in the open, but in the fancied secunty of houses. 
There was Ptolemy in his sister’s arms, the son of Lysimachus 
plotting against his father, Sdeucus’s son Antiochus making 
signs to his step-mother Stratonice, Alexander of Pherae being 
murdered by his wife, Antigonus corrupting his daughter-in- 
law, the son of Attains putting the poison in his cup , Arsaces 
w as in the act of slapng his mistress, while the eunuch Arbaces 
drew his stsord upon him , the guards were dragging Spatinus 
the Mede out from the banquet by the foot, wuth the lump on 
his brow from the golden cup Similar sights were to be seen 
in the palaces of Libja and Scytliia and Thrace — adulteries, 
murders, treasons, robberies, perjuries, suspicions, and monstrous 
betrayals 

16 Such was the entertainment afforded me by royalty, private 
life was much more amusing , for I could make that out too 
I saw Hermodorus the Epicurean perjunng himsdf for ,^40, 
Agathocles the Stoic suing a pupil for his fees, latvyer Clinias 
steahng a bowl from the temple of Asdepius, and Herophilus 
the cynic sleeping in a brothd Not to mention the multitude 
of burglars, litigants, usurers, duns , oh, it was a fine representa- 
tive show ' 

Fr I must say, Menippus, I should have hked the details 
here too , it all seems to have been very much to your taste 

Me I could not go through the whole of it, even to please 
you , to take it in ivith the eyes kept one busy But the mam 
divisions were very much what Homer gives from the shield of 
Achilles here junketings and marriages, there courts and 
councils, in another compartment a sacnfice, and hard by a 
mourmng If I glanced at Getica, I would see the Getae at 
war , at Scythia, there were the Scythians wandenng about on 
their waggons, half a turn in another direction gave me Egyp- 
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at il\c plough, or Phouucnus chafTt.rlng, Ctliciau pinti';, 
Spartan flagellanta, Athi.mnna at law 

/Ml tins was simultaucous, )ou undcrainnd ; and jou must 17 
tr) to conccvM- what a queer jumble it all made. It was as if 
a man were to collect a number of ebons ters, or rather of choruses 
and tlien tell each indiaidual to disregard the other, and start 
a strain of his ow n , if cacli did Ins best, w ent Ins ow n w aj , and 
tried to drown his neighbour, can j on imagine what the musical 
effect would be ? 

Fr A verj ridiculous confusion 

illrf Well, friend, such arc the carihlj dancer' , the life of 
man is just such a discordant performance ; not onlj arc the 
voices jangled, but the steps arc not uniform, the motions not 
concerted, tlie objects not agreed upon — until the impresario 
dismisses them one by one from the stage, w itli a ' not w anted ’ 
Then they arc all alAc, and quiet enough, confounding no 
longer their undisciplined rnal strains lint as long as the 
show lasts in its luatNcUous dncrsit), there is plenty of food for 
laughter 111 its vagaries 

The people who most amused me, how c\ cr, w ere those w ho J 8 
dispute about boundaries, or pride themselves on cultiiatiiig 
the plain of Sicjon, or holding the Ocnoe side of Marathon, 
or a thousand acres at Acharnac l‘hc whole of Greece, as 
I then saw it, might measure some four inches , how much 
smaller Athens on the same scale So I rtahr.ed what sort of 
sized basis for their pride remains to our rich men 'I'lic 
widest-acred of them all, methought, was the proud cultnator 
of an Epicurean atom Then I looVcd at the Peloponncsc, my 
eyes fell on the Cynurian district, and the thought occurred 
that It was for this little plot, no broader than tin Egjptinn 
lentil, that all those Argues and Spartans fell in a single daj. 

Or if I saw a man puffed up by the possession of seten or ciglit 
* 1 lie QkcU cliotuj comWutil ilnplng with danciiif 
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gold rings and half as many gold cups, again my lungs would 
begin to crow , why, Pangaeus avith all its mines was about the 
size of a gram of miUet 

19 Ft You lucky man ' what a rare sight } ou had ' And 
how big, now, did the towns and the people look from there f 
Rte You must often have seen a commumty of ants, some of 
them a seething mass, some going abroad, others conung back to 
town One is a scavenger, another a busthng porter loaded 
with a bit of bean-pod or half a wheat gram They no doubt 
have, on their modest myrmeac scale, their architects and 
pohtiaans, their magistrates and composers and philosophers 
At any rate, what men and cities suggested to me was ]ust so 
many ant-hills If you think the simihtude too disparagmg, 
look into the Thessahan legends, and you will find that the most 
ivarlike tnbe there was the Myrmidons, or ants turned men 
Well, when I had had enough of contemplation and laughter, 
I roused myself and soared 

To ]om the Gods, where dwells the Lord of storms 

20 I had only flown a couple of hundred yards, when Selene’s 
feniimne voice reached me ‘ Memppus, do me an errand to 
Zeus, and I will wish you a pleasant journey ’ * You have only 
to name it,’ I said, ‘ provided it is not something to carry ’ 
‘ It IS a simple message of entreaty to Zeus I am tired to death, 
you must know, of being slandered by these philosophers , they 
have no better occupation than impertinent cunosity about 
me — kVhat am I ? how big am I J why am I halved ? why am 
I gibbous ! I am inhabited , I am just a mirror hung over the 
sea , I am — ^whatever their latest fancy suggests It is the last 
straw when they say my hght is stolen, sham, imported from the 
sun, and keep on doing their best to get up jealousy and lU 
feehng between brother and sister They might have been 
contented with making him out a stone or a red-hot lump 
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‘These gentiy who in the day look so stem and man!}, dress 21 
so gravely, and are so revered by common men, would be sur- 
pnsed to learn how much I know of their nle mghtly abomina- 
tions I see them all, though I never tell, it tvould be too 
indecent to make tevelations, and show up the contrast between 
their mghtly doings and their pubhc performances, so, if I 
catch one of them in adultery or theft or other nocturnal 
adventure, I pull my cloud veil over me , I do not want the 
vulgar to see old men disgraang their long beards and their 
virtuous calhng But they go on giving tongue and nonying 
me all the same, and, so help me Night, I have thought many 
a tame of going a long, long way off, out of reach of their imper- 
tinent tongues WiU you remember to tell Zeus all this f and 
you may add that I cannot remain at my post unless he tviU 
pulvenze the physicists, muzzle the logicians, raze the Porch, 
bum the Academy, and put an end to strolling m the Lyceum 
That might secure me a httle peace from these daily mensurations ’ 

‘ I wiU remember,’ said I, and resumed my upward flight 22 
to Heaven, through 

A region where nor ox nor man had svTOUght 

For the Moon ts'as soon but a small object, twth the Earth 
entirely hidden behind it Three dap’ flight through the 
stars, svith the Sun on my nght hand, brought me close to 
Heaven , and my first idea was to go straight in as I was , 

I should easily pass unobserved in virtue of my half-eagleship , 
for of course the eagle was Zeus’s famihar , on second thoughts, 
though, my vulture wing would very soon betray me So, 
thinking it better not to run any nsks, I went up to the door 
and knocked Hermes opened, took my name, and hurned off 
to inform Zeus After a bnef wait I was asked to step in , 

I -was now trembhng with apprehension, and I found that the 
Gods, who were all seated together, were not quite easy them- 
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selves The unexpected nature of the ^^slt was slightly dis- 
turbing to them, and they had risions of all mankind arrmng 
at my heels by the same conveyance 

But 21eus bent upon me a Titanic glance, aw ful, penetrating, 

and spoke 

Who art thou i where thy city ? who thy km i 

At the sound, I nearly died of fear, but remained upnght, 
though mute and paralysed by that thunderous voice I 
gradually recovered, began at the begmmng, and gave a dear 
account of myself — ^how' I had been possessed with cunosity 
about the heavens, had gone to the philosophers, found tlicir 
accounts conflicting, and grown tired of being logically rent in 
twain , so I came to my great idea, my wings, and ultimately 
to Heaven, I added Sdene’s message Zeus smiled and 
slightly unbent his brow ‘ WTiat of Otus and Ephnltes now f ’ 
he said , ‘ here is Memppus scahng Heav en ' Well, weU, for 
to-day consider yourself our guest To-morrow we will treat 
with you of your business, and send you on your way ’ And 
therewnth he rose and walked to the acoustic centre of Heaven, 
It being prayer time 

24 As he w'ent, he put questions to me about earthly affairs, 
beginning with, What was wheat a quarter in Greece ? had 
we suffered much from cold last ivinter ? and did the vegetables 
want more ram ? Then he wished to know whether any of 
Phidias’s kin were ahve, why there had been no Diasia at Athens 
all these years, whether his Olympieum was ever going to be 
completed, and had the robbers of his temple at Dodona been 
caught ? I answered all these questions, and he proceeded — 
‘ Tell me, Memppus, what are men’s feehngs towards me ? ’ 
\STiat should they be. Lord, but those of absolute reverence 
as to the^King of all Gods f ’ ‘ Now, now, chaffing as usual,’ 
he said , 'I know their fickleness very well, for all your dissimula- 
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tion There was a time when I was their prophet, their healer, 
and their all, 

And Zeus filled every street and gathering-place 
In those days Dodona and Pisa were glonous and far-famed, and 
I could not get a view for the clouds of sacnficial steam But 
noav Apollo has set up his oracle at Delphi, Asclepius his temple 
of health 4t Pergamum, Bendis and Anubis and Artemis their 
shnnes in Thrace, Egypt, Ephesus , and to these all run , 
theirs the festal gatherings and the hecatombs As for me, 

I am superannuated , they think themselves very generous if 
they offer me a victim at Olympia at four-year intervals My 
altars are cold as Plato’s Laws or Chrysippus’s Syllogtsms ’ 

So talking, we reached the spot where he was to sit and listen 25 
to the prayers There was a row of openings with hds like well- 
covers, and a chair of gold by each Zeus took his seat at the 
first, lifted off the hd and inchned his ear From every quarter 
of Earth were coming the most various and contradictory 
petitions , for I too bent dovra my head and hstened Here 
are speamens ' O Zeus, that I imght be king * ’ '6 Zeus, 
that my omons and garhc might thnve ' ’ ‘Ye Gods, a speedy 
death for my father ' ’ Or again, ‘ Would that I might succeed 
to my wife’s property ’ ’ ‘ Grant that my plot against my 
brother be not detected ’ ‘ Let me win my smt ’ ‘ Give 
me an Olympic garland ’ Of those at sea, one prayed for 
a north, another for a south wind, the farmer asked for rain, 
the fuller for sun Zeus hstened, and gave each prayer careful 
consideration, but vsnthout promising to grant them all , 

Our Father this bestowed, and that -withheld 

Righteous prayers he allowed to come up through the hole, 
received and laid them dovra at his nght, while he sent the 
unholy ones packing with a downward puff of breath, that 
Heaven might not be defiled by their entrance In one case 
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I saw ham puzzled ; two men praying for opposite tiungs and 
promising the same sacrifices, he could not tell which of them 
to favour, and experienced a truly Academic suspense of judge- 
ment, shovang a reserve and equihbnum worthy of Pyrrho 
himself 

26 The prayers disposed of, he went on to the next chair and 
opening, and attended to oaths and their talers These done 
with, and Hermodonis the Epicurean annihilated, he proceeded 
to the next chair to deal tvith omens, prophetic voices, and 
augunes Then came the turn of the sacnfice aperture, through 
which the smoke came up and commumcated to Zeus the name 
of the devotee it represented After that, he was free to give 
his wind and weather orders — Rain for Scythia to-day, a thunder- 
storm for Libya, snow for Greece The north wind he instructed 
to blow m Lydia, the west to raise a storm in the Adriatic, the 
south to take a rest , a thousand bushels of had to be distnbuted 
over Cappadocia 

27 His work was now pretty well completed, and as it was just 
dinner time, we went to the banquet haU Hermes received 
me, and gave me my place next to a group of Gods whose 
alien ongin left them in a rather doubtful position — Pan, the 
Corybants, Attis, and Sabazius I was suppbed with bread by 
Demeter, tvine by Dionysus, meat by Heracles, myrtle-blossoms 
by Aphrodite, and sprats by Posidon But I also got a sly 
taste of ambrosia and nectar , good-natured Ganymede, as often 
as he saw that Zeus’s attention was engaged elsewhere, brought 
round the nectar and indulged me with a half-pint or so The 
Gods, as Homer (who I think must have had the same oppor- 
tumties of observation as myself) somewhere says, neither eat 
bread nor drink the ruddy wine, they heap their plates ivith 
ambrosia, and are nectar-bibbers , but their choicest dainties 
are the smoke of sacnfice ascending with rich fumes, and the 
blood of Mctims poured by their worshippers round the altars 
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During dinner, Apollo harped, Silenus danced his wld measures, 
the Muses uprose and sang to us from Hesiod’s Buth of Gods, 
and the first^of Pindar’s odes When we had our fill and had 
well drunken, we slumbered, each where he was 

Slept all the Gods, and men with plumed helms, 28 

That livelong mght , but me kind sleep forsook , 1 

for I had much upon my mind , most of all, how came it that 
Apollo, in all that time, had never grown a beard ? and how 
was mght possible in Heaven, with the sun always there taking 
his share of the good cheer ? So I had but a short nap of it 
And in the mormng Zeus arose, and bade summon an assembly 

When all were gathered, he thus commenced — ‘ The im- 29 
mediate occasion of my summomng you is the arrival of this 
stranger yesterday But I have long intended to take counsel 
with you regarding the philosophers, and now, urged by Selene 
and her complaints, I have determined to defer the considera- 
tion of the question no longer There is a class which has 
recently become conspicuous among men , they are idle, quarrel- 
some, vain, irritable, hekensh, sdly, puffed up, arrogant, and, in 
Homeric phrase, vain cumberers of the earth These men have 
divided themselves into bands, each dwelling in a separate 
word-maze of its own construction, and call themselves Stoics, 
Epicureans, Penpatetics, and more faracal names yet Then 
they take to themselves the holy name of k^rtue, and with up- 
bfted brows and flowing beards exhibit the deceitful semblance 
that hides immoral lives , their model is the tragic actor, 
from whom if you strip off the mask and the gold-spangled 
robe, there is nothing left but a paltry fellow hired for a few 
shilhngs to play a part 

‘ Nevertheless, quite undeterred by their own characters, they 30 
scorn the human and travesty the divine , they gather a com- 
pany of guileless youths, and feed them with solemn chatter 
upon Virtue and qmbbhng verbal puzzles , in theif pupils’ 
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presence they arc all for fortitude and temperance, and have no 
words bad enough for wealth and pleasure , when they are by 
themselies, there is no hmit to thar gluttony, their lechery, 
their hdang of dirty pence But the head and front of their 
offending is this they neither work themselves nor help others’ 
work , they arc useless drones, 

Of no asail in council nor in war, 

which notwithstanding, they censure others , they store up 
poisoned w'ords, they con invectives, they heap their neighbours 
with reproaches , their highest honours arc for him who shall 
be loudest and most overbeanng and boldest in abuse 

31 ‘ Ask one of these brawling baw'hng censors, And what do you 
do 1 in God’s name, what shall we call your contnbution to 
progress? and he w'ould reply, if consaence and truth w'ere 
anything to him I consider it superfluous to sail the sea or till 
the earth or fight for my country or follow a trade , but I have 
a loud voice and a dirty body , I eschew' warm water and go 
barefoot through the ivinter , I am a Momus who can always 
pick holes m other people’s coats , if a rich man keeps a costly table 
or a mistress, I make it my business to be properly homfied , but if 
my famihar fnend is lying sick, in need of help and care, I am not 
aware of it Such, your Godheads, is the nature of this vermin 

32 ‘ There is a speaal insolence in those who call themselves 
Epicureans , these go so far as to lay their hands on our charac- 
ter , we take no interest in human affairs, they say, and in fact 
have nothing to do with the course of events And this is a 
senous question for you , if once they infect their generation 
mth this view, you wall learn what hunger means Who will 
sacrifice to you, if he does not expect to profit by it ? As to 
Selene’s complaints, you all heard them yesterday from this 
stranger’s lips And now deade upon such measures as shall 
advantage manlond and secure your own safety ’ 
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Zeus had no sooner closed his speech than clamour prevailed, 33 
all crying at once Blast ' burn ' annihilate ! to the pit with 
them ! to Tartarus ' to the Giants ! Zeus ordered silence 
again, and then, ' Your wishes,’ he said, ' shall be executed , 
they shall all be annihilated, and tlieir logic with them But 
just at present chastisement is not lawful , you arc aware that 
we arc now in the four months of the long vacation , the formal 
notice has lately been issued In the spnng of next year, the 
baleful levin-bolt shall give them the fate they deserve ’ 

He spake, and scaled his word with lowering brows 

‘ As to Mcnippus,’ he added, ‘ my pleasure is this He shall 34 
be deprived of his wings, and so incapacitated for repeating his 
visit, but shall to-day be conveyed back to Earth by Hermes ’ 

So saying, he dismissed the assembly The Cyllenian accord- 
ingly lifted me up by the right car, and yesterday evening 
deposited me in the Ccramicus And now, friend, you have 
all the latest from Heaven I must be off to the Poecile, 
to let the philosophers loitering there know the luck they 
are in H 


THE DOUBLE INDICTMENT 

Zeus Hermes Justice Pan Several Athenians The Academy 
The Porch Epicurus Virtue Luxury Diogenes Rhetonc 
A Syrian Dialogue 

Zeus A curse on all those philosophers who will have it that 
none but the Gods are happy ! If they could but know what 
we have to put up with on men’s account, they would not envy 
us our nectar and our ambrosia They take Homer’s word for 
It all, — the word of a bhnd quack , ’tis he who pronounces us 
blessed, and expatiates on heavenly glories, he who could not 
see in front of his own nose Look at the Sun, now He yokes 
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that chanot, and is nding through the heavens from morn tdl 
night, clothed m his garment of fire, and dispensing his rays 
abroad , not so much breathing-space as goes to the scratching 
of an car , once let his horses catch him napping, and they have 
the bit betiveen their teeth and are off ’cross country, wth the 
result that the Earth is scorched to a ander The Moon is no 
better off she is kept up into the small hours to light the 
reveller and the diner-out upon their homeward path And 
then Apollo , — he has his work cut out for him with such a 
press of oracular business, it is much if he has any ears left to 
hear mth he is wanted at Delphi , the next minute, he must 
be off to Colophon , then an-ay to Xanthus , then back at a 
trot to Qarus , then it is Delos, then Branchidae , — in short, 
he is at the beck of every pnestess who has taken her draught of 
holy water, munched her laurel-leaf, and made the tnpod rock , 
it IS now or never , if he is not there that minute to reel off the 
required oracle, his credit is gone The traps they set for him 
too ’ He must hat e a dog’s nose for lamb and tortoise in the 
pot, or his Lydian customer ' departs, laughing him to scorn 
As for Asclepius, he has no peace for his patients his eyes are 
acquainted with horror, and his hands with loathsomeness; 
another’s sickness is his pain To say nothing of the work that 
the Winds have to get through, what with sowing and winnow- 
ing and getting the ships along , or of Sleep, always on the 
tving, ivith Dream at his side all mght giving a helping hand 
Men have to thank us for aU this every one of us contributes 
2 his share to their well-being And the others have an easy 
time of It, compared to me, to me the King and Father of all 
The annoyances I have to put up with ' the worry of thinking 
of all these things at once ' I must keep an eye on all the rest, 
to begin With, or they would be making some silly mistake , 
and as for the work I have to do tvith my own hands, there is 
* See Croesus m Notes 
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no end lo it , such comphcntions ! it is nil I can do to get 
throiitjli witli It It la not is if I Jind only the main issues to 
ittend to, the ram and hail and wind and lightning, and as 
soon as I Ind arranged them could sit down, feeling that my 
own particular work was over no, besides all that, I must be 
looking every way at once, Argus-eyed for tlicft and pcrjuiy, 
as for sacrifice , the moment a libation has been poured, it is 
for me to locate tlic savoury smoke that rises, for me it is to 
hear the cry of the sick man and of the sailor , at one and the 
same moment, a hecatomb demands my presence at Olympia, 
a battle m the plain of Babylon , hail is due in Thrace, dinner 
in Ethiopia , ’tis too much ! And do what I may, it is hard 
to give satisfaction Many is the time that all besides, both 
Gods and men of plumbd helm, have slept the long night through, 
while unto Zeus sweet slumber has not come nigh. If I nod 
for a moment, behold, Epicurus is justified, and our indilTcrcncc 
to the affairs of Earth made manifest , and if once men lend an 
car to that doctrine, the consequences will be serious our 
temples will go ungarlanded , tJic streets will be redolent no 
longer of roast meat, tlie bowl no longer yield us libation , our 
altars will be cold, sacrifice and oblation will be at an end, and 
utter starvation must ensue Hence like a pilot I stand up at 
the helm all alone, tiller m hand, while every soul on board is 
asleep, and probably drunk , no rest, no food for me, while 
I ponder in my mind and breast on the common safety , and 
my reward f to be called the Lord of all I I should like to 3 
ask those philosophers who assign us tlic monopoly of blessed- 
ness, when they suppose we find time for nectar and ambrosia 
among our ceaseless occupations Look at the mildewed, cob- 
webbed stack of petitions mouldering on their files in our chan- 
cery, for want of time to attend to them look only at the 
cases pending between men and the various Arts and Sciences , 
venerable relics, some of them 1 Angiy protests against tlic 



The Double Indtctment 147 

delays of the law reach me from all quarters , men cannot 
understand that it is from no neglect of ours that these judge- 
ments have been postponed , it is simply pressure of business — 
pressure of blessedness, if they tviU have it so 
4 Her. I myself, father, have heard a great deal of dissatisfac- 
tion expressed on Earth, only I did not hke to mention it to 
you However, as you have introduced the subject yourself, 
I may say that the discontent is general men do not venture 
to express their resentment openly, but there are muttenngs in 
corners about the delay It is high time they were all put out 
of their suspense, for better or for worse 

TjCvj And what would you have me do, my boy ? hold 
a session at once f or shall we say next year ? 

Her Oh, at once, by all means 

Zeus To work, then fly down, and make proclamation in 
the following terms All htigant parties to assemble this day 
on Areopagus Justice to assign them their Junes from the 
whole body of the Athemans, the number of the jury to be in 
proportion to the amount of damages claimed , any party 
doubting the justice of his sentence to have the right of appeal 
to me And you, my daughter, take your seat by the side of 
the Dread Goddesses cast lots for the order of the tnals, and 
supenntend the formation of juries 
5 Just You would have me return to Earth, once more to be 
dnven thence in ignomimous flight by the intolerable taunts of 
Injustice ? 

Zeus Hope for better things The philosophers have quite 
comonced every one by this tame of your supenonty The son 
of Sophroniscus was particularly strong on your ments he laid 
It down that Justice was the highest Good 

Just Yes , and very serviceable his dissertations on Justice 
were to him, were they not, when he was handed over to the 
* See Erinnyes in Notes 
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maintain pour cause , the pubhc waits are filled with 
their contending hosts, and evety man of them calls Virtue 
his nurse Numbers have abandoned their former profes- 
sions to pounce upon wallet and cloak, these readp-made 
philo'ophers, carpenters once or cobblers, now duly tanned to 
the true Ethiopian hue, are singing pour praises high and low 
' He that falls on shipboard strikes wood,’ says the proverb , 
and the eye, wheresoever it fall, will bght on phi]o«ophers 
Just Yes, father, but they frighten me they quanel soy 
among themselves , and when they tali about me, they only 
expose their own httle minds And, from what I bear, most of 
those who mate so free with my name show no inclination at 
aU to put my pnnapics into practice I may count upon 
finding their doors closed to me Injustice has been beforehand 
with me 

Zeus Come, ch 3 d, they are not all so bad, and if you can 
find a few honest men it wdl be something Now, oB with 
you both, and see if you can’t get a few cases settled up to-day 
ffer Well, Justice yonder is our road straight in the hne 8 
for Sumum, to the foot of Hymettus, taking Fames on our 
nght , you see those two hills ? You have qmte forgotten the 
way, I suppose, in all this time ? Now pow weeping ’ why 
so vexed f There is nothing to fear X Sags are qmte different 
m these days the Setrons and Pityocam &es and Businses and 
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Phalarises who used to frighten you so are all dead Wisdom, 
the Academy, the Porch, now hold sway everjnvhere They are 
all your admirers , their talk is all of you , they yearn to sec you 
descend to them once more 

Just Tell me, Hermes, — ^you if any one must know the 
truth , you are generally busy either in the Gymnasium or else 
in the Market, mabng proclamation to the Assembly, — ^ivhat are 
the Athemans like now ? shall I be able to hve ivith them ? 

Her We are brother and sister, it is only nght tliat I should 
tell you the truth Well then. Philosophy has made a con- 
siderable change for the better in most of them , at the worst, 
their respect for the^ cloth is some check on their misdeeds At 
the same time — not to conceal anything — ^you will find villains 
amongst them , and you ivill find some who are neither quite 
philosophers nor quite knaves The fact is, Philosophy’s dyeing 
process is soil going on. Some have absorbed the full quantity 
of dye, these are perfect specimens of her art, and show no 
admixture of other colours , with them you wtU find a ready 
reception But others, owing to their original impurities, are 
not yet completely saturated , they are better than the gener- 
ahty of mankind, but they are not all they should be , they 
are piebald or spotted or dappled Others again there are 
who have contented themselies ivith merely rubbing a finger- 
tip in the soot on the outside of the cauldron, and smearing 
themselves ivith that , after which they consider the dyeing 
q process complete But you, of course, will only hve ivith the 
best Meanwhile, here we are, close to Attica , we must now 
leave Sumum on our right, and diverge towards the Acropolis 
Good terra firma You had better sit doivn somewhere here 
on the Areopagus, in the direction of the Pnyx, and wait whilst 
I make Zeus’s proclamation I shall go up mto the Acropohs , 
that will be the easiest way of mabng every one hear the 
summons 
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Just Before you go, Hermes, tell me who this is coming 
along , a man with horns and a pipe and shaggy legs 

Her Why, you must Inow Pan, most festive of all Dionysus’s 
followers f He used to hve on Mount Parthenius but at the 
ume of the Persian expedition under Datis, when the bar- 
banans landed at Marathon, he volunteered in the Atheman 
service , and ever since then he has had the cave yonder at the 
foot of the Acropohs, a httle past the Pelasgicum, and pays his 
taxes- hie any other naturahzed foreigner Seang us so near at 
hand, I suppose he is coming up to male his compliments 

Pan Hail, Justice and Hermes ' lo 

Just Hall, Pan , chief of Satyrs in dance and song, and most 
gallant of Athens’ soldiers ' 

Pan But what brings you here, Hermes f 

Her Jusuce will explam , I must be off to the Acropolis on 
my errand 

Just Zeus has sent me doTsm, Pan, to preside in the law-court 
— ^And how do you like Athens ? 

Pan Well, the fact is, I am a good deal disappointed they 
do not treat me with the consideration to which I am entitled, 
after repeUmg^ that tremendous barbanan invasion AH they 
do is to come up to my cave two or three times a year with a 
particularly high-scented goat, and sacrifice him I am per- 
rmtted to look on whilst they enjoy the feast, and am com- 
phmented with a perfunctory dance However, there is some 
joking and merrymaking on the occasion, and that I find rather 
fun 

Just And, Pan, — have they become more virtuous under the 1 1 
hands of the philosophers ? 

Pan Philosophers f Oh > people with beards just like mine , 
sepulchral bemgs, who are always getting together and jabber- 
ing ? 

Just Those are they 
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Fan I cin’t undcrstind a word thej say , their philosophy 
IS too much for me I am mountain-bred , smart city-language 
IS not in my line , sophists and philosophers are not known in 
Arcadia I am a good hand at flute or pipe , I can mind goats, 
I can dance, I can fight at a pincli, and that is all But 
I hear them all day long, bawling out a stnng of hard words 
about wrtue, and nature, and ideas, and things incorporeal 
They are good enough friends when the argument begins, but 
their aoices mount higher and higher as they go on, and end in 
a scream , they get more and more excited, and all try to 
speak at once , they grow red in the face, their necks swell, and 
their veins stand out, for all the world hkc a flute-player on 
a high note The argument is turned upside down, they forget 
what they are tiyung to prove, and finally go off abusing one 
another and brushing the sweat from their brows , aactory rests 
with him who can shoav the boldest front and the loudest voice, 
and hold his ground the longest The people, especially those 
who have nothing better to do, adore them, and stand spell- 
bound under their confident bawhngs For all that I could 
see, they were no better than humbugs, and I was none too 
pleased at their copjang my beard If there were any use in 
their noise, if the talking did any good to the pubhc, I should 
not have a avord to say against them but, to tell you the plain 
unvanushed truth, I have more than once looked out from my 
peep-hole yonder and seen them — 

12 Just Hush, Pan avas not that Hermes making the pro- 
clamation f 

Pan I thought so 

Her Be it hioum to all men that toe purpose on this seventh day 
of March to hold a court of pistice, and Fortune defend the right > 
All litigant parties to assemble on Areopagus, where Justice will 
assign the furies and preside over the trials in person Fhc pines 
to be taken from the whole Athenian people , the pay to he sixpence 
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jor each case , the number of ptrors to vary with the nature of the 
accusation Any -parties who had commenced legal proceedings and 
have died in the interim to he sent up by Aeacus Any party 
doubting the justice of his sentence may appeal , the appeal to be 
heard by Zeus 

Pun Talk about noise • how they shout ’ And what a 
huriy they arc in to get here ' See how one hales another up 
the LU ' comes Hermes himself Well, I leave you to 

your Junes and your evidence , you are accustomed to it I 
wiU return to my cave, and there play over one of those amorous 
ditties vnth which I love to upbraid Echo As to rhetonc and 
law-pleadings, I hear enough of those every day in this very 
court of Areopagus 

Her We had better summon the parties, Justice 13 

Just True Only look at the crowd, bustling and buzzing 
about the hilltop like a swarm of wasps ' 

First Ath I’ve got you, curse you 
Second Ath Pooh ' a trumped-up charge 
Third Ath At last ' you shall get your deserts this time 
Fourth Ath Your viUany shall be unmasked 
Fifth Ath My jury first, Hermes 
Sixth Ath Come along into court with you, rascal 
Seventh Ath You needn’t throttle me 
Just Do you know what I think we had better do, Hermes ? 
Put off all the other cases for to-morrow, and only take to-day 
the charges brought by Arts, Professions, and Philosophies 
Pick me out all of that kmd 
Her Dnnk v the Academy, re Polemon, hdnapped 
Just Seven jurors 

Her Porch v Pleasure Defendant is charged with seduang 
Dionysius, plamtifiPs admirer 
Just Five will do for that 
Her Luxury v Virtue, re Aristippus 
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Five again 

B-ct Banl v Diogenes, alleged to have run away from plain- 
tiff’s service 

Jv 4 t Three only 

Her Painting v Pyrrho Desertion from the ranks 

Just That will want nine 

14 Her What about these two charges just brought against a 
rhetorician ? 

Just No, those can stand over , we must work off the arrears 
first 

Her Well, these cases are of just the same kind They are 
not old ones, it is true, but they are very like those you have 
taken, and might fairly be heard with them 

Just That looks rather like favouritism, Hermes However, 
as you hke , only these must be the last , we have got qmte 
enough What are they ? 

Her Rhetoric v a Synan *, for neglect , Dialogue v the 
same, for assault 

Just And who is this Synan ? There is no name given 

Her That is all the Syrian rhetonaan , he can have a jury 
without having a name 

Just So ' here on Areopagus I am to give Junes to outsiders, 
who ought to be tned on the other side of the Euphrates f 
Well, give him eleven, and they can hear both cases 

Her That ’s right , it wiU save a lot of expense 
15 Just First case the Academy versus Drink Let the jury 
take their seats Mark the time, Hermes Dnnk, open the 
case Not a word f can you do nothing but nod f — 
Hermes, go and see what is the matter vnth her 

Her She says she cannot plead, she would only be laughed 
at , wine has tied her tongue As you see, she can hardly 
stand 

* u e Lacian See Introduction, § i, Life. 
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Just Well, there are plenty of able counsel present, ready to 
shout themselves hoarse for sixpence, let her employ one of 
them 

Her No one tviU have anything to do with such a cheat in 
open court But she mates a very reasonable proposal 
Jusi Yes? 

Her The Academy is always ready to tale both sides, she 
mates a point of contradicting herself plausibly ‘Let her 
speat first on my behalf,’ says DnnI, ‘ and then on her own ’ 

Just A novel form of procedure. However, go on. Academy , 
speat on both sides, if yon find it so easy 
Acad First, gentlemen of the jury, let me state the case for i6 
Dnnt, as her time is now being taten 
My unfortunate chent, gentlemen, has been cruelly wronged 
I have tom from her the one slave on whose loyal^ and affection 
she could rely, the only one who saw nothing censurable in her 
conduct I allude to Polemon, whose days, from morning to 
mght, were spent in revel , who in broad dayhght sought the 
pubhcity of the Market in the company of music-girls and 
singers , ever drunk, ever headachy, ever garlanded In support 
of my statements, I appeal to every man in Athens to say 
whether he had ever seen Polemon sober But in an evil hour 
for him, his revels, which had brought him to so many other 
doors, brought him at length to my own. I laid hands on him, 
tore him away by brute force from the plaintiff, and made him 
my own , giving him water to dnnk, teaching him sobnety, and 
stripping him of his garlands He, who should have been sittmg 
over his wine, now became acqnamtcd with the perverse, the 
harassmg, the permaous quibbles of phdo'ophy Alas ' the 
ruddy glow has departed from his check , he is pale and wasted , 
his songs are all forgotten , there are tunes when he will sit far 
on into the mght, tasting neither meat nor dnnk, while he reels 
out the meamngless platitudes with which I have so abundantly 
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supplied him I ha\c c\cn incited him to nttich the charncter 
of mj client, and to utter a thousand base insinuations against 
her good fame 

The case of Dnnl is now complete. I proceed to state my 
own Let mj time be taken 

What wall the defendant ha\ c to say to tint, I w onder ? 
Gne her the same time .allowance 
17 Acad Nothing, gentlemen of the juiy, could sound more 
plausible than tlie arguments adtanced by my learned friend 
on her client’s bclialf And yet, if ) ou w ill gi\ e me your fa\ our- 
ablc attention, I shall coniance jou that tlic plaintiff has suffered 
no WTong at mj hands This Polcmon, whom plaintiff claims 
as her sonant, so far from haaing any natural connexion watli 
her, IS one whose excellent parts entitle him to claim kinship 
and affinity with raj self He was still a boj', his powers were 
jet unformed, when plaintiff, aided and abetted by Pleasure — 
eier her partner in crime — seized upon him, and dehtcred him 
oter into the clutches of debauchcty and dissipation, under 
whose corrupt influence the unfortunate joung man utterly 
lost all sense of shame Those very facts that plaintiff sup- 
posed to be so many arguments in her favour wall be found, on 
the contrary, to make for my owai case From early morning 
(as my learned fnend has just observ’cd) did the misguided 
Polemon, wth aching head and garlanded, stagger tlirough the 
open market to the noise of flutes, never sober, brawhng ivith 
all he met , a reproach to his ancestors and his aty, a lauglung- 
stock to foreigners One day he reached my door He found 
It open I was discoursing to a company of my disciples, as is 
my wont, upon virtue and temperance He stood there, with 
the flute-girl at his side and the garlands on his head, and sought 
at first to drown our conversation w'lth his noisy outcry But 
W'e paid no heed to him, and little by little our words produced 
a sobenng effect, for Drink had not entire possession of him 
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he bade the flute-girl cease, tore off his garlands, and loolcd 
vnth shame at his luxurious dress LiLe one \salnng from deep 
sleep, he sasv himself as he was, and repented of his past hfc, 
the flush of dninlenness faded and \anished from his cheel, and 
was succeeded bp a blush of shame , at last, not (as plaintiff 
would have you beheve) in response to any invitation of mine, 
nor under any compulsion, but of his oivn free ivill, and in the 
conviction of my supenonty, he renounced his former mistress 
there and then, and entered mj scmcc Bnng him into court 
You shall see for yourseUes, gentlemen, vhat he has become 
under my treatment Behold that Polcmon vhom I found 
drunk, unable to speak or stand upnght, an object of ridicule 
I turned him from his evil ways , I taught him sobnet) , and 
I present him to you, no longer a sla\ c, but a decent and orderly 
atizen, a credit to his nation In conclusion let me say that 
the change I have -wrought in him has won me the gratitude 
not only of Polemon himself but of all his fnends Which of 
us has been the more profitable compamon for him, it is nov 
for the jury to decide 

Her Come, gentlemen, get up and gi-ve your votes There i8 
IS no time to be lost , we have other cases commg on 

"Just Academy -wins, by six votes to one 

Her I am not surprised to find that Dnnk has one adherent 19 
Jurors in the case of Porch v Pleasure re Dionysius take their 
seats ' The lady of the frescoes ’ may begin , her time is 
noted 

Porch I am not ignorant, gentlemen, of the attractions of 20 
my adversary I see how your eyes turn m her direction , she 
has your smiles, I your contempt, because my hair is close- 
cropped, and my expression stem and mascuhne Yet if you 
•will give me a fair heaiing, I fear her not , for justice is on my 
side Nay, it is -with these same meretnaous a -tractions of hers 
' See Potcile in Notes 
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tliat iTi) accusation is concerned it was by her specious appear- 
ance tint she beguiled the Mrtuous Dionj-sius, my lover, and 
drew him to herself The present ease is m fact closely allied 
with that of Dnnl and the Academ}, with which } our colleagues 
have just dealt The question now' before ) ou is this are men 
to h\c the Ines of swine, wallowing in aoluptuousness, with 
neicr a high or noble thought or arc ihcj to set virtue aboac 
enjojment, and follow the dictates of freedom and philosophy, 
fcanng not to grapple wath pain, nor seeling the degrading 
scnace of pleasure, as though happiness were to be found in 
a pot of hone) or a calc of figs i These arc the baits my adver- 
sary throws out for fools, and toil the bugbear with which she 
frightens them her artifices seldom fail , and among her vic- 
tims IS this unfortunate w’hom she has constrained to rebel 
against my authonty She had to wait till she found him on 
a sicl-bcd , never while he was himself would he have listened 
to her proposals Yet what right have ! to complain f She 
spares not e\cn the Gods, she impugns the tvisdom of Pro- 
vidence , she is guilty of blasphemy ; you have a double penalty 
to impose, if you would be w'lsc I hear tliat she has not even 
been at the pains of preparing a defence Epicurus is to speal 
for her ' She docs not stand upon ceremony ivith you, gentle- 
men — ^Ask her what Heracles would have been, what your own 
Theseus W'ould have been, if they had listened to the voice 
of pleasure, and shrunk back from toil their toils were the 
only check upon wickedness, which else must have overrun 
the whole Earth And now I have done , I am no lover of 
long speeches. Yet if my adversary would consent to answer 
a few questions, her worthlessness would soon appear Let 
me reimnd you, gentlemen, of your oath give your votes 
in accordance tvith that oath, and beheve not Epicurus, when 
he tells you that the Gods take no thought for the things 
of Earth. 
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Her Snnd down, madam Epicunls 'A' qU now speak on 
behalf of pleasure 

Eft I shall not detain } ou long, gentlemen of the jurj’ , there 21 
IS no Qccasion for me to do so If it a\ere true, as tlie plaintiff 
asserts, that Dion}siU 3 avas her loaer, and that my chent by 
means of drugs or incantations had constrained him to with- 
draw his affections from the plaintiff and transfer them to her- 
self, — if this were true, then my client might fairly be accused 
of wntchcraft, nor could her wicked practices upon her rival’s 
admirers escape condemnation On the other hand, if a free 
citizen of a free state, deciding for himself in a matter uherc 
the law IS silent, takes a violent aacrsion to this lady’s person, 
concludes that the blessedness with which she promises to crown 
his labours is neither more nor less than moonshine, and accord- 
ingly makes the best of his avay out of her labynnthinc maze of 
argument into the attractive arms of Pleasure, bursts the bonds 
of verbal subtlety, exchanges credubty for common sense, and 
pronounces, uath great justice, that toil is toilsome, and that 
pleasure is pleasant, — I ask, is this shipwrecked manner to be 
excluded from the calm haaen of his desire, and hurled back 
headlong into a sea of toil ? is this poor supphant at the altar 
of Mercy — other words of Pleasure — is he to be dehvered 
over into the power of perplexity, — and all on the chance 
that his hot chmb up the steep hill of Virtue may be rewarded 
with a ghmpse of that celebrated lady on the top, and his hfc 
of toil followed by a hereafter of happiness ? We could scarcely 
ask for a better judge of the matter than Dionysius himself 
He was as famihar avith the Stoic doctrines as any man, and 
held at one time that virtue was the only Good but he pre- 
sently discovered that toil was an evil he then chose what 
seemed to him the better course He would no doubt observe 
that those philosophers who had so mucli to say on the subject 
of patience and endurance under toil were secretly the servants 
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of Pleasure, carefully abiding by her laws in their own homes, 
though they made so free with her name in their discourses 
They caimot bear to be detected in any relaxation, or any 
departure from their pnnciples but, poor men, they lead 
a Tantalus life of it in consequence, and when they do get a 
chance of sinning without being found out, they dnnk down 
pleasure by the bucketful Depend on it, if some one would 
make them a present of Gyges’s nng of invisihihty, or Hades’s 
cap, they would cut the acquaintance of toil without further 
ceremony, and elbow their way into the presence of Pleasure , 
they would all be Dionysiuses then As long as Dionysius was 
well, he thought that there was some good m all this talk about 
endurance , but when he fell dl, and found out what pain 
really was, he perceived that his body was of another school than 
the Porch, and held qmte other tenets he was converted, 
realized that he was flesh and blood, and from that day ceased 
to behave as if he were made of marble , he knew now that the 
man who talks nonsense about the iniquity of pleasure 

But toys with words his thoughts are bent elsewhither 

And now, gentlemen, I leave you to your vote 
22 Porch Not yet I Let me ask him a few questions 

Epi Yes ? I am ready 

Porch You hold tod to be an evd ? 

Ept I do 

Porch And pleasure a good f 

Ept Unquestionably 

Porch Do you recogmze the distinction between differentia 
and tndtfferenUa ? bettveen praepostta and rejecta ? 

Ept Why, certainly 

Her Madam, this discussion must cease , the jury say they 
do not understand word-chopping They ivdl now gi\e their 
votes 
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Porch Ah , I should have ^^on, if I could have tried him 
with my third figure of sclf-evtdents 
Just Wlio wins f 

Her Unanimous verdict for Pleasure 

Porch I appeal to Zeus 

Just By all means Next ease, Hermes 

Tier Luxurj' v Virtue, Aristippus , Anstippus must appear 25 
in person 

Vtr I ought to speak first Aristippus is mine , his words 
and his deeds alike proclaim him mine 

Lux On tlie contrary, any one who will observe his garlands 
and his purple robes and his perfumes will agree that he is 
mine 

Just Peace 1 This suit must stand over, until Zeus has 
decided the appeal re Dionysius The eases arc similar If 
Porch wins her appeal, Anstippus shall be adjudged to Virtue 
if not, Luxury must have him Bring the next ease By the 
way, those jurors must not have their fee , they have not 
earned it 

Her So the poor old gentlemen have climbed up all tins way 
for nothing ! 

Just Well, they must be content with a third Now go 
away, all of you, and don’t be cross , you shall have another 
chance 

Her Diogenes of Sinope wanted ' Bank, it is for you to speak 24 
Diog Look here, Madam Justice, if she doesn’t stop bother- 
ing, I shall have assault and battery to answer for before long, 
instead of desertion , my stick is ready 

Just What IS the meaning of this f Bank has run away, 
and Diogenes after her, with his stick raised Poor Bank ' 

I am afraid she avill be roughly handled Call Pyrrho 

Her Here is Painting, but Pyrrho has never come up 25 
I knew how it would be 
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Juj/ And \\hnt was his reason ? 

Her He holds that there is no such thing as a true decision 

^vst Then judgement goes against him by default Noav for 
the Syrian advocate The indictments were only filed a day or 
ta\a3 ago , there was no such hurry However — We will first 
tale the case m which Rhetoric is plaintiff. How people crowd 
in to hear it * 

Her Just so : the case has not had time to get stale, you 
see , It has the charm of novelty, the indictment, as you say, 
having only been filed yesterday The prospect, too, of heanng 
the Synan defend himself against two such plaintiffs as Rhetone 
and Dialogue, one after the other, is a great attraction Well, 
Rhetoric, when are you going to begin } 

26 Rhet Before all things, men of Athens, I pray the Gods that 
you may hsten to me throughout this tnal wth feelings not less 
warm than those that I have c.ver entertained towards my 
country and towards each one of you, my countrymen And 
if, further, I pray them so to dispose your hearts that you will 
suffer me to conduct my case in accordance with my original 
intention and design, without interruption from my adversary, 
I shall be asking no more than justice When I listen to the 
defendant’s words, and then reflect upon the treatment I have 
received from him, I know not how I am to reconcile the two 
You will presently find him holding a language scarcely dis- 
tingmshable from my own yet examine into his conduct, and 
you will see, from the lengths to which he has already gone, that 
I am justified in taking steps to prevent his going yet further 
But enough of preamble I am wasting time that might be 
better employed in accusing my adversary 

27 Gentlemen, the defendant was no more than a boy — ^he still 
spoke vnth his native accent, and might at any moment have 
exhibited himself in the garb of an Assyrian — ^when I found 
him wandering up and down loma, at a loss for employment 

M 
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I took him in hand, I gave him an educauon , and, convinced 
of his capabDities and of his devotion to me (for he was mj very 
humble servant in those days, and had no admiration to spare 
for any one else), I turned my back upon the many smtors who 
sought my hand, upon the wealthy, the brilliant and the high- 
born, and betrothed mpelf to this monster of ingratitude, 
upon this obscure pauper boy I bestowed the rich dowry of my 
surpassmg eloquence, brought him to be enrolled among my 
own people, and made him my fdlow atizen, to the bitter 
mortification of his unsuccessful rivals When he formed the 
resolution of traveDing, m order to make his good fortune known 
to the world, I did not remain behind I accompamed him 
everywhere, from aty to aty, shedding my lustre upon him, 
and clothing him in honour and renown Of our travels in 
Greece and loma, I say nothmg he expressed a wish to visit 
Italy I sailed the loniM Sea with him, and attended him even 
as far as Gaul, scattering plenty m his path. 

For a long tune he consulted my wishes m eveiythmg, was 
unfading in his attendance upon me, and never passed a mghl 
away from my side. But no sooner had he secured an adequate 
provision, no sooner did he consider his reputation established, 
than his countenance changed towards me . he assumed a 
haughty air, and neglected, nay, utterly abandoned me , havinj 
conceived a violent affection for the bearded old person yonder 
whom you may know from his dress to be Dialogue, and whe 
passes for a 'on of PhUo'ophy With this Dialogue, m spite o: 
the dispanty of age, he is now hving , and is not ashamed t( 
chp the wings of free, high-soanng eloquence, and submit him - 
self to the comedian’s fetters of bald question and answer He 
who'e thoughts should have found utterance m thundennj 
oratory, is content to weave a puny network of conversation 
Such things may draw a smile from his audience, a nod, ai 
ummpassioned wave of the hand, a murmur of approbation 
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they can never hope to evoke the deafening uproar of universal 
applause And this, gentlemen, is the fascination under which 
he looks coldly upon me , I commend his taste ! They say, 
indeed, that he is not on the best of terms even with his beloved 
Dialogue , apparently I am not the only victim of his over- 
29 weening pride Does not such ingratitude as this render him 
liable to the penalties imposed by the marriage-law's ? He 
leaves me, his lawful wife, to vvliom he is indebted alike for 
wealth and reputation, leaves me to neglect, and goes off in 
pursuit of novelt) , and that, at a time when all eyes are turned 
upon me, when all men vv'ntc me tlieir protectress I hold out 
against the entreaties of countless suitors they knock, and my 
doors remain closed to them , they call loudly upon my name, 
but I scorn their empty clamours, and answer them not All is 
in vain he will not return to me, nor withdraw his eyes from 
this new love In Heaven’s name, what docs he expect to get 
from him ? what has Dialogue but his cloak f 
In conclusion, gentlemen should he attempt to employ my 
art in his defence, suffer him not thus unscrupulously to sharpen 
my own sword against me , bid him defend himself, if he can, 
with the weapons of his adored Dialogue 

Her Now there, madam, you are unreasonable how can he 
possibly make a dialogue of it all by himself ? No, no , let him 
deliver a regular speech, just the same as other people 
30 Syrian In view, gentlemen, of the indignation that plaintiff 
has expressed at the idea of my employing her gift of eloquence 
in order to maintain my cause at large, I shall confine myself to 
a brief and summary refutation of her charges, and shall then 
leave the whole matter to your discernment 

Gentlemen, all that the plaintiff has said is true She edu- 
cated me , she bore me company in my travels , she made a 
Greek of me She has each of these claims to a husband’s 
gratitude I have now to give my reasons for abandomng her, 

M 2 
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and activating the acquaintance of Dialogue and, beheve me, 
no motive of self-interest shall induce me to misrepresent the 
facts I found, then, that the discreet bearing, the seemly 31 
dress, which had distinguished her m the days of her umon 
vnth the illustnous demesman of Paeania \ were now thrown 
aside I saw her tncked out and bedizened, rouged and painted 
like a courtesan My suspiaons were aroused, and I began to 
watch the direction of her ^es To make a long story short, 
our street was mghtly infested ■with 'the serenades of her tipsy 
gallants, some of whom, not content 'With knocking at onr 
doors, threw aside all restramt, and forced their way into the 
house. These attentions amused and dehghted my wife * she 
was commonly to be seen leamng over the parapet and hstening 
to the loose ditties that were bawled up from below , and when 
she thought she -was unobserved, she would even open the door, 
and admit the gallant to her shameless embraces Such things 
were not to be endured I ■was loth to bring her into the 
divorce-court, and accordmgly sought the hospitality of Dialogue, 
who was my near naghbour 

Such, gentlemen, are the gnevous wrongs that plaintiff has 32 
suffered at my hands Even had the provoca'Uon I have de- 
Ecnbed been wantmg, my age (I was then nearly forty years 
old) called upon me to ■withdraw from the turmoil of the law- 
courts, and suffer the ‘ gentlemen of the jury ’ to rest m peace. 
Tyrants enough had been arraigned, prmces enough been 
eulogized it was ■ume to retreat to the walks of Academy or 
the Lyceum, there to enjoy, in the dehghtful soaety of Dialogue, 
that tranquil discourse which aims not at noisy acclamations 
I might say much more, but I forbear you, gentlemen, wiU 
give your votes in accordance with the dictates of consaence 

'Just IVho ■wins ? 

Her The Syrian has aU votes but one 
‘ Demojthenei 
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33 Anti that one a rhetonaan’s, I suppose Dialogue will 

now address the same jury Gentlemen, vou will remain and 
hear this second case, and will receive a double fee 

Dia If I had had my choice, gentlemen, I should have 
addressed you in the conversational style to which I am accus- 
tomed, instead of dehvenng a long harangue However, I must 
conform to the custom of the law-courts, though I have neither 
skill nor eipenence in such matters So much by way of 
exordium and now for the outrage committed on me by the 
defendant In former days, gentlemen, I was a person of 
exalted character my speculations turned upon the Gods, and 
Nature, and the Annus Magnus, I trod those aenal plains 
wherein Zeus on winged car is borne along through the heights 
My flight had actually brought me to the heavenly vault , I was 
just setting foot upon the upper surface of that dome, when 
this Synan took it upon himself to drag me down, break my 
wings, and reduce me to the common level of humamty Whisk- 
ing off the seemly tragic mask I then wore, he clapped on in its 
place a comic one that was httle short of ludicrous his next 
step was to huddle me into a comer with Jest, Lampoon, 
Cymasm, and the comedians Eupohs and Aristophanes, per- 
sons VTith a horrible knack of making hght of sacred thmgs, and 
girding at all that is as it should be But the chmax was reached 
when he unearthed a barking, snarhng- old Cyme, Memppus by 
name, and thmst his company upon me , a gnm bulldog, if 
ever there was one , a treacherous brute that ■wiU snap at you 
while his tail is yet wagging Could any man be more abomin- 
ably misused ? Stopped of my proper attire, I am made to 
play the buffoon, and to give expression to every whimsical ab- 
surdity that his caprice dictates And, as if that were not prepos- 
terous enough, he has forbidden me either to walk on my feet 
or to rise on the wings of poesy I am a ndiculous cross between 
prose and verse , a monster of incongruity , a hterary Centaur, 



l66 


The Double Ivdtctnient 

Her Now, Sjman what do 70 U say to that ? 34 

Synan Gendemen of the jury, I am surpnsed Nothing 
could be more unexpected than the charge Dialogue has 
brought against me When I first took him in hand, he 
was regarded by the world at large as one whose interminable 
discussions had soured his temper and exhausted his vitahty 
His labours entitled him to respect, but he had none of the 
attractive quahties that could secure him populanty hly first 
step was to accustom him to wait upon the common ground 
bke the rest of manhnd , my next, to make him presentable, 
by giving him a good bath and teaching him to smile. Finally, 

I assigned him Comedy as his yokefellow, thus gaimng him the 
confidence of his hearers, who until then would as soon have 
thought of picking up a hedgehog as of venturing mto the 
thorny presence of Dialogue 

But I know what the gnevance is . he wants me to sit and 
discourse subtle nothings ivith him about the immortahty of 
the soul, and the exact number of pints of pure homogeneous 
essence that went to the making of the umverse, and the claims 
of rhetonc to be called a shadow of a fraction of statecraft, or 
a fourth part of flattery He takes a curious pleasure in refine- 
ments of this kind , It tickles his vamty most dehaously to be 
told that not every man can see so far into the ideal as he 
Evidently he expects me<o conform to his taste in this respect , 
he IS stdl hankering after those lost wings , his eyes are turned 
uprvards , he cannot see the things that he before his feet 
I think there is nothing else he can complam of He cannot 
say that I, who pass for a barbanan, have tom off his Greek 
■dress, and replaced it ivith one bke my own that would hav e 
been another matter , to depnve him of his native garb were 
indeed a cnme 

Gentlemen, I have made my defence, as far as in me bes 
I trust that your present verdict will confirm the former one 
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Her Well I never ’ All ten arc for you again Only one 
dissentient, and he the same one as before True to hi4 envious 
pnnciplcs, he must ever give his vote against his betters The 
jurors may now leave the court The remaimng cases will come 
on to-morrow F 


THE PARASITE 

A DEMONSTRATION THAT SPONGING IS 
A PROFESSION 

‘Tychiades Simon 

Tyc I am curious about you, Simon Ordinary people, free 
and slaves able, have some trade or profession that enables 
them to benefit themselves and others , you seem to be an 
exception 

St I do not quite see what you mean, Tychiades , put it 
a little clearer 

Tyc I want to know whether you have a profession of any 
sort , for instance, are you a musician ? 

Si Certainly not 

Tyc A doctor ? 

Si No 

Tyc A mathematiaan f 

St No 

Tyc Do you teach rhetoric, then ? I need not ask about 
philosophy , you have about as much to do with that as sin 
has 

St Less, if possible Do not imagine that you are enhghten- 
ing me upon my fadings I acknowledge myself a sinner — 
worse than you take me for 

Tyc Very well But possibly you have abstained from these 
professions because nothing great is easy Perhaps a trade is 
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more in your "way , are you a carpenter or cobbler ? Your 
circomstances are bardly such as to make a trade superfluous 
Si Quite true. Well, I hare no still in any of these. 

Yyc But m ? 

Si An. excellent one, m my opimon , if yon tvere acquamted 
■Rith It yon 'Would agree, l am sure, i cac claim to be a prac- 
tical master in 'the art by this ■time , whether T can give an 
account of my faith is another question. 

Yyc What is it ? 

Si ISJo, I do not think 1 hare got up the Acory of it suffi- 
aently For the present, rest assured that I have a profession, 
and cease your strictures on that head. Its nature you shall 
know another tune. 

Tyc No, no , I will not be put o5 like that. 

Si Wdl, I am afraid my profession -would be rather a shock 
to you. 

Tyc I like shocks 

Si Well, I will tell you some day 

‘Tyc Now, I say, or else I shall know you are ashamed 
of It. 

Si Well, then, I sponge, 

Yyc Why, what sane man would call spongmg a profes- 
sion J 

Si I, for one. And if you think I am not sane, put down 
my innocence of other professions to insanity, and let -diat be 
my suffiaent excuse, hly lady Insamty, they say, is unkmd to 
her TOtanes m most respects ; but at least she excuses -their 
offences, which she makes herself responsible for, like a school- 
master or tutor. 

Tyc So spongmg is an art, eh ’ 

Si It is , and I profess it. 

Tyc So yon are a sponger f 

Sr What an awful reproach ' 
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7,c Wlut ' jrou do not Mu<Ii to call )ounclf a sfongcr ? 

S: On the contrarj, I tliould be a<liamcil of not calling m}- 

»clf JO 

7sr And when v.c want to dutinguidi jou for the benefit 
o'^an\ one who docs not know jou, but haj odcaMon to find )OU 
out, we must saj 'the «ponpcr,’ natural!) I 

Ss Tlic name will be more welcome to me thin ' siatuir) ’ 
to Phidias ; I am aj proud of m) profcs'ion as Phidias of Ins 
Zeu' 

7y. Ha, ha, ha! PicL'cmc — ju«t a particular that occurred 
to me 

Si Kamel) ’ 

7ye Think of the address of ) our letters — Simon the Sponger I 
Si Simon the Sponger, Dion the Pliilosophcr. I shall like 
mine as well is he his 

Tje Well, well, )our taste in titles concerns me \cr)' little. 
Come now to the next absurdit) 

Si WTich IS ? 

Ty The getting it entered on ilie list of irts When any 
one a»ks vhat the art i«, how do vc describe it ? Letters we 
know, Medicine we know , Sponging ? 

Si M) own opinion is, that it has an exceptionally good right 
to the name of art If you circ to listen, I wall explain, though 
I hate not got this properly into shape, is I remarked before 
Tyc Oh, a brief exposition will do, protided it is true 
Si I think, if you agree, we had better examine Art genetically 
first , that will enable us to go into the question whether the 
specific arts really belong under it 

7yc Well, what IS Art ? Of coune you know that f 
St Quite well 

Tyc Out With It, then, as you know. 

4 St An art, as I once heard a 1V15C man say, IS a body of percep- 
tions regularly employed for some useful purpose in human life. 
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Tyc And he was quite nght 

St So, if sponging has all these marks, it must be an art ? 

7yc If, yea 

Si Well, now we wiU bring to bear on sponging each of 
these essential elements of Art, and see whether its character 
nngs true, or returns a cracked note like bad pottery when it is 
tapped It has got to be, like all art, a body of perceptions 
Well, we find at once that our artist has to distinguish cntically 
the man who wdl entertain hun satisfactorily and not give him 
reason to wish that he had sponged elsewhere Now, in as 
much as assaying — ^which is no more than the power of dis- 
tinguishing between false and true coin — is a recognized pro- 
fession, you will hardly refuse the same status to that which 
distinguishes between false and true men , the genuineness of 
men is more obscure than that of coins , this indeed is the gist 
of the wise Eunpides’s complaint 

But among men how tell the base apart ? 

Virtue and vice stamp not the outward flesh 
So much the greater the sponger’s art, which beats prophecy in 
the certainty of its conclusions upon problems so difficult 

Next, there is the faculty of so directing your words and S 
actions as to eflEect intimacy and convince your patron of your 
devotion is that consistent with weak understanding or per- 
ception ? 

Tyc Certainly not 

St Then at table one has to outshine other people, and show 
the difference between amateur and professional is that to be 
done without thought and ingenuity i 

Tyc No, indeed 

St Or perhaps you fancy that any outsider who will take 
the trouble can tell a good dinner from a bad one Well, the 
mighty Plato says, if the guest is not versed in cookery, the 
dressing of the banquet will be but unworthily judged 
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6 The next poini to be established is, tint 'ponging depends 
not mcrcU on perception', but on jurccptions regularly cm- 
plo)cd Nothing 'iniplcr 'J he perceptions on \thich other 
arts are ba'cd frequentU remain uncmplo)cd by their owner 
for di\', night', month', or > 031 ^, without his art’s pcri'hing, 
whereas, if Uio'c of the sponger were to mi's their dailj exercise, 
not mere!) his art would pcri'h, but he with it 

7 There remains the ‘ u'cful purpose in human life ’ , it would 
talc a madman to quesuon that here I find nothing that 
sertes a more useful purpo'c in human life than eating and 
dnnling, without them )ou cannot Inc 

Tyc lhat IS true 

8 Si Morcoscr, sponging is not to be classed with beauty and 
strength, and 'o called a quaht) instead of an art ? 

7yc No 

St And, m the sphere of art, it docs not denote the negatne 
condition, of unsLilfulness That never brings its owner pros- 
pcrit) Talc an instance if a man who did not understand 
naaagalion tool charge of a sliip m a stormy sea, would lie be 
safe ? 

7yc Not he 

Si Why, now ? Because he wants the art winch would 
enable him to save his life ? 

7yc Exactly 

Si It follows that, if sponging was the negative of art, the 
sponger would not save his hfc by its means > 

7yc Yes 

Si a man is saved by art, not by the absence of it f 

7yc Quite so 

Si So sponging is an art ? 

Tyc Apparently 

Si Let me add that I have often Inown even good navigators 
and slilful drivers come to grief, resulting with the latter in 
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bruises and witi. the former m death , but no one will tell you 
of a sponger who ever made shipwreci Very well, then, 
sponging IS nather the negative of art, nor is it a quahty , but 
It IS a body of perceptions regularly employed So it emerges 
from the present discussion au art. 

Tyc That seems to be the upshot But now proceed to 9 
give us a good defimtion of your art. 

Si Well thought of And I fancy this will about do Spong- 
ing 18 the art of eating and dnnkmg, and of the tall by which 
these may be secured , its end is Pleasure 

Tyc A very good defimtion, I think But I warn you that 
your end will bring you into conflict with some of the philo- 
sophers 

St Ah well, if sponging agrees with Happiness about the 
end, we may be content 

And that it does I will soon show you The wise Homer, 10 
adminng the sponger’s hfe as the only bhssful enviable one, 
has this 

I say no fairer end may be attained 

Than when the people is attuned to nurth, i 

. and groans the festal board 

With meat and bread, and the cup-bearer’s ladle 

From flowing bowl to cup the sweet wme dips 

As if this had not made his admiration qmte clear enough, he 
lays a httle more emphasis, good man, on his personal opimon 
This in my heart I count the highest bliss 

Moreover, the character to whom he entrusts these words is 
not ]ust any one , it is the wisest of the Greeks Well now, if 
Odysseus had cared to say a word for the end approved by the 
Stoics, he had plenty of chances — ^when he brought back Philoc- 
tetcs from Lemnos, when he sacked Troy, when he stopped 
the Greeks from givmg up, or when he made his way into Troy 
by scourging himself and putting on rags bad enough for any 
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Stoic But no , he never said theirs was a fairer end And 
again, t\hcn he u^as li\mg an Epicurean life wth Calypso, when 
he could spend idle luxurious daj's, cnjojing the daughter of 
Atlas and giwng the rein to every soft emotion, even then he 
had not his fairer end , that was still the hfe of the sponger 
Banqueter was the word used for sponger in his day ; what does 
he say? I must quote the lines again , nothing hke repetition 
‘ The banqueters in order set ’ , and * groans the festal board 
With meat and bread ’ 

II It was a remarkable piece of impudence on Epicurus’s part to 
appropnate the end that belongs to sponging for his system 
of Happiness That it was a bit of larceny — ^Epicurus having 
nothing, and the sponger much, to do with Pleasure — I will soon 
show you I take it that Pleasure means, first, bodily tran- 
quilhty, and secondly, an untroubled soul Well, the sponger 
attains both, Epicurus neither A man who is busy inquiring 
into the earth’s shape, the infimty of worlds, the sun’s size, 
astronomic distances, the elements, the existence or non-exis- 
tence of Gods, and who is engaged in incessant controversies 
about the end — ^he is a prey not merely to human, but to cosmic 
perturbations Whereas the sponger, convinced that all is for 
the best in the best of all possible worlds, hving secure and calm 
with no such perplexities to trouble him, eats and sleeps and 
hes on his back, letting his hands and feet look after themselves, 
like Odysseus on his passage home from Schena 
12 But here is an mdependent refutation of Epicurus’s preten- 
sions to Pleasure Our Epicurus, whoever his Wisdom may be, 
either is, or is not, supphed with victuals If he is not, so far 
from having a pleasurable hfe, he will have no hfe at all If he 
IS, does he get them out of his own means, or from some one 
else ? If the latter, he is a sponger, and not what he says he is 
if the former, he will not have a pleasurable hfe, 

Tyr How so ? 
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St Why, if his food is provided out of his own means, that 
way of hfe has many consequences , reckon them up You will 
admit that, if the pnnaple of your hfe is to be pleasure, all your 
appetites have to be satisfied ? 

Tyt: I agree 

Si Well, a large income may possibly meet that require- 
ment, a scanty one certainly not, consequently, a poor man 
cannot be a philosopher, or in other words attain the end, 
which IS Pleasure But neither will the rich, who lavishes his 
substance on his desires, attain it And why ’ Because spend- 
mo- b"” worries inseparably attached to it, your cook 

disappoints you, and you must either have strained relations 
with him, or else purchase peace and qmet by feeding badly 
and missing your pleasure Then similar difficulties attend 
your steward’s management of the house You must admit 
all this 

Tyc Oh, certainly, I agree 

St In fact, something or other is sure to happen and cut off 
Epicurus from his end Now the sponger has no cook to be 
angry with, no farm, steward or money to be annoyed at the 
loss of , at the same time he hves on the fat of the land, and is 
the one person who can eat and dnnk without the womes from 
which others cannot escape 

That spongmg is an art, has now been abundantly proved , 
It remains to show its supenonty , and this I shall take in two 
divisions first, it has a general supenonty to all the arts , and, 
secondly, it is supenor to each of them separately The general 
supenonty is this the arts have to be instdled by dint of tod, 
threats and blows — regrettable necessities, all of them , my 
own art, of which the acquisition costs no toil, is perhaps the 
only exception Who ever came away from dinner in tears ? 
with the schoolroom it is different , or who ever went out to 
dinner with the dismal expression charactenstic of going to 



The ?aiasite 17 9 

school ? No, the sponger needs no pressing to get him to 
table , he IS devoted to his profession , it is the other appren- 
tices who hate theirs, to the point of running away, sometimes 
And It IS worth your notice that a parent’s usual reward for 
a child who makes progress in the ordinary arts is just the thing 
that the sponger gets regularly The lad has done his writing 
well, they say , let him have something nice what vile writing ' 
let him go without Oh, the mouth is very useful for reward 
and pumshment 

14 Again, wth the other arts the result comes only after the 
learmng is done , their fruits alone arc agreeable , ‘ long and 
steep the road thereto ’ Sponging is once more an exception, 
in that profit and learning here go hand in hand , you grasp 
your end as soon as you begin And whereas all other arts are 
practised solely for the sustenance they will ultimately bring, the 
sponger has his sustenance from the day he starts You reahzc, 
of course, that the farmer’s object in farming is something else 
than fanmng, the carpenter’s something different from abstract 
carpentering , but the sponger has no ulterior object , occupa- 
tion and pre-occupation are for him one and the same 

15 Then it is no news to any one that other professions slave 
habitually, and get just one or two hohdays a month , States 
keep some monthly and some yearly festivals , these are their 
times of enjoyment. But the sponger has thirty festivals a 
month , every day is a red-letter day with him 

16 Once more, success in the other arts presupposes a diet as 
abstemious as any invalid’s , eat and dnnk to your heart’s con- 
tent, and you make no progress in your studies 

17 Other arts, again, are useless to their professor unless he has 
his plant , you cannot play the flute if you have not one to 
play , lyncal music requires a lyre, horsemanship a horse But 
of ours one of the excellences and convemences is that no in- 
strument IS required for its exercise 
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Other arts we pay, this we are paid, to leam ' i8 

Further, while the rest have their teachers, no one teaches 19 
sponging , It IS a gift from Heaven, as Socrates said of poetry. 

Then do not forget that, while the others have to be sus- 20 
pended during a journey or a voyage, this may be m full swing 
under those arcumstances too 

Tyc No doubt about that. 21 

St Another pomt that strikes me is that other arts fed the 
need_pf this one, but not vice versa. 

lyc Well, but is the appropnation of what bdongs to others 
no offence ? 

St Of course it is 

Tyc Well, the sponger does that, why is he pnvileged to 
offend ? 

St Ah, I know nothing about that But now look here you 22 
know how common and mean are the begmnmgs of the other 
arts , that of sponging, on the contrary, is noble Friendship, 
that theme of the encoimast, is neither more nor less, you will 
find, than the beginiung of spongmg 

Tyc How do you make that out ? 

St Well, no one asks an enemy, a stranger, or even a mere 
acquamtance, to dinner , the man must be his fnend before he 
will share bit and sup with him, and adnoit him to imuation in 
these sacred mysteries I know I have often heard people say, 
Fnend, indeed * by what nght ? he has never eaten or drunk 
with us You see , only the man who has done that is a fnend 
to be trusted 

Next take a sound proof, though not the only one, that it is 23 
the most royal of the arts at the rest of them men have to 
work (not to mention toil and sweat) in the sitting or standmg 
posture, which marks them for the absolute slaves of their art, 
whereas the sponger is free to recline like a kmg 

As to his happy condition, I need no more than allude to the 24 
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vnse Homer’s words ; he it is, and he alone, that ‘ planteth not, 
nor ploughs ’ , he ‘ reapeth where he hath not ploughed nor 
sown ’ 

25 Again, while knavery and folly are no bar to rhetonc, mathe- 
matics, or copper-working, no knave or fool can get on as a 
sponger 

7 yc Dear, dear, what an amazing profession ' I am almost 
tempted to exchange my own for it 

26 S». I consider I have now estabhshed its superionty to art m 
general , let us next show how it excels individual arts And it 
would be silly to compare it with the trades , I leave that to 
Its detractors, and undertake to prove it superior to the greatest 
and most honourable professions. Such by umversal acknow- 
ledgement are Rhetoric and Philosophy , indeed, some people 
insist that no name but science is grand enough for them , so 
if I prove sponging to be far above even these, a forUon it will 
excel the others as Nausicaa her maids 

27 Now, Its first superionty it enjoys over Philosophy and 
Rhetonc ahke, and this is in the matter of real existence , it 
can claim that, they cannot Instead of our having a single 
consistent notion of Rhetoric, some of us consider it an art, 
some the negation of art, some a mere artfulness, and so on 
Simdarly there is no unity in Philosophy’s subject, or m its 
relation to it , Epicurus takes one view, the Stoics another, the 
Academy, the Peripatetics, others , in fact Philosophy has as 
piany defimtions as definers So far at least victory wavers 
between them, and their profession cannot be called one The 
conclusion is obvious , I utterly deny that what has no real 
existence can be an art To illustrate there is one and only 
one Arithmetic , twice two is four whether here or in Persia , 
Greeks and barbanans have no quarrel over that , but philo- 
sophies are many and various, agreed neither upon their begm- 
mngs nor their ends 
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7 yc Perfectly true , they call Philosophy one, but they make 
It many 

St Well, such a want of harmony might be excused in other 28 
arts, they being of a contingent nature, and the perceptions on 
which they are based not bemg immutable But that Pbilo~ 
sopby should lack umty, and even conflict with itself like in- 
struments out of tune — ^how can that be tolerated ? Philosophy, 
then, 13 not one, for I find its divenity infimte. And it cannot 
be many, because it is Philosophy, not philosophies 
The real existence of Rhetonc must incur the same cntiasm 29 
That vsath the same subject-matter all professors should not 
cgree, but maintain conflicting opmions, amounts to a demonstra- 
tion that which is differently apprehended cannot exist The 
inqmry whether a thing is this or that, in place of agreement 
that It IS one, is tantamount to a negation of its existence. 

How different is the case of Spongmg ' for Greeks or bar- 30 
banans, one in nature and subject and method No one will tell 
you that these sponge this way, and those that , there are no 
spongers with pecuhar pnnaples, to match those of Stoics and 
Epicureans, that I know of , they are all agreed , their conduct 
and their end alike harmomous Sponging, I take it on this 
showing, IS just Wisdom itself 

Tyc Yes, I think you have dealt with that pomt sufiSaently , 31 
apart from that, how do you show the infenonty of Philosophy 
to your art ? 

St I must first mention that no sponger was ever m love 
■With Philosophy , but many philosophers are recorded to have 
set their hearts on Spongmg, to which they still remam con- 
stant 

Tyc Philosophers caring to sponge ? Names, please 

St Names ? You know them well enough , you only play 
at not knowmg because you regard it as a slur on their characters, 
instead of as the credit it is 
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7 yc Simon, I solemnly assure you I cannot think where you 
will find your instances 

St Honour bnght ? Then I conclude you never patromze 
their biographers, or you could not hesitate about my reference 

7 yc Senously, I long to hear their names 

St Oh, I ivill give you a list , not bad names either , the 
/Itie, if I am correctly informed , they will rather surpnse you 

32 Aeschines the Socratic, now, author of dialogues as witty as 
they are long, brought them ivith him to Sialy in the hope that 
they would gam him the royal notice of Dionysius , having 
given a reading of the MtlUadeSy and found himself famous, he 
settled down in Sicily to sponge on Dionysius and forget Socratic 
composition 

33 Again, I suppose you will pass Anstippus of Cyrene as a dis- 
tinguished philosopher i 

Tyc Assuredly 

St Well, he was hving there too at the same time and on 
the same terms Dionysius reckoned him the best of all spongers, 
he had indeed a special gift that way , the prmce used to send 
his cooks to him daily for instruction He, I think, was really 
an ornament to the profession 

3+ Well then, Plato, the noblest of you all, came to Sicily with 
the same view , he did a few days’ sponging, but found himself 
incompetent and had to leave He went back to Athens, took 
considerable pains with himself, and then had another try, with 
exactly the same result, however Plato’s Siahan disaster seems 
to me to bear comparison with that of Niaas 

Tyc Your authority for all this, pray ? 

35 St Oh, there are plenty of authonties , but I will speafy 
Anstoxenus the musiaan, a weighty one enough, and himself 
attached as a sponger to Neleus Then you of course know 
that Eunpides held this relation to Archelaus tail the day of his 
death, and Anaxarchus to Alexander. 
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As for Aristotle, tliat tiro in all arts was a tiro here too 3^ 

I have shown you, then, and without exaggeration, the philo- 37 
sophic passion for sponging On the other hand, no one can 
point to a sponger who ever cared to philosophize. 

But of course, if never to be hungry, thirsty, or cold, is to be 38 
happy, the sponger is the man who is in that position Cold 
hungry phdosophers you may see any day, but never a cold 
hungry sponger , the man would not be a sponger, that is all, 
but a wretched pauper, no better than a philosopher 

‘Tyc Well, let that pass And now what about those many 39 
pomts in which your art is superior to Rhetonc and Philosophy ? 

St Human life, my dear sir, has its times and seasons , there 
IS peace time and there is war time These provide unfading 
tests for the character of arts and their professors Shall we 
take war time first, and see who will do best for himself and for 
his aty under those conditions f 

Tyr Ah, now comes the tug of war It tickles me, this queer 
match between sponger and phdosopher 

St Well, to make the thing more natural, and enable you to 40 
take It seriously, let us picture the circumstances Sudden news 
has come of a hostde invasion , it has to be met ; we are not 
going to sit still whde our outlying territory is laid waste , the 
commander-in-chief issues orders for a general muster of all 
hable to serve, the troops gather, including phdosophers, 
rhetonaans, and spongers We had better stnp them first, 
as the proper preliminary to armmg Now, my dear sir, have 
a look at them mdividually and see how they shape Some of 
them you wdl find thin and white with underfeeding — aU goose- 
flesh, as if they were lymg wounded already Now, when you 
think of a hard day, a stand-up fight with press and dust and 
wounds, what is it but a sorry jest to talk of such starvehngs’ 
bemg able to stand it ? 

Now go and inspect the sponger Full-bodied, flesh a mce 
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colour, neither white like a woman’s nor tanned like a slave’s , 
j ou can see his spirit , he has a keen look, as a gentleman should, 
and a high, full-blooded one to boot , none of your shnnking 
fcmimne glances w hen you arc going to war ' A noble pike- 
man that, and a noble corpse, for that matter, if a noble death 
IS his fate 

42 But tvhy deal in conjecture w'hcn there arc facts to hand ? 
I make the simple statement that in war, of all the rhetonaans 
and philosophers w'ho ever hved, most never %cnturcd outside 
the aty walls, and the few who did, under compulsion, take their 
places in the ranks left their posts and w ent home 
Tyc A bold extras agant assertion Well, prove it 
St Rhetoncians, then Of these, Isocrates, so far from 
serving in w'ar, netcr even ventured into a law-court , he w'as 
afraid, because his voice was weak, I understand Well, then 
Demades, Aeschines, and Philocrates, directly the Macedoman 
war broke out, were fnghtened into betraying their country 
and themselves to Phihp They simply espoused his interests 
in Atheman politics , and any other Atheman who took the 
same side was their fnend As for Hypendes, Demosthenes, 
and Lycurgus, supposed to be bolder spirits, and alivays raising 
scenes in the assembly tvith their abuse of Phihp, how did they 
ever show their prowess in the war f Hypendes and Lycurgus 
never went out, did not so much as dare show their noses beyond 
the gates , they sat snug inside m a domestic state of siege, 
composing poor httle decrees and resolutions And their great 
chieftain, who had no gentler words for Phihp in the assembly 
than ‘ the brute from Macedon, which cannot produce even 
a slave worth buying ’ — ^well, he did take heart of grace and go 
to Boeona the day before , but battle had not been joined 
when he threw away his shield and made off You must have 
heard this before , it was common talk not only at Athens, but 
m Thrace and Scythia, whence the creature was denved 
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T yc Yes, I know all that. But then these are orators, 43 
trained to speak, not to fight. But the philosophers , you 
cannot say the same of them 

Si Oh, yes , they discuss manhness every day, and do a great 
deal more towards wearmg out the word Virtue than the orators , 
but you will find them stiU greater cowards and shirkers — How 
do I know ? — In the first place, can any one name a philosopher 
killed in battle ? No, thqi either do not serve, or else run 
away Antisthenes, Diogenes, Crates, Zeno, Plato, Aeschines, 
Anstotle, and all their company, never set eyes on a battle array 
Their wise Socrates was the sohtary one who dared to go out , 
and in the battle of Dehnm he ran away from Mount Pames 
and got safe to the gymnasium of Taureas It was a far more 
civilized proceeding, according to his ideas, to sit there talking 
soft nonsense to handsome stnplings and posing the company 
with quibbles, than to cross spears with a grown Spartan. 

Tyc Well, I have heard these stones before, and from people 
who had no satmcal intent. So I acquit you of slandenng 
them by way of magmfying your own profession 

But come now, if you don’t mind, to the sponger’s mihtaiy 44 
behaviour, and also tell me whether there is any spongmg 
recorded of the anaents 

St My dear fellow, the most uneducated of us has surely 
heard enough of Homer to know that he makes the best of his 
heroes spongers The great Nestor, whose tongue distilled 
honeyed speech, sponged on the Bang , Achilles was, and was 
known for, the most upnght of the Greeks in form and m mind ; 
but neither for him, for Ajai, nor for Diomede, has Agamemnon 
such adminng praise as for Nestor It is not for ten Ajaies or 
Achnieses that he prays , no, Troy would have been taken long 
ago, if he had had in his host ten men like — ^that old sponger 
Idomenens, of 2 ^s’s own bndred, is also represented in the 
same relation to Agamemnon 
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45 T yc I know the passages , but I do not feel sure of the sense 

in which they were spongers 

Si, Well, recall the hncs in which Agamemnon addresses 
Idomencus 

Tyc How do they go ? 

St. For thee the cup stands ever full, 

Even as for me, whene’er it hsts thee dnnk 

WTien he speaks of the cup ever full, he means not that it is 
perpetually ready (when Idomeneus is fighting or sleeping, for 
instance), but that he has had the pccuhar privilege all through 
his hfc of shanng the King’s table without that special invitation 
which IS necessary for his other followers Ajax, after a glorious 
single combat %vith Hector, ‘^they brought to lordly Agamemnon,’ 
we are told , he, you see, is adnutted to the royal table (and high 
time too) as an honour , whereas Idomeneus and Nestor were 
the King’s regular table compamons , at least that is my idea 
Nestor I take to have been an exceedingly good and skilful 
sponger on royalty , Agamemnon was not his first patron , he 
had served his apprenticeship under Caeneus and Exadius And 
but for Agamemnon’s death I imagine he would never have 
rehnquished the profession 

Tyc Yes, that was a first-class sponger Can you give me 
any more ? 

46 Si Why, Tychiades, what else was Patroclus’s relation to 
Achilles ? and he was as fine a fellow, all round, as any Greek 
of them all Judging by his actions, I cannot make out that 
he was infenor to Achilles himself When Hector had forced 
the gates and was fighting inside by the ships, it was Patroclus 
who repelled him and extinguished the flames which had got 
a hold on Protesilaus’s ship , yet one would not have said the 
people aboard her were meffiaent — ^Ajax and Teucer they were, 
one as good m the mSlSe as the other with his bow A great 
number of the barbanans, mcludmg Sarpedon the son of Zeus, 
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fell to I’fii'i sponger His own death was no common one. It 
toot only one man, AchiUes, to slay Hector , Pans was enongh 
for Achilles hims elf • but two men and a God went to the 
tilh-ng of the sponger And his last words bore no resemblance 
to those of the mighty Hector, who prostrated himself before 
AchiDes and be=onght him to let his rdations hare his body ; 
no, they were snch as might be expected from one of his profes- 
sion. Here they are . — 

But of thy like I would have faced a score. 

And all the score my spear had giren to death. 

Tyc Yes, yon have proved him a good man ; bnt can you 47 
show him to have been not Achilles’s friend, bnt a sponger I 
St I win produce you his own statement to that effect. 

Tyc What a miracle-worker yon are * 

St Listen to the hues, then 

AchiHes, lay my bones not far from thine; 

Thou and thine fed me, let me he by thee. 

And a htde farther on he says • 

Pdeus me received. 

And nurtu red gently, and thy henchman named, 

that IS, gave him the right of spongmg, if he had meant to 
allude to Patrodus as his son’s fnend, he would not have used 
the word henchman , for he was a free man. What is a hench- 
man, slaves and fnends being exdnded ? Why, obwonsly a 
sponger Accordingly Homer uses the same word of hlenones’s 
relation to Idomencus And by the way it is not Idomeneus, 
though he was son of Zeus, that he describes as ‘ peer of Ares ’ ; 

It IS the sponger Menones 

Agam, did not Anstogiton, poor and of mean extraction, as 48 
Thucydids describes him, sponge on Harmodins ? He was 
also, of course, m love with him — a qmte natural rdacon 
between the two classes This sponger it was, then, who 
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dclncrcd Athens from tyranny, and now adorns the market- 
place m bronze, side by side with the object of his passion. 
And now I has e gn cn you an example or two of the pro- 
fession 

49 But what sort of a guess do j ou male at the sponger’s behaviour 
in war f In the first place, he svill fight on a full belly, as 
Odysseus adsiscs You must feed the man who is to fight, he 
sajs, how'cscr early in the morning it may happen to be The 
time that others spend in fitting on helmet or breastplate with 
nervous care, or in anticipating tlic horrors of battle, he will 
devote to putting away his food with a cheerful countenance, 
and as soon as business begins you will find him in front His 
patron wall take his place behind him, sheltering under his 
shield as Tcuccr under Ajax’s , when missiles begin to fly the 
sponger will expose himself for his patron, whose safety he 
values more than his ovvm 

50 Should he fall in battle, neither officer nor comrade need feel 
ashamed of that great body, which now reclines as appropriate an 
ornament of the battle-field as it once was of the dimng-room 
A pretty sight is a philosopher’s body by its side, withered, 
squahd, and bearded , he was dead before the fight began, 
poor wcakbng Who would not despise the city whose guards 
are such miserable creatures ? Who would not suppose, seeing 

' these palhd, hairy raamlnns scattered on the ground, that it 
had none to fight for it, and so had turned out its gaol-birds 
to fill the ranks f That is how the spongers differ from the 
rhctoncians and philosophers in war 
51 Then in peace time, sponging seems to me as much better 
than philosophy as peace itself than war Be bnd enough to 
glance first at the scenes of peace 

Tyc I do not quite know what they are , but let us glance 
at them, by all means 

St Well, you will let me describe as civil scenes the market, 
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tte courts, the wrestlmg-scliools and gymnasia, the hunting- 
field and the dining-room ? 

7 yc Certainly 

St To market and courts the sponger gives a wide berth , 
they are the haunts of chicanery , there is no satisfaction to 
be got out of them But at wrestling-school and gymnasium 
he 13 m his element , he is their chief glory Show me a 
philosopher or orator who is in the same class with him when 
he Etnps m the wresthng-school , look at them m the gym- 
nasium , they shame instead of adorning it And m a lonely 
place none of them would face the onset of a wdd beast , 
the sponger will, though, and find no difficulty m disposmg 
of It , his table fa mili arity with it has bred contempt- A stag 
or a wild boar may put up its bristles , he will not mind , the 
boar may whet its tusks against him , he only returns the com- 
pliment. As for hares, he is more deadly to them than a grey- 
hound And then in the dining-room, where is his match, to 
jest or to eat ? Who will contnbute most to entertainment, 
he with his song and his joke, or a person who has not a laugh 
in him, sits m a threadbare doak, and keeps his eyes on the 
ground as if he was at a funeral and not a dinner ? If you ask 
me, I think a plulosopher has about as much bnsmess in a dming- 
room as a bull m a china-shop 

But enough of this What impression does one get of the 52 
sponger’s actual hfe, when one compares it with the other f 
First It will be found that he is indifferent to repntation, and 
does not care a jot what people think about bim, whereas all 
rhetonaans and philosophers without exception are the slaves 
of vamty, reputation, and what is worse, of mon^ No one 
could be more careless of the pebbles on the shore than the 
sponger is of money , he would as soon touch fire as gold. But 
the rhetonaans and, as if that were not bad enough, the pro- 
fessed philosophers, are beneath contempt in this respect No 
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need to illustnte in the case of the rhetoricians ; but of the 
philosophers whose repute stands highest at present, one was 
lately convicted of taking a bribe for his ^e^dlct in a hw-suit, 
and another expects a salary for giwng a pnnee his company, 
and counts it no shame to go into exile in his old age, and hire 
himself out for pay like some Indian or Scythian captive The 
very name his conduct has earned him calls no blush to his 
cheek 

53 But their susceptibihties arc by no means limited to tlicsc , 
pain, temper, jealousy, and all sorts of desires, must be added , 
all of which the sponger is beyond the reach of , he docs not 
yield to temper because on the one hand he has fortitude, and 
on the other hand he has no one to irritate him Or if 
he IS by any chance moved to wrath, there is nothing disagree- 
able or sullen about it , it entertains and amuses merely. As to 
pain, he has less of that to endure than anybody, one of his 
profession’s recommendations and privileges being just that 
immumty He has neither money, house, slave, wife, nor 
children — those hostages to Fortune He desires neither fame, 
wealth, nor beauty. 

54 ‘Tyc He will feel pain if the supphes run short, I presume 

St Ah, but you sec, he is not a sponger if that happens 
A courageous man is not courageous if he has no courage, a 
sensible one not sensible if he has no sense He could not be 
a sponger under those conditions We are discussing the 
sponger, not the non-sponger If the courageous is so in 
virtue of his courage, the sensible sensible m virtue of his sense, 
then the sponger is a sponger in virtue of sponging Take that 
away, and we shall be deahng with something else, and not 
vnth a sponger at all 

Tyc So his supplies -will never run short ? 

St Mamfestly So he is as free from that sort of pain as 
from others. 
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Then all philosophers and rhetonaans are timorous creatures 55 
together You maj generally see them canying sticks on their 
■walks , well, of course th^ •would not go armed if they were 
not afraid And they bar their doors elaborately, for fear of 
mght attacks Now our man just latches his room door, so 
that the wind may not blow it open , if there is a noise m the 
mght. It is all the same to him as if there were none , he ■wdl 
travel a lonely road and wear no sword , he does not know 
what fear is But I am always seemg philosophers, though 
there is nothing to be afraid o^ carrying bows and arrows , 
as for their sticks, they take them to bath or breakfast with 
them. 

Again, no one can accuse a sponger of adultery, violence, $6 
rape, or m fact of any crime whatsoever One guiltv of such 
offences will not be sponging, but mining hunseK If he is 
caught in adultery, his style thenceforth is taken from his 
offence. Just as a piece of cowardice bnngs a man not repute, 
but disrepute, so, I take it, the sponger who commits an offence 
loses his previous title and gets m exchange that proper to the 
offence. Of such offences on the part of rhetonaans and plulo- 
sophers, on the other hand, we have not only abundant examples 
in our owm tune, but records agamst the anaents in their own 
•writings There is an Apology of Socrates, of Aeschines, of 
Hypendes, of Demosthenes, and mdeed of most of then kmd 
There is no sponger’s apology extant, and you ■wiU never hear 
of anybody’s bnngmg a smt against one. 

Now I suppose you wfll tell me that the sponger’s hfe may be 57 
better than theus, but his death is worse Not a bit of it , it 
IS a far happier one. We know very well that all or most philo- 
sophers have had the -wretched fate they deserved, some by 
poison after condemnation for hanous crimes, some by bummg 
ahve, some by strangury, some m exile. No one can adduce 
a sponger’s death to match these , he eats and drinks, and dies 
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a blissful death If you arc told tint any died a \iolent one, 
be sure it was nothing worse than indigestion 
58 Tyc I must say, jou ha\c done well for jour Lind against 
the philosophers And now look at it from the patron’s point 
of a lew' , does he get his monej'’s w orth ? It strikes me the 
nch man does the kindness, confers tlie favour, finds the food, 
and It IS all a little discreditable to the man who takes them. 

St Now, really, Tychiadcs, that is ratlier silly of )ou Can 
you not see tliat a nch man, if he had the gold of Gyges, is yet 
poor as long as he dines alone, and no better than a tramp if he 
goes abroad unattended ? A soldier without his arms, a dress 
without Its purple, a horse without its trappings, are poor 
things , and a rich man without his sponger is a mean, cheap 
spectacle The sponger gives lustre to the patron, never the 
patron to the other 

59 Moreover, none of the reproach that you imagine attaches 
to sponging, you refer, of course, to the difference m their 
degrees , but then it is an advantage to the rich man to keep 
the other , apart from his ornamental use, he is a most valuable 
bodyguard In battle no one will be over ready to undertake 
the nch man with such a comrade at his side , and you can 
hardly, having him, die by poison Who would dare attempt 
such a thing, with him tasting your food and drink f So he 
bnngs you not only credit, but insurance His affection is 
such that he will run all nsks , he would never leave his patron 
to face the dangers of the table alone , no, he would rather eat 
and die with him 

60 Tyc You have stated your case without missing a point, 
Simon Do not tell me you were unprepared again , you have 
been trained in a good school, man But one thing more I 
should like to know There is a nasty sound about the word 
sponger, don’t you think f 

St See whether I have v satisfactory answer to that Oblige 
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me by giving what you consider the nght answers to my ques- 
tions Sponging IS an old word , what does it really mean ? 

2 " yc Getting your dinner at some one else’s expense 
St Dimng out, in fact } 

Tyc Yes 

St And we may call a sponger an out-diner f 
fyc The gravamen’s in that , he should dine at home 
St A few more answers, please Of these pairs, which do 
you consider the best ? Which would you take, if you had the 
choice ? — To sail, or to out-sail ? 

Tyc The latter 
St To run or out-run ? 

Tyc The latter 

Si Ride or out-nde, shoot or out-shoot ? 

Tyc Still the same 

St So I presume an out-diner is better than a diner ? 

Tyc Indisputable Henceforward I shall come to you morn- 
ing and afternoon like a schoolboy for lessons And I am sure 
you ought to do your very best for me, as your first pupil The 
first child IB always the mother’s joy, you know h 


ANACHARSIS, A DISCUSSION OF 
PHYSICAL TRAINING 

Anacbarsts Solon 

An Why do your young men behave like this, Solon ? Some 
of them grapphng and tapping each other, some throtthng, 
strugghng, intertwimng in the clay hke so many pigs wallow- 
ing And yet their first proceeding after they have stnpped — 
I noticed that — ^is to oil and scrape each other quite aimcably , 
* It haibeen neceiiarj, in § 6o, to tamper a little with the Greek m order 
to get the point, inch ai it is , but it has not been senously misrepresented 
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but then I do not know what comes over them — they put do^vn 
them heads and begin to push, and crash their foreheads together 
like a pair of nval rams There, look ' that one has hfted the 
other nght o£E his legs, and dropped him on the ground , now 
he has fallen on top, and rvill not let him get his head up, but 
presses it down into the clay , and to fimsh him off he twines 
his legs tight round his belly, thrusts his elbow hard against his 
throat, and throttles the tvretched victim, who meanwhile is 
patting his shoulder ,' that will be a form of supphcation , he 
is ashng not to be qmte choked to death Regardless of their 
fresh oil, they get all filthy, smother themselves in mud and 
sweat till they might as well not have been anointed, and 
present, to me at least, the most ludicrous resemblance to eels 
shpping through a man’s hands 

2 Then here in the open court are others doing just the same, 
except that instead of the clay they have for floor a depres- 
sion filled with deep sand, with which they spnnkle one another, 
scraping up the dust on purpose, like fowls , I suppose they 
want their interlaangs to be tighter , the sand is to neutralize 
the shppenness of the oil, and by drying it up to give a firmer 
gnp 

3 And here are others, sanded too, but on their legs, going at 
each other with blows and kicks We shall surely see this poor 
fellow spit out his teeth in a minute , his mouth is all full of 
blood and sand , he has had a blow on the jaw from the other’s 
fist, you see Why does not the oflSaal there separate them 
and put an end to it ? I guess that he is an offiaal from his 
purple , but no, he encourages them, and commends the one 
who gave that blow 

-I- Wherever you look, every one busy — ^nsing on his toes, jnmp- 
ing up and kicking the air, or something 
5 Now I want to know what is the good of it all To me it 
looks more like madness than anythmg else It will not be very 
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easy to convince me that people who behave like this are not 
wrong in their heads 

So It IS qmte natural it should strike you that way, being so 6 
novel, and so utterly contrary to Scythian customs Similarly 
you have no doubt many methods and habits that would 
seem extraordinary enough to us Greeks, if we were spectators 
of them as you now are of ours But be reassured, my dear 
sir , these proceedmgs are not madness , it is no spirit of violence 
that sets them hitting each other, wallowing m clay, and spnnk- 
hng dust The thing has its use, and its dehght too, resulting 
in adimrable physical condition If you make some stay, as 
I imagme you wdl, in Greece, you are bound to be either 
a clay-bob or a dust-bob before long , you wiU be so taken 
with the pleasure and profit of the pursuit 

An Hands off, please. No, I wish yon all joy of your 
pleasures and your profits , but if any of you treats me like 
that, he will find out that we do not wear scimetars for ornament 

But would you mind giving a name to all this ? What are 7 
we to say they are doing ? 

So The place is called a gymnasium, and is dedicated to the 
Lycean Apollo You see his statue there , the one leamng on 
the piUar, with a bow in the left hand The nght arm bent 
over the head indicates that the God is resting after some great 
exertion 

Of the eierases here, that in the clay is called wresthng , 8 
the youths in the dust are also called vsTestlers, and those who 
strike each other standing arc engaged in what we call the 
pancratium But we have other gymnasiums for boxing, quoit- 
throwing, and high-jumpmg , and m all these we hold contests, 
the winner in which is honoured above all his contemporaries, 
and receives prizes 

An Ah, and what are the prizes, now ? 9 

So At Olympia a wreath of wild ohve, at the Isthmus one 
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of pine, at Nemea of parsley, at Pytho some of the God’s sacred 
apples, and at our Panathenaca oil pressed from the temple 
olives What are you laughing at, Anacharsis f Are the prizes 
too small ? 

An Oh dear no , your pnze-list is most imposing , the givers 
may well plume themselves on their munificence, and the com- 
petitors be monstrous keen on winning Who would not go 
through this amount of preparatory toil, and take his chance 
of a chohng or a dislocation, for apples or parsley? It is obviously 
impossible for any one who has a fancy to a supply of apples, 
or a wreath of parsley or pine, to get them without a mud plaster 
on his face, or a kick in the stomach from his competitor 
10 So My dear sir, it is not the things’ intnnsic value that 
we look at They are the symbols of victory, labels of the 
winners , it is the fame attaching to them that is worth any 
price to their holders , that is why the man whose quest of 
honour leads through toil is content to take his kicks No toil, 
no honour , he who covets that must start ivith endunng hard- 
ship , when he has done that, he may begin to look for the 
pleasure and profit his labours are to bnng 

An Which pleasure and profit consists in their being seen m 
their wreaths by every one, and congratulated on their victory 
by those who before commiserated their pain , their happiness 
lies in their exchange of apples and parsley for toil 

So Ah, you certainly do not understand our ways yet You 
iviU revise your opimons before long, when you go to the great 
festivals and see the crowds gathering to look on, the stands 
filhng up, the competitors receiving their ovations, and the 
victor being idohzed 

II An Why, Solon, that is just where the humihation comes 
in , they are treated like this not in something like privacy, 
but With all these spectators to watch the affronts they endure 
^who, I am to b eh eve, count them happy when they see them 

Lunw< 111 
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dnpping tvitli blood or being tbiottled , for sucb are tbe happy 
concomitants of victory In my country, if a man stnies 
a atizen, knocks him down, or tears his doiies, our elders p uni s h 
him severely, even though there were only one or two wit- 
nesses, not like your vast Olympic or Isthmian gathenngs 
However, though I cannot help pitying the competitors, I am 
stiH more astonished at the spectators , you tell me the chief 
people from all over Greece attend , how can they leave their 
serious concerns and waste time on such things ? How th^ 
can like it passes my comprehension — ^to loot on at people being 
struck and knocked about, dashed to the ground and pounded 
by one another 

Ss If the Olympia, Isthmia, or Panathenaea were only on iz 
now, those object-lessons might have been enough to convmce 
you that our keenness is not thrown away I cannot make you 
apprehend the dehghts of them by descnpoon , you should be 
there sittmg m the nuddle of the spectators, looking at the 
men’s courage and physical beautv, them marvellous condition, 
eSective skill and mvinable strength, dieir enterprise, that 
emulanon, their unconquerable spmt, and their unwearied 
pursuit of victory Oh, I know very well, you would never 
have been tired of talbng about your favourites, backing them 
with vo ce and hand. 

Ar I dare sav, and with laugh and flout too All the fine 13 
things in your list, vour courages and conditions, your beauties 
and enterpn-ei, I see vou wasting m no high cause , your country 
IS not m oanger, vour laud not being ravaged, your fnend; or 
relatEOUS not bemg haled away. The more ndiculous that 
SUCH patterns of perfection as you make them out should endure 
the iTLseiy all for nothing, and spo 3 them beautv and them fine 
figures with sand and black eves, just for the tnumphaut posses- 
rou o' an apple or a spng of wild olrre. Oh, how I love to 
trunk of thcfce prizes • By the way, do all who enter get them f 
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So No, indeed There is only one \Mnncr. 
ylr. And do sou mean to sa) such a number can be found 
to toil for a remote uncertnnt) of succcs', knomng that the 
\Mnner cannot be more than one, and the failures must be 
manjjaaith their bruises, or their \sounds aery’ likely, for sole 
reward ? 

14 So Dear me , jou ha\e no idea )ct of what IS a good poliucal 
constitution, or )ou would ncaer depreciate the best of our 
customs If jou c\cr take the trouble to inquire how’ a State 
may best be organized, and its citizens best dca eloped, )ou 
avail find jour*clf commending tlicsc practices and the earnest- 
ness avith whieh aae cultiaaic them , tlicn jou aaill realize aahat 
good effects arc inseparable from those toils which seem for tJie 
moment to tax our energies to no purpose 
An Well, Solon, w’liy did I come all the way from Scythia, 
avhy did I make tlic long stormy passage of tlic Euxinc, but to 
learn the laws of Greece, obscrac your customs, and aaork out 
the best consutution f That aaas avhy I chose you of all 
Athenians for my friend and host , I had heard of you , I had 
been told you aacre a legislator, you had devised the most 
admirable customs, introduced insutuuons of great excellence, 
and in fact built up aahat you call a constitution Before 
all things, tlicn, teach me , make me your pupil Nothing 
avould please me more than to sit by your side avithout bit or 
sup for as long as you could hold out, and listen open-mouthed 
to avhat you haa’c to say of constitution and laws 
15 So The avholc thing can hardly be so shortly disposed of, 
friend You must take the different departments, one by one, 
and find out our vieavs upon the Gods, then upon parents, 
upon marriage, and so for the rest But I avill let you know at 
once what we think about the young, and how we treat them 
when higher things begin to dawn upon their inteUigence, 
when their frames begin to set and to be capable of endurance 
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Then \-on will gra<p ont purpose in imposing thc<c ex:cr«.ises upon 
them imd in<i<tuxg on phx-sical ctTort 5 our xucw is not hounviovl 
hr the contests inv^ directcv^ to their cinying ot? pntes there 
' — of course onlr a small proportion of them ewr re >.h that 
point ; no > the iiiviircct benefit that \rc secure for their Citi 
and thcm<el\ es is of more importance There another cxm- 
test in which all good utitcns get pnte<j and its WTcaths arc 
not of punc or wnld oln'c or panlcr. but of complete human 
happlnc^s including indmdiial trecdoni and political independ' 
cnce, wealth and repute, cnjoimcnt ot our aiitient ntiiah 
seciinti ot our dear ones, and all the choicest bcV>ns a man 
might a<h of Heaven. It is of these material* that the WTcath 
I tell vou of 1* woven 5 and thev are provided by that contest 
for which till* training and these toil* are the preparation. 

•i't You strange man ’ vou had all tlioc grand prize* up 
j our slcei'e, and vou told me a tale ot apples and parsUv and 
tufts of wild o\i\“c and pine 

Sc »\h, you wall not think thvise such t title* cither, w'hen )\Mi 
take nw meaning Thci arc nianifcHtation* of the *anic spirit, 
all small part* of that greater contc<t, and of the wreith ot 
happiness I told vou of But it 1* tnic that m*tead of beginning 
at the beginning I was earned awaa to the nicctiiig* at the 
Isthmus and Ob iiipia and Nenica How'ci er> wx ha\ e plontv 
of time and vou protess cuno*itv . it is a simple matter to go 
back to the beginning, to that nianv-pn~cd contest which I tell 
avui 1* the real end of all 

•ft That wall be better, we arc more likcb tii prosper on 
the high road , perhaps I shall eieii be cure,.! ot ni\ inclination 
to laugh at am one I see priding him*eU on hi* oliic vM parslci 
wreath But I propose tint wc go into the <hadc o\cr there 
and *11 down on the benches not to be interrupted b\ these 
rounds of cheering \nd indeed 1 mii*t contc*s t hi\c had 
enough of this sun , how it scorches one'* bare head ' 1 did 
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not t\jnt to lool like ^ foreigner, <0 I left m) Int ^t home 
Hut the }car is at it" liottcst , the dog-'tir, ns jou cnll it, is 
burning cten thing up, nnd not luting a drop of moisture in 
the air , and the noondat sun right otcrlicnd gitcs an absolutely 
intolerable heat I cannot make out how jou at }our age, so 
far from dripping like me, netcr turn a hair , instead of looking 
about for some ho'pitablc shade, jou take jour sunning quite 
kirdlj 

So Ah, Anacharsi', these useless toil', these perpetual claj- 
bath', these miseries in the sand and the open air, arc pro- 
phtlactics against the sun’s rajs, uf need no hats to ward off 
his shafts But come along 

17 And jou arc not to regard me as an authoritj whose state- 
ments are to be accepted as matter of faith , w hcrca cr j ou tliink 
I hate not made out mj ease, jou arc to contradict me at once 
and get the thing straight So we shall stand to win , either 
JOU, after relieting jour mind of all objections that strike jou, 
will reach a firm conaiction, or, failing that, I shall hate found 
out my mistake And in the latter ease, Athens will owe j'ou 
a debt that she cannot be too quick to acknowledge , for jour 
instructions and corrections of mj ideas will redound to her 
advantage I shall keep nothing back , I shall produce it all 
in public, stand up in the assembly and saj Men of Athens, 
I drezo up for you such lazes as I thought zcould most advantage 
you, hut this strands — and at that word I point to jou, 
Anacharsis — this stranger from Scythia has been uise enough toshozo 
me my mistake and teach me better ziays Let his name be inscribed 
as your benefactor's , set him up in bronze beside your name-Gods, 
or by Athene on the citadel And be assured that Athens will 
not be ashamed to learn w'hat is for her good from a barbanan 
and an ahen 

18 An Ah, now I have a specimen of that Attic ironj-- which 
I have so often heard of I am an unsettled wanderer who 
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lives on lus cart and goes from land to land, v’ho has never 
dwelt m a city, nor even seen one till now , how shonld I lay 
down a constitntion, or give lessons to a people that is one 
with the sod it lives on \ and for all these ages has enjoyed 
the blessmgs of perfect order m this anaent city ? How, above 
all, instmct that Solon whose native gift all men say it is to 
know how a state may best be governed, and what laws will 
bnng It bappmess ? Nevertheless, yon shall be my legislator 
too , I will contradict yon, where I think yon wrong, for my 
own better instmction. And here we are, safely covered from 
the snn’s pnrsnit, and this cool stone mvites ns to take onr ease 
Start now and give me yonr reasons Why seize npon the nsmg 
generation so yonng, and snbject them to snch tods ? How do 
yon develop perfect virtne ont of day and training ? What is 
the exact contnbntion to it of dnst and snmmersanlts f That 
and that only is my first cnnosity All the rest yon shall give 
me by degrees as occasion rise later Bnt, Solon, one thing 
yon must bear m mind yon are talking to a barbanam What 
I mean is, you mnst be simple, and bnef , I am afraid I shall 
forget the begmmng, d a very abundant flow follows 

So Why, you had better work the slmce yonirdf, whenever 19 
the word-stream is either turbid or diverging into a wrong 
channel As for mere continuance, yon can cut that up by 
qnetions However, so long as what I have to say is not irrele- 
vant, I do not know that length matters There is an anaent 
procedure m the Areopagus, our murder court. When the 
members have ascended the hill, and taken their seats to deade 
a case of murder or dehberate mainung or arson, each side is 
allowed to address the court in turn, pro.ecntion and defence 
bemg conducted ather by the pnnapals or by counseL As 
long as thep speak to the matter in hand, the court listens 
silently and patiently But if either prefaces his speech with 
* Ste AlT-mant in Noles 
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an appeal to its benevolence, or attempts to stir its compassion 
or indignation by irrelevant considerations — and the legal pro- 
fession have numberless avays of playing upon junes — , the 
usher at once comes up and sdcnces him The court is not to 
be tnfled avith or have its food disguised aaith condiments, but 
to be shown the bare facts Now, Anacharsis, I hereby create 
you a temporary Areopagite , you shall hear me according to 
that court’s practice, and silence me if you find me cajohng 
you , but as long as I keep to the point, I may speak at large 
For there is no sun here to make length a burden to you , ave 
have plenty of shade and plenty of time 

An That sounds reasonable And I take it very kindly that 
you should have given me this incidental vieav of the proceedings 
on the Areopagus , they are very remarkable, quite a pattern of 
the avay a judiaal decision should be arnved at Let your 
speech be regulated accordingly, and the Areopagite of your 
appointment shall hsten as his office requires 
20 So Well, I must start mth a bnef prehminary statement of 
our views upon city and atizens A aty in our conception is 
not the buildings — ^ivalls, temples, docks, and so forth , these 
are no more than the local habitation that prowdes the 
members of the commumty with shelter and safety , it is m 
the citizens that we find the root of the matter , they it is that 
replemsh and orgamze and achieve and guard, corresponding m 
the aty to the soul in man Holding this view, we are not 
indifferent, as you see, to our city’s body , that we adorn tvith 
all the beauty we can impart to it , it is provided with internal 
buildings, and fenced as securely as may be -with external walls 
But our first, our engrossing preoccupation is to make our 
atizens noble of spint and strong of body So they will in 
peace time make the most of themselves and their pohtical 
umty, while in war they will bring their city through safe with 
Its freedom and well-bang unimpaired Their early breeding 
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we leave to their mothers, nurses, and tutors, who are to rear 
them m the elements of a hbcral education But as soon as 
they attain to a knowledge of good and evd, when reverence 
and shame and fear and ambition spring up m them, when 
their bodies begin to set and strengthen and be equal to toil, 
then we take them over, and appoint them both a course of 
mental instruction and disciphne, and one of bodily endurance 
We are not satisfied with mere spontaneous development athef 
for body or soul , we think that the addition of systematic 
teaching wuU improve the gifted and reform the infenor We 
conform our practice to that of the farmer, who shelters and 
fences his plants while they are yet small and tender, to protect 
them from the winds, but, as soon as the shoot has gathered 
substance, prunes it and lets the winds beat upon it and knock 
It about, and makes it thereby the more fruitful 

We first bndle their minds with music and anthmetic, teach 21 
them to write and to read with expression Then, as they get 
on, we versify, for the better impressing their memones, the 
saymgs of wise men, the deeds of old time, or moral tales And 
as they hear of worship won and works that hve in song, they 
yearn ever more, and are fired to emulation, that they too may 
be sung and marvelled at by them that come after, and have 
their Hesiod and their Homer And when they attain their 
avd nghts, and it is time for them to take their share in govern- 
ing — but aU this, It may be, is irrelevant My subject was not 
how we train their souls, but why we think fit to subject them 
to the tods we do I will sdence myself without waiting for 
the usher, or for you, my Areopagite, who have been too con- 
siderate, methinks, in letting me maunder on out of bounds all 
this way 

An Another point of Areopagite procedure, please, Solon 
\\^en a speaker passes over essential matters m sdence, has the 
court no penalty for him ? 
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\\ 3 )\ ’ I i!ii nn: t„lc 

V. i.\. \un pro/o c to j t ’5 I') t!ic qucJiion of the »oul, 
which 1' the r.oMai anil the no't aitractnc to me, and di<cu<s 
l.hc Ir ? c'cnti-1 ms, ter: of pmnajitimj and pli)Mcal Mcrci'c 
5 ' "ioj 're, m. dear sir, I have mv eve on our original con- 
di' ofi , 1 do rot want to divert the word-<trcam, it might 
CO i.u'c vnur meiri’^v v ith it* itrciular flow However, I will 
do V !ui I can in the wav of a mere 'iimmar) for tins branch 
cf the jubjcc: , for a detailed examination of it, that must 
be deferred 

zz Well, V e rrf'jLtc the r 'entimcnt- parti) bv teaching them 
the 1-v o*^ the land, which arc in'ciibrd in large letters and 

cipo'cJ at the public cxpcn'c for all to read, enjoining certain 
acts and fn>-btdding others, and parti) In maling them attend 
giK»d men, wlo teach them to 'pcal with propricl), act with 
justice, content thcm'clvcs with political cqualitj, c<chcw evil, 
cn'uc good, and abstain from violence, sophist and philo- 
sopher arc the names bv which these teachers arc known More- 
over, V c pa) for their admission to tlic tlicatrc, where the con- 
templation of ancient heroes and villains in iragcdj or corned) 
has Its educational cfTcct of warning or encouragement 'lo the 
comic writers we further give the licence of mocker)’ and in- 
vective against anj of their fellow citircns whose conduct they 
find discreditable , such exposure mav act both directly upon 
tJic culprits, and upon others bj waj of example 
23 An Ah, I have seen the tragedians and comedians jou speak 
of, at least if the former arc men in licavy stilted shoes, and 
clothes all picked out with gold bands , thej have absurd head- 
pieces with vast open mouths, from inside which comes an 
enormous voice, vvlulc they take great strides which it seems to 
me must be dangerous m those shoes I think there was a 
festival to Dionysus going on at the time Then the comedians 
arc shorter, go on their own feet, arc more human, and smaller- 
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voiced , blit llicir litid-picccs ire still more ruliciiloiis, so mwcli 
so tint tlic nudicncc was laughing at them like one man. lUit 
to the others, the tall ones, ctcry one listened w'lth a dismal 
face j I suppose they were sort) for them, hating to drag about 
those great clogs. 

So Oh no, It tvas not for the actors tlint they were sorry. 
Tlic poet was probably setting forth some sad talc of long ago, 
with fine speeches tint appealed to tiic audience’s feelings 
and drew tears from them. I dare say you observed also some 
flute-players, with other persons who stood in a circle and sang 
in chorus Tlicsc too arc things that have their usee Well, 
our youths’ souls arc made susceptible and developed by these 
and similar influences 

Tlicn their bodily training, to wdiich your curiosity was 24 
especially directed, is ns follows When their first pithless 
tenderness is past, we strip them and aim at hardening them to 
the temperature of tlic various seasons, till licat does not incom- 
mode nor frost paralyse them. Then we anoint them with oil 
by way of softening them into suppleness It would be absurd 
that leather, dead stuff as it is, should be made tougher and 
more lasting by being softened witli oil, and the living body 
get no advantage from the same process Accordingly we 
devise elaborate gymnastic exercises, appoint instructors of each 
variety, and teach one boxing, another the pancratium. They 
arc to be liabituatcd to endurance, to meet blows half way, and 
never slirink from a wound This method works two admirable 
effects m them makes them spirited and licedless of bodily 
danger, and at the same time strong and enduring. Those 
whom you saw lowering their licads and wrestling learn 
to fall safely and pick themselves up lightly, to shove and 
grapple and twist, to endure throttling, and to heave an adver- 
sary off his legs Then acquirements arc not unserviceable 
either, the one great thing they gam is beyond dispute, tlicir 
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bodies ire Inrdcncd nnd strengthened by this rough treatment 
Add another advantage of some importance it is all so much 
practice against the day of battle Obviously a man thus 
trained, ashen he meets a real enemy, will grapple and throw 
him the quicler, or if he falls will know better how to get up 
again All through a\c arc reckoning avith tliat real test m 
arms , w e expect much better results from our material if we 
supple and exercise their bodies before the armour goes on, 
so increasing their strength and efficiency, making them light 
and wiry in themsdscs (though the enemy will rather be im- 
pressed with their weight) 

25 You see how it sviU act Sometlung may surdy be expected 
from those in arms who even without tlicm would be considered 
asvkward customers , they show no inert pasty masses of flesh, 
no cadaverous skinniness, they arc not shade-bhghted women , 
they do not quiver and nm with sweat at the least exertion, 
and pant under their hdmets as soon as a midday sun like this 
adds to the burden What would be the use of creatures who 
should be overpowered by thirst and dust, unnerved at sight of 
blood, and as good as dead before they came within bow-shot 
or spear-thrust of the enemy ? But our fellows are ruddy and 
sunburnt and steady-eyed, there is spirit and fire and vinhty in 
their looks, they are in prime condition, neither shrunken and 
vnthered nor running to corpulence, but well and truly pro- 
portioned , the waste superfluity of their tissues they have 
sweated out , the stuflt that gives strength and activity, 
purged from all infenor admixture, remains part of their sub- 
stance The winnowing fan has its counterpart in our gym- 
nastics, which blow away chaff and husks, and sift and collect 
the clean gram 

26 The inevitable result is sound health and great capacity of 
endunng fatigue A man bke this does not sweat for a tnfle, 
and seldom shows signs of distress Returmng to my winnow- 
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combined (you compared them to eels, you remember) , now 
this IS neither useless nor absurd, but contnbutes apprcaably 
to strength and activity An adversary in that condition must 
be gripped tightly enough to baffle his attempts at escape To 
lift up a man who is all over clay, sweat, and oil, and who is 
doing his very best to get awaiy and slip through your fingers* 
IS no light task, I assure you And I repeat that all these things 
ha\ e their military uses too you may want to take up a wounded 
friend and comey him out of danger , you may want to heave 
an enemy over your head and make off with him So we give 
them still harder tasks in training, that they may be abundantly 
equal to the less 

29 The function we assign to dust is just the reverse, to prevent 
one who is gripped from getting loose After learning in the 
clay to retain their hold on the elusive, they are accustomed m 
turn to escape themselves even from a firm grasp Also, we 
bcheve the dust forms a plaster that keeps in excessive sweat, 
prevents waste of power, and obviates the ill effects of the wind 
playing upon a body when its pores are all relaxed and open 
Besides which, it cleanses the skin and makes it glossy I should 
like to put side by side one of the white creatures who hvc 
sheltered lives and, after washing off his dust and clay, any of 
the Lyceum frequenters you should select, and then ask you 
which you would rather resemble I know you would make 
your choice at the first glance, without waiting to see what they 
could do , you would rather be solid and well-knit than dehcate 
and soft and white for want of the blood that had hidden 
Itself away out of sight 

30 Such are the exercises we prescribe to our young men, 
Anacharsis , we look to find them good guardians of their 
country and bulwarks of our freedom , thus we defeat our 
enemies if they invade us, and so far overawe our immediate 
neighbours that they mostly acknowledge our supremacy and 
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wth fnends, but real ones with enemies , dangcf must be an 
element in your charactcr-dc\ elopment Never mind dust and 
oil , teach them to use bow and javelin , and none of your light 
darts diverted by a puff of ivind , let it be a ponderous spear 
that whistles as it flies , to which add stones, a handful each, the 
aie, the shield, the breastplate, and the helmet 

33 On your present system, I cannot help thinking you should 
be very grateful to some God for not having allowed you to 
pensh under the attack of any half-armed band Why, if 
I were to draw this httle dagger at my girdle and run amuck 
at your collective youth, I could take the gymnasium wthout 
more ado , they would all run away and not dare face the cold 
steel ; they would skip round the statues, hide behind pillars, 
and whimper and quake till I laughed again We should have 
no more of the ruddy frames they now display , they would be 
another colour then, all white wth terror That is the temper 
that deep peace has infused into you , you could not endure 
the sight of a single plume on an enemy's crest 

34 So Ah, Anacharsis, the Thraaans who invaded us with 
Eumolpus told another talc , so did your women who assailed 
Athens with Hippolyta , so every one who has met us in 
the field My dear sir, it does not follow from our exerasing 
our youths wthout arms that we expose them in the same con- 
dition to the real thing , the independent bodily development 
once complete, traimng in arms follows , and to this they come 
much the fitter for their previous work 

An Where is your mihtary gymnasium, then ? I have been 
all over Athens, and seen no sign of it 

So But if you stay longer you will find that every man has 
arms enough, for use at the proper time , you will see our 
plumes and horse-trappings, our horses and horsemen , these last 
amountmg to a quarter of our atizens But to carry arms and 
be girded with sametars we consider unnecessary m peace 
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tune , indeed there is a fine for going armed in town without 
due cause, or produang weapons in pubhc You of course 
may be pardoned for hving in arms The want of walls gives 
conspiracy its chance , you have many enemies , you never 
know when somebody may come upon you in your sleep, puU 
you out of your cart, and dispatch you And then, in the 
mutual distrust inseparable from an independence that recog- 
nizes no law or constitution, the sword must be always at hand 
to repel violence 

An Oho, you think the weanng of arms, except on occasion, 3^ 
unnecessary , you are careful of your weapons, avoid wear and 
tear for them, and put them away for use when the time comes , 
but the bodies of your youth you keep at work even when no 
danger presses , you knock them about and dissolve them in 
sweat, instead of husbanding their strength for the day of need, 
you expend it idly on clay and dust How is that f 

So I fancy you conceive of force as something similar to 
wine or water or hquid of some sort You are afraid of its 
dnbbhng away in exerase as those might from an earthenware 
jar, and by its disappearance leaving the body, which is supposed 
to have no mtemal reserves, empty and dry That is not the 
case , the greater the dram upon it in the course of exerase, 
the greater the supply , did you ever hear a story about the 
Hydra ? cut off one of its heads, and two immediately sprang 
up in Its place No, it is the unexerased and fibreless, in whom 
no adequate store of matenal has ever been laid up, that wiU 
peak and pine under toil There is a similar difference between 
a fire and a lamp , the same breath that kindles the former 
and soon exates it to greater heat -will put out the latter, which 
is but ill provided to resist the blast , it has a precarious tenure, 
you see 

An Ah, I cannot get hold of aU that, Solon , it is too subtle 36 
for me — ^wants exact thought and keen intelhgence But I 
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wish you would tell me — at the Olympic, Isthmian, Pythian, 
and other Games, attended, you tell me, by crowds to see your 
youth contend, why do you have no martial events ? Instead, 
you put them in a conspicuous place and exhibit them kicking 
and cuffing one another, and when they win give them apples 
or wild olive Now your reason for that would be worth 
heanng 

So Well, we think it will increase their keenness for exerase 
to see the champions at it honoured and proclaimed by name 
among the assembled Greeks It is the thought of having to 
strip before such a crowd that makes them take pains with their 
condition , they do not want to be a shameful spectacle, so 
each does his best to deserve success And the pnzes, as I said 
before, are not small things — to be applauded by the spectators, 
to be the mark of all eyes and fingers as the best of one’s con- 
temporanes Accordingly, numbers of spectator*, not too old 
for traimng, depart with a passion thus engendered for toilsome 
excellence Ah, Anacharsis, if the love of fair fame were to be 
wiped out of our hves, what good would remain ? who would 
care to do a glonous deed I But as things are you may form 
your conclusions from what you see These who are so keen 
for victory when they have no weapons and only a spng of wild 
ohvc or an apple to contend for, how would they behave m 
martial array, vnth country and wives and children and altars 
at stake ? 

37 I wonder what your feehngs would be if you saw our quail 
and cock fights, and the exatement they raise You would 
laugh, no doubt, especially when you were told that they are 
enjoined by law, and that all of nuhtary age must attend and 
watch how the birds spar tiU they are utterly exhausted And 
yet It IS not a thing to laugh at either , a spirit of contempt 
for danger is thus instilled into men’s souls , shall they yield 
to cocks in nobility and courage ? shall they let wounds or 
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vrearinec: or dircomfort incapaatate them before there ir need ? 
But as for testing our men m arms and looHng on while they 
gaJb one another, no, thani you • that would be brutahty and 
savagery, besides the bad policy of butciering our braTcct, who 
would serve ns best against our enemies 

You say you are going to visit the rest of Greece also Well, 38 
if you go to Sparta, remember not to laugh at them either, nor 
thini their labour is aB in vain, wbcn they csharge and stiiie one 
another over a baB in the theatre , or perhaps they wiB go into 
a place enclosed by water, ciivfde into two troops, and handle 
one another as severely as enem-cs (except that th^ too have 
no arms), untB the Lycmrgites drive the Heradids, or vice 
versa, cut of the enclosure and into the water; it 1: all over 
then; not another blow breais the peace StBl wcrse, you 
may see tnem being scourged at the altar, streaming with blood, 
tnesr parents kch on — the mothers, far from bemg dis- 
tressed sy the rght, actcaBy making them hold out with threats, 
impisising them to endure pain to the L_t ertremity and not he 
unmanned by sudering There are many instances of th^ 
dying under the tna'’; viBe they had Lie and their people’s 
c~£S "^ere on therm tr ey would not give up, nor concede 
anything to bodily pasn; and you will End their statues 
there, set sip hjrwir causa by the Spartan state. Seeing 
there things, never take them for madmen, nor say that, since 


it n neither a twans’s bddmg cor a oouquerods ordmanse; thy" 
wcumize themsef-fs k' no good rea_on. Lycu*gns their law- 
giver wosdn have many reasonable resnarm to make to you on 
the snbject, and give -on Ins grosmds for thu. aSicting them ; 


he war not mo-e£ by enm.tv or natred , 

cegree anu ce enure.- snperis.r to fear 
Lycu'giu to teZ you , -on can sure.7 s 


he was not wasting the 

:£:irinrt ^ tci h^gztst 
Howeve", you need no 
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one of these men were captured m war, no tortures would 
wring a Spartan secret out of lum , he uould take his scourging 
with a smile, and try whether the scourger Mould not be tired 
sooner than the scourged. 

39 Solon, did Lycurgus take his uhippings at the fighting 
age, or did he make tliese spirited regulations on tlic safe basis 
of superannuation ? 

So It Mas in his old age, after returning from Crete, that he 
legislated He had been attracted to Crete by hearing that 
thar laM's were the best possible, devised by Minos, son of 
Zeus 

An Well, and M’hy did you not copy Ljxurgus and avhip 
your }oung men I It is a fine institution quite M'orthy of 
yourselves 

So Oh, M'e were content with our native exercises , we are 
not much given to imitating other nations 

An No, no , you realize what a tiling it is to be stripped 
and scourged with one’s hands up, without benefit to oneself 
or one’s country If I do happen to be at Sparta when tins 
performance is on, I shall expect a public stoning at their hands 
for laughing at it all, when I see them being whipped like 
robbers or thieves or such malefactors Really, I think a state 
that submits to such ridiculous treatment at its own hands 
wants a dose of hellebore 

40 So Friend, do not plume yourself on winning an undefended 
ease where you have it all your own way in tlic absence of your 
opponents In Sparta you will find some one to plead properly 
for their customs But now, as I have described ours to you, 
not apparently to your satisfaction, I may fairly ask you to take 
your turn and tell me how you train your youth m Scytliia , 
what exercises do you bring tlicm up in f how do you make 
good men of tlicm ? 

An Quite a fair demand, Solon , I will give you the Scytliian 

V 2 
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customs , there is no grandeur about them , they are not much 
hie yours , for tre would never taie a single box on the ears, 
we are such cowards ; but such as they are, you shall have them 
mtist put off our tali tdl to-morrow, though, if you do not 
mind , I want to thini quietly over what you have said, and 
collect matenals for what I am to say mysdf On that under- 
standing let us go home , for it is getting late. H, 

OF MOURNING 

The behaviour of the average man in a time of bereavement, 
his own language and the remarts offered him by way of con- 
solation, are things that will reward the attention of a curious 
observer The mourner tabes it for granted that a terrible 
blow has fallen both upon himself and upon the object of his 
lamentations yet for aU he inows to the contrary (and here 
I appeal to Pluto and Persephone) the departed one, so far 
from bcmg entitled to commiseration, may find hunsclf in 
improved circumstances The feehngs of the bereaved party 
arc in fact guided solely by custom and convention. The 
procedure in such cases — but no . let me first state the popular 
beliefs on the subject of death itself , we shall then understand 
the motives for the elaborate ceremonial with which it is 
attended. 

The vulgar (as phUompheis call the generality of manimd), - 
imphatly tatmg as their teit-book the fictions of Homer and 
Hesiod and other poets, assume the ensteuce of a deep sub- 
terranean hole called Hades , spaaons, murVy, and sanies., but 
by some mystenons means sufiaently hghted to render all its 
details vinble. Its tmg is a brother of Zens, one Pinto , whose 
name — so an able philologer assures me — contains a comph- 
mentary aUnnon to his ghostly wealth. As to the nature of 
his go“emment, and the condition of his subjects, the authority 
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allotted to him extends over all the dead, who, from the moment 
tliat they come under lus control, arc kept in unbreakable 
fetters , Shades arc on no account permitted to return to Earth , 
to this rule there have been only tiao or three exceptions since 
the beginning of the world, and these were made for very 

3 urgent reasons His realm is encompassed by vast rivers, w'hose 
1 cr) names inspire aw'c Gicytus, Pynphlcgcthon, and the hke 
Most formidable of all, and first to arrest the progress of the 
new'-comcr, is Acheron, tliat lake w Inch none may pass save by 
the fcrr}Tnan’s boat , it is too deep to be waded, too broad for 

4 the swimmer, and even defies the flight of birds deceased At 
the very beginmng of the descent is a gate of adamant here 
Acacus, a nephew of the king, stands on guard By his side is 
a three-headed dog, a gnm brute , to nciv arnvals, however, he 
is fnendly enough, reserving his bark, and the yawmng horror of 

5 his jaws, for the would-be runaway On the inner shore of 
the lake is a meadow, wherein grows asphodel , here, too, is 
the fountain that makes war on memory, and is hence called 
Lethe All these particulars the anaents would doubtless obtain 
from the Thessahan queen Alcestis and her fellow-countryman 
Protesilaus, from Theseus the son of Aegeus, and from the 
hero of the Odyssey These witnesses (whose evidence is en- 
titled to our most respectful acceptance) did not, as I gather, 
drink of the waters of Lethe , because then they would not 

6 have remembered According to them, the supreme power is 
entirely in the hands of Pluto and Persephone, who, however, 
are assisted in the labours of government by a host of under- 
lings such are the Furies, the Pains, the Fears , such too is 

7 Hermes, though he is not always in attendance Judiaal powers 
are vested m two satraps or vicerop, Mmos and Rhadamanthus, 
both Cretans, and both sons of Zeus By them all good and 
just men who have followed the precepts of virtue are sent off 
in large detachments to form colomes, as it were, in the Elysian 
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Plain, and tlierc to lead the perfect life. Enl-doers, on the S 
contrary, are handed over to the Funes, tvho conduct them to 
the place of the wicLcd, where they are punished in due pro- 
portion to their iniquities \^Tiat a variety of torments is there 
presented ' The rack, the fire, the gnawing vulture , here Ivion 
spins upon his wheel, there Sisyphus rolls his stone. I have not 
forgotten Tantalus ; but he stands elsewhere, stands parched 
on the Lake’s very bnnk, hke to die of thirst, poor wretch * 
Then there is the numerous class of neutral characters , these 9 
wander about the meadow , formless phantoms, that evade the 
touch like smoke It seems that they depend for their nounsh- 
ment upon the hbations and victims oSered by us upon their 
tombs , accordmgly, a Shade who has no surviving friends or 
relations passes a hungry time of it in the lower world 

So profoundly have the common people been impressed with 
these doctrines that, when a man dies, the first act of hn relations 
IS to put a penny mto his mouth, that he may have where- 
withal to pay the ferryman they do not stop to inquire what 
IS the local currency, whether Attic or Macedoman or .\cginctan, 
nor does it occur to them how much better it would be for the 
departed one if the fare were not forthcoming, — ^because then 
the ferryman would dechne to take him, and he would be sent 
back into the hving world Lest the Stygian Lake should pro\ c II 
inadequate to the requirements of ghostly toilets, the corp'e is 
next ivashed, anointed with the choicest unguents to arrest the 
progress of decay, crowned with fresh flowers, and laid out in 
sumptuous raiment , an obvious precaution, this last , it would 
not do for the deceased to take a chill on the journey, nor to 
exhibit himself to Cerberus with nothing on Lamentation 
follows The women wail , men and women ahke weep and li 
beat their breasts and rend their hair and lacerate their cheiAs , 
clothes are al'o tom on the occasion, and dust sprinkled on the 
head The survivors arc thus reduced to a more pitiable con- 
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coition tlnn the dcccnsccl while the} in nil probability arc 
rolling about and dadiing their heads on the ground, he, 
bra\eU attired and glonoud} garlanded, reposes gracefully 
13 upon his loft) bier, adorned as it a\crc for <oinc pageant The 
mother — na) , it is the father, as hi cl) as not, — now ads anccs 
from among the rclatisc% falls upon the bier (to heighten tlic 
dramatic effect, we wall <uppo«c ns occupant to be )oung and 
hand'omc), and utters ssild and meaningless ejaculations, the 
corpse cannot speak, otlicmasc it might have something to say 
in rcpl} His son — the father exclaims, with a mournful em- 
phasis on ctcry word, — -his bcloscd son is no more , he is gone , 
torn awa) before his hour was come, leasing him alone to"mourn , 
he has nc\cr married, nc\er begotten children, ncter been on 
the field of battle, never laid hand to the plough, never reached 
old age , never again will he make merry, never again know the 
joj-s of love, never, alas ' tipple at the convivial board among 
14 his comrades And so on, and so on He imagines his son to 
be still coveting these things, and coveting them in vain But 
this IS notliing time after time men liav e been 1 nown to slaugh- 
ter horses upon the tomb, and concubines and pages , to burn 
clothes and other finer}', or bury it, m the idea that the deceased 
wall find a profitable use for such things in tlic lower world 
tS Now the afflicted senior, in delivering the tragic utterances 
I have suggested above, and others of the same kind, is not, as 
I understand it, consulting the interests of his son (who he knows 
will not hear him, though he shout louder than Stentor), nor 
yet his own , he is perfectly aware of liis sentiments, and has 
no occasion to bellow them into his own ear The natural con- 
clusion IS, that this tomfoolery is for the benefit of the spec- 
tators , and all the time he has not an idea w'here his son is, or 
what may be his condition , he cannot even have reflected 
upon human hfe generally, or he would know that the loss of 
i 6 it is no such great matter. Let us imagine that the son has 
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obtained leare from Aeacns and Pinto to tate a peep into tie 
dayight, and pnt a stop to there parental manndenngs ‘ Con- 
fotmd It, sir,’ he might eidaim, ‘ what is the noise about i 
Yon bore me. Enough of hair-plndang and face-scratching 
When yon call me an ili-fated wretch, yon abuse a better man 
than yourself, and a more fortunate. Why are yon so sorry for 
me ’ Is It because I am not a bald, bent, wnnbled old cripple 
lite yourself ? Is it because I hare not bred to be a battered 
wreck, nor seen a thousand moons wax and wane, only to mate 
a fool of myself at the last before a crowd * Can your sapience 
pomt to any singje conremence of life, of which we are deprwed 
in the lower world f I know what yon wiH saj - clothes and 
good dinners, wine and women, withont which you think I shall 
be inconsolable Are yon no^ to learn that freedom from 
hunger and thirst is better than meat and dnnk, and msenr- 
bihty to cold better than plenty of clothes r Com^ I see you 17 
need enlightenment ; I will show yon how lamentation ought 
to be done, hlake a fresh start, thus : Alas, my son ! Hunger 
and thirst and cold are his no longer ' He is gone, gone bsyond 
the reach of sicknecs ; he fears not fever any more, nor enemies 
nor tyrants Never agam, my son, shall love disturb your 
peaces impair your health, make hourly inroads on your purse ; 
oh, heavy change ' Never can you reach contemptfule old age, 
never be an eyesore to your jimiors * — Confess, now, that 18 
lamentation has the advantage of yours, in veraaiy, as in 
absurdity 

‘ Perhaps it is the pitchy daitness of the infernal r^ons that 
runs m your head ’ is that the trouble ? Are you afraui 
I s h all be suffocated m the couffnement of the tomb ? You 
should reSect that my ^es will presently decay, or ^ such is 
your good pleasure) be consumed with Sre, after which I 
shall ha-c no occas''on to nonce either light or darkness How- 
ever let that pas^ But all this lamentation, now , this ffndng 19 
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and beating of breasts , these wholly disproportionate waihngs ; 
how am I the better for it all ? And what do I want with a 
garlanded column over my grave f And what good do you 
suppose you are going to do by pouring tvine on it i do you 
expect It to filter through all the way to Hades ? As to the 
victims, you must surely see for yourselves that all the sohd 
nutriment is whisked away heavenwards in the form of smoke, 
leaving us Shades preasely as we were , the residue, being dust, 
IS useless , or is it your theory that Shades batten on ashes ? 
Pluto’s realm is not so barren, nor asphodel so scarce with us, 
that we must apply to you for provisions — ^What with this 
winding-sheet and these woollen bandages, my jaws have been 
effectually sealed up, or, by Tisiphone, I should have burst 
out laughing long before this at the stuff you talk and the things 
you do ’ 

20 And at the word Death sealed his bps for ever 

Thus far our corpse, leamng on one side, supported on an 
elbow Can we doubt that he is m the nght of it ? And yet 
these simpletons, not content -with their ovm noise, must call in 
professional assistance an artist in gnef, ivith a fine repertoire 
of cut-and-dned sorrows at his command, assumes the direction 
of this inane choir, and supphes a theme for their woful accla- 

21 matrons So far, all men are fools alike but at this point 
national pecuhanties make their appearance The Greeks burn 
their dead, the Persians bury them , the Indian glazes the body, 
the Scythian eats it, the Egyptian embalms it In Egypt, 
mdeed, the corpse, duly dried, is actually placed at table, — 
I have seen it done , and it is qmte a common thing for an 
Egyptian to reheve himself from pecumary embarrassment by 
a timely visit to the pawnbroker, with his brother or father 

22 deceased The childish futihty of pyramids and mounds and 

23 columns, with their short-hved inscnptions, is obvious But 
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some people go further, and attempt to plead the cause of the 
deceased with his infernal judges, or testifp to his merits, by 
means of funeral games and laudatory epitaphs The final 24 
absurdity is the funeral feast, at which the assembled relatiTes 
stnve to console the parents, and to prevail upon them to tale 
food , and. Heaven knows, they are wiUing enough to be per- 
suaded, being almost prostrated by a three days’ fast. ‘ How 
long is this to go on ? ’ some one expostulates ‘ Suffer the spmt 
of your departed saint to rest in peace Or if mourn you wdl, 
then for that very reason you must eat, that your strength 
may be proportioned to your gnef’ At this point, a couple of 
lines of Homer go the round of the company 

Ev’n fair-haired Niobe forgat not food, 

and 

Not fasting mourn th’ Achaeans for their dead 

The parents are persuaded, though they go to work at first 
in a somewhat shamefaced manner , they do not want it to be 
thought that after their bereavement they are still subject to 
the infirmities of the flesh 

Such are some of the absurdities that may be observed in 
mourners , for I have by no means exhausted the hst And all 
springs from the vulgar error, that Death is the worst thing that 
can befall a man T 

THE RHETORICIAN’S 
VADE MECUM 

Set note at end of piece 

You ask, young man, how you may become a rhetonaan, and 
win yourself the imposing and reverend style of Professor You 
tell me life is for you not worth hvmg, if you cannot clothe 
yourself in that power of the word which shall make you in- 
vincible and irresistible, the cynosure of all men’s admiration, 
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the desired of all Grecian cars Your one wish is to be shown 
the way to that goal And small blame, youngster, to one 
who in the days of his youth sets his gaze upon the things that 
are highest, and knowing not how he shall attain, comes as 
you now come to me wth the pnvileged demand for counsel 
Take then the best of it that I can give, doubting nothing but 
you shall speedily be a man accomplished to see the right and 
to give It expression, if you will henceforth abide by what you 
now hear from me, practise it with assiduity, and go confidently 
on your way till it brings you to the desired end 

2 The object of your pursuit is no poor one, worth but a 
moderate endeavour , to grasp it you might be content to 
toil and watch and endure to the utmost , mark how many 
they are who once were but cyphers, but whom words have 
raised to fame and opulence, ay, and to noble hneage 

3 Yet fear not, nor be appalled, when you contemplate the 
greatness of your aim, by thought of the thousand tods first 
to be accomphshed It is by no rough mountainous perspir- 
ing track that I shall lead you , else were I no better than those 
other guides who point you to the common way, long, steep, 
todsome, nay, for the most part desperate What should com- 
mend my counsel to you is even this a road most pleasant and 
most bnef, a carnage road of downward slope, shall bnng you 
m all dehght and ease, at what leisurely effortless pace you will, 
through flowery meadows and plenteous shade, to that summit 
which you shall mount and hold untired and there he feasting, 
the whde you survey from your height those panting ones who 
took the other track , they are yet in the first stage of their 
chmb, forang their slow way amid rough or shppery crags, with 
many a headlong fall and many a wound from those shaip) rocks 
But you will long have been up, and garlanded and blest , you 
have slept, and waked to find that Rhetonc has lavished upon 
you all her gifts at once 
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Fine promises, these, are they not ? But pray let it not stir 4 
your doubts, that I offer to male most easy that which is most 
sweet. It was but pinching a few leaves from Hebcon, and the 
shepherd Hesiod was a poet, possessed of the Muses and singing 
the birth of Gods and Heroes , and may not a rhetonaan (’tis 
no such proud title as that of poet) be quicHy made, if one but 
knows the speediest way ? 

Let me tell you of an idea that came to nothmg for want 5 
of faith, and brought no profit to the man it was offered to 
Alexander had fought Arbela, deposed Danus, and was lord of ' 
Persia , his orders had to be conveyed to every part of his 
empire by dispatch-ruimers Now from Persia to Egypt was 
a long journey , to make the necessary corcnit round the moun- 
tains, cross Babylonia mto Arabia, traverse a great desert, and 
so finally reach Egypt, took at the best full twenty days And 
as Alexander had mtelhgence of disturbances in Egypt, it was 
an mconvemence not to be able to send instmctions rapidly 
to hi* beutenants there. A Sidonian trader came to him and 
offered to shorten the distance , u a man cut straight acrocs 
the mountains, which could be done m three days, he would 
be m Egypt without more ado This was a fact ; but Alexander 
took the man fo* an impcbtor, and would ha“e nothing to say 
to h im . That is the reception ary suiprmn^y good offer 
mav expect from most men. 

Be not like them. A trial will soon show yen that yon may 6 
Fy over the mountain, from Persm to Egypt, and m a day, in 
part of a da~ , take rank as rhetonman. Ect ffrrt I will be your 
Cebes and give you worc-p ctcrec of the two different ways 
leading to that Rnetonc, with which I see yon so in love. 
Imagme her seated on a height, fair and comelv , ter right hand 
holuj an Am a ltr .ea s horn heaped- high with all f r uit s , and at her 
''—yon areto see VTealth standingmali hi_ golden giamonr. 
ittencance too are Repute azn hLght ; all ahont yonr 
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hd)’s person flutter and cling embodied Praises like tiny Loves. 
Or jou may liaic seen a painted Nilus , lie reclines himself 
upon a crocodile or hippopotamus, with which his stream 
abounds, and round him play the tinj children they call m 
Eg)'pt his Cubits, so plaj the Praises about Rlietonc Add 
yourself, the lotcr, avho long to be straightway at the top, that 
you may a\ed her, and all that is hers be y'ours , for him that 
weds her she must endow with her worldly' goods 

7 When you hate reached tlic mountain, you at first despair 
of scaling It , you seem to hat c set y-oursclf the task that Aornus ' 
presented to the Macedonians , how sheer it was on every 
side ' It was true, they tliought, e\en a bird could hardly soar 
that height , to take it would be work for a Dionysus or Heracles 
Then in a little while you discern tavo roads , or no, one is no more 
than a track, narrow, thorny, rough, promising thirst and sweat 
But I need say no more of it , Hesiod has described it long ago 
The other is broad, and fringed witli flowers and well watered and 
— not to keep you bad with vain repetitions from the prize even 
nowwitliin your grasp — such a road as I told you of but now. 

8 This mucli, however, I must add that rough steep way 
shows not many steps of travellers , a few there are, but of 
ancient date It was my oivn ill fortune to go up by it, expend- 
ing needless toil , but I could see from far off how level and 
direct was tliat other, though I did not use it , in my young 
days I was perverse, and put trust in the poet who told me that 
the Good is won by toil He was in error , I see that the 
many who toil not are more richly rewarded for their fortunate 
choice of route and method But the question is now of you , 
I know that when you come to the parting of the ways you will 
doubt — ^you doubt even now — ^which turn to take What you 
must do, then, to find the easiest ascent, and blessedness, and 
your bride, and umvcrsal fame, I will tell you Enough that 

* 1 e , birdless 



222 The T^jetonctari’s Fade Isdecum 

I have been cheated into toil , for you let all grow unsown and 
unploughed as in the age of gold 
A strong severe-looking man will at once come up to you , 9 
he has a firm step, a deeply sunburnt body, a deaded eye and 
wide-awake air , it is the guide of the rough track This absurd 
person makes foohsh suggestions that you should employ him, 
and points you out the footmarks of Demosthenes, Plato, and 
others , they are larger than what we make, but mostly half 
obhterated by time , he teUs you you wdl attam bhss and have 
Rhetonc to your lawful wife, if you stick as closely to these as 
a rope-walker to his rope, but diverge for a moment, make 
a false step, or inchne your weight too much either way, and 
farewell to your path and your bnde He will exhort you to 
imitate these anaents, and offer you antiquated models that 
lend themselves as httle to mutation as old sculpture, say the 
clean-cut, sinewy, hard, firmly outhned productions of Hegesias, 
or the school of Cntius and Nesiotes , and he will tell you that 
toil and vigilance, abstinenceand perseverance, areindispensable, 
if you would accomphsh your journey Most mortifymg of 
all, the time he wiU stipulate for is immense, years upon years , 
he does not so much as mention days or months , whole Olym- 
piads are his umts , you feel tired at the mere sound of them, 
and ready to relinquish the happiness you had set your heart 
upon And as if this was not enough, he wishes to be paid 
handsomely for your trouble, and must have a good sum down 
before he will even put you in the way 
So he vstU talk — a conceited primitive old-world personage , 10 
for models he offers you old masters long dead and done with, 
and expects you to exhume rusty speeches as if they were buned 
treasures , you are to copy a certain cutler’s son or one who 
called the clerk Atrometns father ^ , he forgets that we arc at 
peace now, with no invading Phflip or hectonng Alexander to 
‘ Demosthenes ’ Aeschinej 
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to those scanty cnils, and the nsnal charming dehcate sm 3 e; 
yon might take him — so engaging is his ntterance — for a Glycera, 
a Malthace, or her comic and meretnaons majesty, Thais her- 
self. What has a refined bevntching orator to do ■with the" 
vulgar mascnhne ? 

Listen now to his modest remarks D^ar sir, 'jcas it A-poUo 13 
sert you here? did he cedi me best of rhetonciatis, as tuler 
Cbaerephon ashed and teas told who was Wisest of bis generciior ? 

If it has not been so, if you have come directed only by the amaou- 
menl and applause, the wonder and despair, that attend my 
achievements, then shall you soot learn whether there iS divinity 
or TO tn him whom you have sought Looh not for a greatT^ss 
that may find its parallel in this man or that ; a Tit yus, ar 
Otds, an Ephialtes there ma y have been , hut here u a portent 
and a marvel greater far than they You are to hear a voice that 
puts to silerce aU others, as the trumpet the flute, as the cicala the 
bee, as the choir the tuning-forh 

But you wish to be a rhetorician yourself , well, you could have ^4 
applied IT no better quarter , m^y dear young friend, you have only 
to follow my irstructions ard example, and heep carefully it mirj. 
the rules I lay down for your guidanee Indeed you may start this 
moment without a tremor , never let it disturb you that you have 
rot been through the laborious p/reliirinaries with which the ordinary 
SjStem besets the path of fools , tbry are quite unnecessary Stay 
Twt to find your slippers, as the sorg has it , your nahed feet will 
do as well , Writing is a not uncommon accomplishmert, but I do 
not insist upon it , it is cme tbng, arA rhetoric is another. 

I wiU first give you a list of the equipment and supplies for your 15 
journey that you must bring with you from hom.e, with a vnrw to 
mahng your way rapidly Jfur that, I will show you as we 
go along som.e practical illustrationa, add a few verbal precepU, 
and before set of sun you shall be as superior a rhetorician as 
mjself, the absolute microcosm of your profession Bring then 
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wori-jormation of your own on occasion, and, enact that a person 
good at exposition shall be known as a clarifier, a sensible one as 
a cogitant, or a pantomime as a mannactor If you commit 
a blunder or provincialism, you have only to carry it off boldly 
with an instant reference to the authority of some poet or historian, 
who need not exist or ever have existed, your phrase has his 
approval, and he was a wise man and a past master in language. 
As for your reading, leave the ancients alone , never mind a foolish 
Isocrates, a tasteless Demosthenes, a frigid Plato , study the works 
of the last generation, you will find the declamations, as they 
call them, a plenteous store on which to draw at need 


When the time comes for you to perform, and the audience have I 
proposed subpets and invented cases for discussion, you should get 
rid of the difficult ones by calling them trivial, and complain that 
there is nothing m this selection that can really test a man's 
powers When they have chosen, do not hesitate a moment, but 
start, the tongue is an unruly member, do not attempt to rule 
It , never care whether your firstly is logWs firstly, or your secondly 
and thirdly in the right order, just say what comes, you may 
greave your head and helmet your legs, but whatever you do, move, 
eep going, never pause If your subject is assault or adultery in 
r i?«x, cite the Indians and Medes Always have your Marathon 
and your Cynaegirus handy , they are indispensable Hardly less 
so are a fleet crossing Mount Atbos, an army treading the Helles- 
pont, a sun eclipsed by Persian arrows, a flying Xerxes, an admired 
Leonidas, an inscriptive Otbryades Salamis, Artemisium, and 
ataea, should also be in constant use All this dressed as usual 
our seasoning-garnish aforesaid — that persuasive flavour of 
sundry and methints , do not wait till these seem to be called 
lor they are pretty words, quite apart from their relevancy 

J a fancy for impassioned reatatiTc comes over you, indulge it U 

/ the right poetic sort, you may consider yourself to have met the 
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•fOUT nvals If a van las a f.ne st^le, its beauties are bonoxed, 
if a sober ore, it is bad altogether TFhen you go to a recitation, 
arrive late, whcb males you conspicuous , ard lohen all are listen- 
ing intently, interject some inappropriate commendation that anil 
distract ard array tie audterxe , tley aiiU be so sickened antb 
your offensive tcords that they carnot listen Ard then do not 
toave your bard too much — xarm approval is ratber hx , ard as 
to jumping up, never do it more than orce or tance A slight 
smile IS your best expression , mxle it clear that you do rxt think 
much of the tbirg. Orly let your ears be critical, ard you are sure 
of firdirg plenty to ccmdemn In fact, all the qualities needed are 
easily come by — audacity, effrortery, ready lyirg, indifference to 
perjury, impartial jealousy, hatred, abuse, and skilfd slander — 
that is all you mart to coin you speedy credit ard rerxcon So 
much for your vuible public life 

Ard in private you rxed draw the lirx at rathng, gambling, 23 
dnrk, forricatior, rxr adultery , the last you should boast of, 
cuhetber truly or rxt , make rx secret of it, hut exhibit your notes 
jrom real or vmagirary frail ores One of your aims should be 
to pass for a pretty feUoca, in m^uch favour caitb the ladies , the 
report mill be professionally useful to you, your irfiuerxe coitb 
the sex beirg cccourted for by your rhetorical etrinerxe 

Master these iratructiora, yourg mar — they are surely simple 24 
erougb not to overtax your poccers — ,ard I corfidertly promise 
that you shall soon be a first-class rhetorician like myself , after 
cshich I reed rot tell y ou cahat great ard ahat rapid advarxemert 
Rhetoric caill put ir y our may Tou have hut to look at me My 
father mas ar obscure persor barely above a slave , he had ir fact 
been orx south of Xois ard Tkmuts , my mother a common semp- 
stress I mas myself rxt mithout preteravais to heauty ir my youth, 
cobicb earrxd mx a bare living from, a m.serly iU-corditiored 
admirer , but I discovered this easy short-cut, made my may to 
he top — for I hcd, if I may be bold to say it, all the qualificatiors 
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I toU you of, confidence, ignorance, and effrontery — , and at once 
found myself in a ■position to change my name of Pothinusto one that 
levels meccith the children ofZeusandLeda I then established myself 
in an old dame's house, cohere I earned my keep by professing a 
passion for her seventy years and her half-dozen remaining teeth, 
dentist's gold and all Ho-oever, poverty rcconaled me to my 
task , even for those cold coffin kisscs, fames mas condimentum 
opumum Jnd it mas by the merest ill luck that I missed in- 
heriting her mealtb — that damned slave coho peached about the 
poison I bad bought > 

25 d was turned out neck and crop, hut even so 1 did not starve 
1 have my professional position and am mell known in the courts — 
especially for collusion and the corruptior-agency which I keep for 
credulous litigants jl/y cases generally go against me , but the 
palms at my door ‘ arc fresh and fio'cer-crcroned — springes to catch 
woodcocks, you know Then, to be the object of universal detesta- 
tion, to he distinguished only less for the badness of one's character 
than for that of one's speeches, to he pointed at by every ffngtr as 
the famous champion of all-round villany — this seems to me no in- 
considerable attainment And now you have my advice , take it 
with the blessing of the great Goddess Lubricitv It is the same 
that I gave myself long ago , and very thankful I have been to 
myself for it 

26 Ah ' om- admirable fnend seems to have done If you deade 
to tale his advice, you may regard yourself as practically amved 
at your goal Keep his rules, and your path is clear , you ma y 
dominate the courts, tnumph m the lecture-room, be smiled on 
by the fair, your bnde shall be not, hie your laivgiver and 

* Now stretch ^onr throat, nnhappv manl now raise 
Yonr clamonrs, that, when hoarse, a bunch of bays. 

Stuck in vour garret window, mav declare. 

That some nctonous pleader nestles there. 

jLvnial.xii I iS (Gifford) 
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teachcr’j, an old -^oman oU the comic stage, bat lovely danre 
PJjctonc Plato told of 2Sco; r//otplng on m liis vonged car , 
jou shall me the figtirc as fitly of yonrtdf And I ' v,hy, I 
lack rpint and courage, I vnll stand out of yonr way I vdll 
resign — na_,, I Imc resigned — my higlt place about our lady’s 
person v> ym, for I cannot pay my coart to her bke the nev/ 
scliooL Do ynuT ~ alk ose-r, then, hear yonr name announced, 
take your plaudits , I a'k yem only to remember tliat yon ov/e 
tlie '.ictory not to your speed, bat to jour discos ery of tlie easy 
dov/n-hill route H, 

!• u ippa'i-t ‘rs-i later foilf o' ht jz-'ce tna* iJ t tilre u ainei a‘ 
an in'i He ii g'^^-'alJy wiih Jclrsi Po^’cae Tf rPotci: flj 

/ ai owerapsirafy j 123) wi 1 j Lectae £ap'a) ,, tjr t t riarr e 

t! ' refer'' ce to TvtCa’t c.-iOre-j (Cai'o' Tolt-z^ ri { 2 g, fj/ VttV %^-i 
an OuoTiit icon, <r dcitfei rooteU'y, rf JS 16,17 f,}; Pel/, j* a 
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THE LIAR 


1 j chi aits VhiUicUs 

Tyc Phlocle’, 'r-hat jx it tliat rro.ke' most men to fond of 
a he ' Can you exchon it = Tf e'r deliglit in romarang tliem- 
sel e- IS CT'ij equalled bj tJie earnest attemtion vonh v,hich they 
recei.e otlie- people’s efioti in toe same di'cction 

P ki Vf’lij , m lotr e ca*es there n ro lack of r-'otivts for I yi"g, 
— motives of se’f-ir tercet. 

Ah, but tfiat IS re’thcr here ro" tl ere I am rot 
r/ men v / o he vot/ an object T7,e*'e r feme esrense 
fo' tl^at i-deed, it i. icr'jtimes to tl e-r credit, vlen tliej 
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deceive their country’s enemies, for instance, or when mendacity 
IS but the medicine to heal their sickness Odysseus, seeking to 
preserve his life and bring his companions safe home, was a liar 
of that kind The men I mean are innocent of any ulterior 
motive they prefer a he to truth, simply on its own merits , 
they like lying, it is their favourite occupation , there is no 
necessity in the case Now what good can they get out of it ? 

2 Phi Why, have you ever known any one with such a strong 
natural turn for lying ? 

Tyc Any number of them 

Phi Then I can only say they must be fools, if they really 
prefer evil to good 

Tyc Oh, that is not it I could point you out plenty of 
men of first-rate abihty, sensible enough in all other respects, 
who have somehow picked up this vice of romancing It makes 
me quite angry what satisfaction can there be to men of their 
good quahtics in deceiving themselves and their neighbours f 
There are instances among the ancients with which you must be 
more famihar than I Look at Herodotus, or Ctesias of Cmdus , 
or, to go further back, take the poets — Homer himself here 
are men of world-avidc celebnty, perpetuating their mendaaty 
in black and white , not content with deceiving their hearers, 
they must send their hes down to postenty, under the protec- 
tion of the most admirable verse Many a time I have blushed 
for them, as I read of the mutilation of Uranus, the fetters of 
Prometheus, the revolt of the Giants, the torments of Hell , 
enamoured Zeus taking the shape of bull or swan , women 
turmng into birds and bears , Pegasuses, Chimaeras, Gorgons, 
Cyclopes, and the rest of it , monstrous medley ! fit only to 
charm the imaginations of children for whom Mormo and 

3 Lamia have still their terrors. However, poets, I suppose, will 
'be poets But when it comes to national hes, when one finds 
whole cities bouncing collectively like one man, how is one to 
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keep one’s countenance ? A Cretan will look yon in the face, 
and tell you that yonder is Zeus’s tomb In Athens, you are 
informed that Enchthomus sprang out of the Earth, and that 
the first Athemans grew up from the soil like so many cabbages , 
dud Jua stcr^ trs’imes qmte a sober aspect when compared with 
that of the Sparti, for whom the Thebans claim descent from 
a dragon’s teeth If you presume to doubt these stones, if you 
choose to eiert your common sense, and leave Tnptolemus’s 
winged aenal car, and Pan’s hlarathoman exploits, and Onthyia’s 
mishap, to the stronger digestions of a Coroebns and a hlargites, 
you are a fool and a blasphemer, for qnestiomng such palpable 
truths Such is the power of hes • 

Pbi I must say I think there is some excuse, Tychiades, both 4 
for your national bars and for the poets The latter are qmte 
light m throwing in a httle mythology it has a very pleasing 
effect, and is just the thing to secure the attention of their 
hearers On the other hand, the Athemans and the Thebans 
and the rest are only trying to add to the lustre of their re- 
spective ciues Take away the legendary treasures of Greece, 
and you condemn the whole race of cicerom to starvation 
sightseers do not want the truth , they would not take it at 
a gift However, I surrender to your ridicule anv one who has 
no such motive, and yet rejoices in hes 

Tyc Very well now I have just been with the great Eu- 5 
crates, who treated me to a whole string of old wives’ tales 
I came away in the middle of it, he was too much for me 
altogether , Furies could not have driven me out more effectu- 
ally than his marvel-working tongue 

Pbi A^hat, Eucrates, of aU credible witnesses ? That vener- 
ably bearded sexagenarian, with his philosophic leamngs ? I 
could never have beheved that be would lend his countenance 
to other people’s hes, much less that he was capable of such 
things himself 
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7 " yc My dear sir, j ou should have heard the stuff he told me , 
the way in which he t ouched for the truth of it all too, solemnly 
staking the h\ es of his children on his veracity ' I stared at 
him in amazement, not knowing w hat to make of it one moment 
I thought he must be out of his mind , the next I concluded 
he had been a humbug all along, an ape m a hon’s skin Oh, it 
was monstrous 

Pbt Do tell me all about it, I am cunous to see the 
quackery that shelters beneath so long a beard 
6 Pyc I often look in on Euentes when I have time on my 
hands, but to-day I had gone there to see Leontichus , he is 
a friend of mine, you know, and I understood from his boy 
that he had gone off early to inquire after Eucrates’s health 
I had not heard tliat there was anything the matter with him, 
but this was an additional reason for paying him a visit WTien 
I got there, Leonticlius had just gone away, so Eucrates said , 
but he had a number of other visitors There was Cleodemus 
the Penpatetic and Dinomachus the Stoic, and Ion You know 
Ion f he IS the man who fanaes himself so much on his know- 
ledge of Plato , if you take his word for it, he is the only man 
who has ever really got to the bottom of that philosopher’s 
meaning, or is quahfied to act as his interpreter There is 
a company for you , Wisdom and Virtue persomfied, the elite 
of every school, most reverend gentlemen all of them , it almost 
fnghtened one Then there avas Antigonus the doctor, who 
I suppose attended in his professional capaaty Eucrates 
seemed to be better already he had come to an understand- 
ing with the gout, which had now settled down in his feet 
agam He motioned me to a seat on the couch beside him 
His voice sank to the proper invahd level when he saw me 
commg, but on my way m I had overheard him bellowing 
away most lustily I made him the usual comphments — ex- 
plained that this was the first I had heard of his dlness, and 



234 Liar 

that I had come to him post-haste — and sat down at his side, 
in very gingerly fashion, lest I should touch his feet There 7 
had been a good deal of talk already about gout, and this was 
still going on , each man had his pet prescnption to offer 
Cleodemus was giving his ‘ In the left hand take up the tooth 
of a field-mouse, which has been Ldled in the manner described, 
and attach it to the skin of a freshly flayed hon , then bind the 
skin about your legs, and the pain will instantly cease ’ ' A 
lion’s skin f ’ says Dinomachus , ' I understood it was an un- 
covered hind’s That sounds more hkely a hind has more 
pace, you see, and is particularly strong in the feet A hon is 
a brave beast, I grant you , his fat, his nght fore-paw, and his 
beard-bnstles, are all very efficacious, if you know the proper 
incantation to use with each , but they would hardly be much 
use for gout ’ ‘ Ah, yes , that is what I used to think for a long 
time a hind was fast, so her skin must be the one for the pur- 
pose But I know better now a Libyan, who understands 
these things, tells me that hons are faster than stags , they must 
be, he says, because how else could they catch them ? ’ All 
agreed that the Libyan’s argument was convincing When 8 
I asked what good incantations could do, and how an internal 
complaint could be cured by ertemal attachments, I only got 
laughed at for my pains , evidently they set me down as a 
simpleton, ignorant of the merest trmsms, that no one in his 
senses would think of disputing However, I thought doctor 
Antigonus seemed rather pleased at my question I expect his 
professional advice had been shghted he wanted to lower 
Eucrates’s tone, — cut down his ivine, and put him on a vege- 
table diet ‘ What, Tychiades,’ says Cleodemus, with a faint 
gnn , ' you don’t beheve these remedies are good for anything ? ’ 

' I should have to be pretty far gone,’ I rephed, ‘ before I could 
admit that external things, which have no commumcation with 
the internal causes of disease, are going to work by means of 
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incnntntions nnd stuff, and effect a cure merely by being hung 
on You might take the skin of the-Ncmcan lion himself, tvith 
a dozen of field-mice tacked on, and you would do no good 
Wh}, I ha\e seen a li\c lion limping before now, hide and all 

9 complete ’ ‘ Ah, } ou haa e a great deal to learn,’ cried Dino- 

machus , ' you have ne\ er taken tlie trouble to inquire into the 
operation of these aaluablc remedies It would not surprise me 
to hear you disputing the most palpable facts, such as the cunng 
of tumours and intermittent fevers, tlie cliarming of reptiles, 
and so on , tilings that every old woman can effect in these 
days And this being so, why should not the same principles 
be eictcnded further ? ’ ‘Nail drives out nail,’ I rephed , ‘ you 
argue in a circle How do I know that these cures are brought 
about by the means to which you attribute them f You have 
first to sliow inductively that it is in the course of nature for 
a fever or a tumour to take fright and bolt at tlie sound of holy 
names and foreign incantations , till then, your instances are 

10 no better than old tvivcs’ talcs ’ ‘ In other words, you do not 
believe in the existence of the Gods, since you maintain that 
cures cannot be wrought by the use of holy names ? ’ ‘ Nay, 
say not so, my dear Dinomachus,’ I answered , ‘ the Gods may 
exist, and these things may yet be lies I respect the Gods 

I see the cures performed by them, I see their beneficence at 
work in restoring the sick through the medium of the medical 
faculty and their drugs Asclepius, and his sons after him, 
compounded soothing medicines and healed the sick, — without 
the hon’s-skin-and-field-mouse process ’ 

1 1 ‘ Never mind Asclepius,’ cned Ion ‘ I vnll tell you of a 
strange thing that happened when I was a boy of fourteen or 
so Some one came and told my father that Midas, his gardener, 
a sturdy fellow and a good workman, had been bitten that 
morning by an adder, and was now lying prostrate, mortifica- 
tion having set in in the leg He had been tying the vine- 
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branches to the trelhs-work, when the reptile crept up and bit 
him on the great toe, getting ofE to its hole before he could 
catch It, and he was now in a temble way Before our in- 
formant had fimshed speaking, we saw Midas being earned up 
by his fellow servants on a stretcher his whole body was 
swollen, hvid and mortifying, and life appeared to be almost 
extinct My father was very much troubled about it , but 
a fnend of his who was there assured him there was no cause for 
uneasiness ‘ I know of a Babylonian,’ he said, ‘ what they 
call a Chaldaean , I will go and fetch him at once, and he wdl 
put the man nght ’ To make a long story short, the Baby- 
lonian came, and by means of an incantation expelled the venom 
from the body, and restored Midas to health , besides the in- 
cantation, however, he used a sphnter of stone chipped from 
the monument of a virgin , this he apphed to Midas’s foot 
And as if that were not enough (Midas, I may mention, actually 
picked up the stretcher on which he had been brought, and took 
it off with him into the vineyard ' and it was all done by an 
incantation and a bit of stone), the Chaldaean followed it up 12 
with an exhibition nothing short of miraculous Early in the 
mormng he went mto the field, pronounced seven names of 
sacred import, taken from an old book, punfied the ground by 
going thrice round it with sulphur and burning torches, and 
thereby drove every single reptde off the estate 1 They came 
as if drawn by a spell venomous toads and snakes of every 
descnption, asp and adder, cerastes and acontias , only one old 
'Serpent, disabled apparently by age, ignored the summons 
The Chaldaean declared that the number was not complete, 
appointed the youngest of the snakes as his ambassador, and 
sent him to fetch the old serpent who presently arrived 
Having got them all together, he blew upon them , and imagine 
our astomshment when every one of them was immediately 
consumed ' ’ 
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13 ' Ion,’ said I, ‘ about that one who was so old did the ambas- 

sador snake give him an arm, or had he a stick to lean on ? ’ 
‘ Ah, you will have your joke,’ Cleodemus put in , ‘ I was an 
unbehever myself once — ^worse than you , in fact I considered 
It absolutely impossible to give credit to such things I held 
out for a long time, but all my scruples were overcome the first 
time I saw the Flying Stranger , a Hyperborean, he was , 
I have his own word for it There was no more to be said 
after that there was he travclhng through the air in broad 
dayhght, walking on the water, or stroUing through fire, per- 
fectly at his ease ' ’ ‘ What,’ I exclaimed, ‘ you saw this Hyper- 
borean actually flying and walking on water ? ’ ‘I did , he 
wore brogues, as the Hyperboreans usually do I need not 
detain you with the everyday mamfestations of his power 
how he would make people fall in love, call up spmts, resuscitate 
corpses, bring down the Moon, and show you Hecate herself, 
14 as large as hfe But I will just tell you of a thing I saw him do 
at Glaucias’s It was not long after Glauaas’s father, Alexicles, 
had died Glaucias, on coming into the property, had fallen 
in love with Chrysis, Demaenetus’s daughter I was teaching 
him philosophy at the time, and if it had not been for this love- 
affair he would have thoroughly mastered the Penpatetic doc- 
trines at eighteen years old that boy had been through his 
physics, and begun analysis Well, he was in a dreadful way, 
and told me all about his love troubles It was clearly my duty 
to introduce him to this Hyperborean ivizard, which I accord- 
ingly did , his prebminary fee, to cover the expenses of sacrifice, 
was to be ,^15, and he was to have another j[ 6 o if Glaucias 
succeeded with Chiysis Well, as soon as the moon was fuU, 
that being the time usually chosen for these enchantments, he 
dug a trench in the courtyard of the house, and commenced 
operations, at about midmght, by summomng Glauaas’s father, 
who had now been dead for seven months The old man did 
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not approve of his son’s passion, and was very angry at first , 
however, he was prevailed on to give his consent Hecate was 
next ordered to appear, with Cerberus in her train, and the 
Moon was brought down, and went throng a variety of trans- 
formations , she appeared first in the form of a woman, but 
presently she turned into a most magmficent ox, and after that 
into a puppy At length the Hyperborean moulded a clay 
Eros, and ordered it to go and fetch Chrysis Off went the 
image, and before long there was a knock at the door, and there 
stood Chrysis She came m and threw her arms about Glau- 
cias’s neck , you would have said she was dying for love of him , 
and she stayed on till at last we heard cocks crowing Away 
flew the Moon into Heaven, Hecate disappeared under ground, 
all the appantions vanished, and we saw Chrysis out of the house 
just about dawn — ^Now, Tychiades, if you had seen that, it l, 
would have been enough to convince you that there was some- 
thing in incantations ’ 

‘ Exactly,’ I rephed ‘ If I had seen it, I should have been 
convinced as it is, you must bear with me if I have not your 
eyes for the miraculous But as to Chrysis, I know her for 
a most inflammable lady I do not see what occasion there 
was for the clay ambassador and the Moon, or for a wizard all 
the way from the land of the Hyperboreans , why, Chrysis 
would go that distance herseff for the sum of twenty shiUings , 
’tis a form of mcantation she cannot resist She is the exact 
opposite of an apparition appantions, you teU me, take flight 
at the clash of brass or iron, whereas if Chrysis hears the chink 
of silver, she flies to the spot By the way, I like your wizard “ 
instead of making all the wealthiest women in love with himself, 
and getting thousands out of them, he condescends to pick up 
£i 5 by rendenng Glaucias irresistible ’ 

‘ This is sheer folly,’ said Ion , ' you are determined not to if 
beheve any one I shall be glad, now, to hear your views on 
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the subject of those t\ho cure demoniacal possession , the effect 
of ibcir exorcisms is clear enough, and they have spints to deal 
with I need not enlarge on the subject look at that Synan 
adept from Palestine ct erj one knows how time after time he 
has fourid a man thrown down on the ground m a lunatic fit, 
foaming at the mouth and roUing his eyes , and how he has got 
him on to his feet again and sent him away in his right mind , 
and a handsome fee he takes for freeing men from such horrors 
He stands over them as they he, and asks the spint whence it is 
The patient says not a word, but the spirit in him makes answer, 
in Greek or in some foreign tongue as the case may be, stating 
where it comes from, and how it entered into him Then with 
adjurations, and if need be mth threats, the Syrian constrains 
It to come out of the man I myself once saw one coming out 
It was of a dark, smoky complexion ’ ‘ Ah, that is nothmg for 
you,’ I rephed , ‘ j our eyes can discern those ideas which are 
set forth in the works of Plato, the founder of your school 
now they make a veiy faint impression on the dull optics of us 
ordinary men ’ 

17 ' Do you suppose,’ asked Eucrates, ‘ that he is the only man 
who has seen such things ? Plenty of people besides Ion have 
met with spirits, by mght and by day As for me, if I have 
seen one apparition, I have seen a thousand I used not to 
hke them at first, but I am accustomed to them now, and think 
nothing of it , espeaally since the Arab gave me my nng of 
gallows-iron, and taught me the incantation with all those 
names in it But perhaps you inll doubt my word too ? ’ 

* Doubt the word of Eucrates, the learned son of Dino ? Never ' 
least of all when he unbosoms himself in the hberty of his own 

18 house ’ ' Well, what I am going to tell vou about the statue 
was witnessed mght after mght by all my household, from the 
eldest to the youngest, and any one of them could tell you the 
story as well as myself ’ * kkffiat statue is this ? ’ ‘ Have you 
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never noticed as you came m that beautiful one in the court, 
by Demetnus the portrait-sculptor ? ’ 'Is that the one with 
the quoit, — ^leaning forv/ard for the throw, vnth his face turned 
back tov/ards the hand that holds the quoit, and one knee bent, 
ready to rise as he Ic-ts it go ? ’ ‘ Ah, that is a fine piece of 
v/ork, too, — a Myron , but I don’t mean that, nor the beautiful 
Polyclitus nert it, the Youth tying on the Fillet- No, forget 
all you pass on yournght as yon come in, thcTyranniades^ of 
Cntius and Nesiotcs arc on that side too — but did you never 
notice one just by the fountain ? — ^bald, pot-bellied, half- 
naked , beard partly caught by the v/ind , protruding veins ? 
that IS the one I mean , it looks as if it must be a portrait, and 
16 thought to be Pclichus, the Corinthian general ’ ' Ah, to 19 
be sure, I have seen it,’ I rephed , ' it is to the nght of the 
Cronus, the head is crov/ned v/ith fillets and withered gar- 
lands, and the breast gdded ’ ‘ Yec, I had that done, v,hcn he 
cured me of the tertian ague , 1 had been at Death’s door v/ith 
It.’ ' Bravo, Pelichus ' ’ Ic%claimcd, ' so he was a doctor too ?’ 

‘ Not v/as, but IS Beware of trifling v/ith him, or he may pay 
you a visit before long Well do I knerv/ v/hat virtue is in that 
statue v/ith v/hich you make to merry Can you doubt that he 
who cures the ague may also inflict it at v/iU ? ’ ‘I implore 
his favour,’ I cned , ' may he be as mcraful as he is mighty ' 
And v/hat arc his other doings, to v/hich all your household arc 
witnesses ? ’ 'At nightfall,’ said Eucrates, ' he descends from 
his pedestal, and v/alks all round the house , one or other of us 
IS continually meeting v/ith him , sometimes he is singing He 
has never done any harm to any one all v/c have to do when 
VrC see him is to step aside, and he passes on his way v/ithout 
molesting us He is fond of taking a bath , you may hear him 
tpla’hing about m the v/atcr all night long ’ ' Perhaps,’ I 
suggested, ‘ It 15 not Pelichus at all, but Talos the Cretan, the 
* Harmodinj and Anstogitoii 
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son of Minos ? He was of bronze, and used to wall all round 
the island Or if only he were made of wood instead of bronze, 
he might quite well be one of Daedalus’s ingemous mechamsms 
— ^you say he plays truant from his pedestal just hie them — 
20 and not the work of Demetnus at all ’ 'Tale care, Tychiades, 
you will be sorry for this some day I have not forgotten what 
happened to the thief who stole his monthly pennies ’ ' The 
sacrilegious villain ' ’ cried Ion , ‘ I hope he got a lesson How 
was he pumshed ? Do tell me never mind Tychiades , he can be 
as incredulous as he hies ’ ‘At the feet of the statue a number 
of pence were laid, and other coins were attached to his thigh 
by means of wax , some of these were silver, and there were also 
silver plates, all being the thanl-offenngs of those whom he 
had cured of fever Now we had a scamp of a Libyan groom, 
who tool It into his head to filch all this com under cover of 
mght He waited till the statue had descended from his 
pedestal, and then put his plan into effect Pehchus detected 
the robbery as soon as he got bad , and this is how he found 
the offender out and pumshed him He caused the wretch to 
wander about in the court all mght long, unable to find his way 
out, just as if he had been in a maze , till at daybreak he was 
caught with the stolen property in his possession His guilt 
was clear, and he receiv ed a sound flogging there and then , 
and before long he died a villain’s death It seems from his 
oivn confession that he was scourged every mght , and each 
succeeding morning the weals were to be seen on his bodv — 
Nozp, Tychiades, let me hear you laugh at Pehchus I am a 
dotard, am I not ? a relic from the time of Minos ? ’ 

‘ My dear Eucratcs,’ said I, ‘ if bronze is bronze, and if that 
statue ivas cast by Demetrius of Alopcce, vho dealt not in 
Gods but in men, then I cannot anticipate any danger from 
a statue of Pclichus , even the menaces of the original would 
not have alarmed me particularly ’ 
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Here Antigonus, the doctor, put in a word ' I myself,’ he 21 
informed his host, ‘ have a Hippocrates in bronze, some eighteen 
inches high Now the moment my candle is out, he goes 
clattenng about all over the house, slamming the door, turmng 
all my boxes upside down, and mixing up all my drugs , especi- 
ally when his annual sacrifice is overdue ’ ‘ What are we comirig 
to ? ’ I cned , ' Hippocrates must have sacnfices, must he ? he 
must be feasted with all pomp and arcumstance, and punctually 
to the day, or his leechship is angry ? Why, he ought to be 
only too pleased to be complimented with a cup of mead or 
a garland, like other dead men ’ 

‘ Now here,’ Eucrates went on, ‘ is a thing that I saw happen 22 
five years ago, in the presence of witnesses It was dunng the 
vintage I had left the labourers busy in the vineyard at mid- 
day, and was walbng off into the wood, occupied with my own 
thoughts I had already got under the shade of the trees, when 
I heard dogs barking, and supposed that my boy Mnason was 
amusmg himself in the chase as usual, and had penetrated into 
the copse with his fnends However, that was not it pre- 
sently there was an earthquake , I heard a voice like a thunder- 
clap, and saw a ternble woman approaching, not much less 
than three hundred feet high She earned a torch in her left 
hand, and a sword in her right, the sword nught be thirty 
feet long Her lower extremities were those of a dragon, 
but the upper half was hke Medusa — as to the eyes, I mean , 
they were quite awful m their expression Instead of hair, 
she had clusters of snakes vmthmg about her neck, and curhng 
over her shoulders See here it makes my flesh creep, only to 
speak of it ' ’ And he showed us all his arm, with the hair 
standing on end 

Ion and Dinomachus and Cleodemus and the rest of them 23 
drank down every word The narrator led them by their 
venerable noses, and this least convinang of colossal bogies. 
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this hundred-yarder, was the object of their mute adorations 
And these (I was reflecting all the time) — these are the admired 
teachers from whom our youth are to leant wisdom ' Two 
arcumstances distingmsh them from babies they have white 
hair, and they have beards but when it comes to swallowing 
a he, they are babes and more than babes 
24 Dinomachus, for instance, wanted to know ' how big were the 
Goddess’s dogs f ’ ' They were taller than Indian elephants,’ 
he was assured, 'and as black, with coarse, matted coats At the 
sight of her, I stood stock stiU, and turned the seal of my Arab’s 
nng imvards , whereupon Hecate smote upon the ground with 
her dragon’s foot, and caused a vast chasm to open, wide as the 
mouth of Hell Into this she presently leaped, and was lost to 
sight I began to pluck up courage, and looked over the edge , 
but first I took hold of a tree that grew near, for fear I should 
be giddy, and fall in And then I saw the whole of Hades 
there was Pynphlegethon, the Lake of Acheron, Cerberus, the 
Shades I even recogmzed some of them I made out my 
father quite distinctly , he was still wearing the same clothes in 
which we buned him ’ ‘ And what were the spirits domg ? ’ 

asked Ion ‘ Domg ? Oh, they were just lying about on the 
asphodel, among their fnends and kinsmen, all arranged accord- 
ing to their clans and tnbes ’ ‘ There now ' ’ exclaimed Ion , 

‘ after that I should like to hear the Epicureans say another 
word against the divme Plato and his account of the spiritual 
world I suppose you did not happen to see Socrates or Plato 
among the Shades ? ’ ‘ Yes, I did , I saw Socrates , not very 
plainly, though , I only w ent by the bald head and corpulent 
figure Plato I did not make out, I will speak the pLun truth , 
we are all fnends here I had just had a good look at everythmg, 
when the chasm began to close up , some of the servants who 
came to look for me (Pyrrhias here was among them) amved 
while the gap was still visible — PiTrhias, is that the fact f ’ 
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‘ Indeed it is,’ says Pynhias , ' what is more, I heard a dog 
barhng in the hole, and if I am not mistaken I caught a ghmmer 
of torchlight ’ I could not hdp a smile , it was handsome in 
Pyrrhias, this of the bark and the torchlight 

‘ Your experience,’ observed Cleodemus, ‘ is by no means 25 
without precedent In fact I saw something of the same kind 
mysdf, not long ago I had been ill, and Antigonus here was 
attending me The feVer had been on me for seven days, and 
was now aggravated by the excessive heat All my attendants 
were outside, having closed the door and left me to myself, 
those were your orders, you know, Antigonus , I was to get 
some sleep if I could Well, I woke up to find a handsome 
young man standing at my side, in a white cloak He raised 
me up from the bed, and conducted me through a sort of chasm 
into Hades , I knew where I was at once, because I saw Tantalus 
and Tityus and Sisyphus Not to go into details, I came to the 
Judgement-hall, and there were Aeacns and Charon and the 
Fates and the Funes One person of a majestic appearance — 
Pluto, I suppose It was — sat reading out the names of those who 
were due to die, their term of hfe having lapsed The young 
man took me and set me before him, but Pluto flew into a rage 
“ Away with him,” he said to my conductor , “ his thread is 
not yet out , go and fetch Demylus the srmth , he has had his 
spmdleful and more ” I ran off home, nothing loath My fever 
had now disappeared, land I told everybody that Demylus was 
as good as dead He hved close by, and was said to have some 
illness, and it was not long before we heard the voices of mourners 
in his house ’ 

‘ This need not surpnse us,’ remarked Antigonus , ‘ I know 26 
of a man who rose from the dead twenty days after he had been 
buned , I attended him both before his death and after his 
resurrection ’ ‘ I should have thought,’ said I, ‘ that the body 
must have putrefied in all that time, or if not that, that he must 
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have collapsed for want of nounshment Was your patient a 
second Epimemdes f ’ 

27 At this point in the conversation, Eucrates’s sons came in 
from the gymnasium, one of them qmte a young man, the other 
a boy of fifteen or so After saluting the company, they took 
their seats on the couch at their father’s side, and a chair was 
brought for me The appearance of the boys seemed to remind 
Eucrates of something laying a hand upon each of them, he 
addressed me as follows ' Tychiades, if what I am now about 
to tell you IS anything but the truth, then may I never have joy 
of these lads It is well known to every one how fond I was of 
my sainted wife, their mother , and I showed it in my treat- 
ment of her, not only in her lifetime, but even after her death , 
for I ordered all the jewels and clothes that she had valued to 
be burnt upon her pyre Now on the seventh day after her 
death, I was sitting here on this very couch, as it might be now, 
trying to find comfort for my affliction in Plato’s book about 
the soul I was quietly reading this, when Demaenete herself 
appeared, and sat down at my side exactly as Eucratides is doing 
now ’ Here he pointed to the younger boy, who had turned 
quite pale during this narrative, and now shuddered in childish 
terror ‘ The moment I saw her,’ he continued, ‘ I threw my 
arms about her neck and wept aloud She bade me cease , and 
complained that though I had consulted her ivishes m every- 
thing else, I had neglected to burn one of her golden sandals, 
which she said had fallen under a chest We had been unable 
to find this sandal, and had only burnt the fellow to it While 
we were stiU com ersing, a hateful httle Maltese temer that lay 
under the couch started barking, and my vrfe immediately 
vanished The sandal, however, was found beneath the chest, 
28 and was eventually burnt — ^Do you still doubt, Tychiades, in 
the face of one connncing piece of endence after another ? ’ 

‘ God forbid ' ’ I cned , ‘ the doubter who should presume 
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thus to brazen it out in the face of Truth would deserve to 
have a golden sandal apphed to him after the nuneiy fashion ’ 
Angnotus the Pythagorean now came in — the * divme ’ 29 
Angnotus, as he is called , the philosopher of the long hair 
and the solemn countenance, you know, of whose wisdom we 
hear so much I breathed again when I saw him ‘ Ah ' ’ 
thought I, ‘ the very man we want ' here is the aie to hew 
their hes asunder The sage will soon pnU them up when he 
hears their cock-and-bull stones Fortune has brought a deus 
ex machtna upon the scene ’ He sat down (Cleodemus nsing 
to make room for him) and mquired after Eucrates’s health. 
Eucrates rephed that he was better ' And what,’ Angnotus 
next asked, ‘ is the subject of your learned conversation ? I 
overheard your voices as I came in, and doubt not that your 
time wdl prove to have been profitably employed’ Eucrates 
pomted to me ‘ We were only trying,’ he said, ‘ to convince 
this man of adamant that there are such things as supernatural 
beings and ghosts, and that the spints of the dead walk the earth 
and manifest themselves to whomsoever they will ’ Moved by 
the august presence of Angnotus, I blushed, and hung my head 
‘ Ah, but, Eucrates,’ said he, ‘ perhaps all that Tychiades means 
IS, that a spint only walks if its owner met with a violent end, 
if he was strangled, for instance, or beheaded or crucified, and 
not if he died a natural death If that is what he means, there 
IS great justice in his contention ’ ‘ No, no,’ says Dmomachus, 

‘ he maintains that there is absolutely no such thing as an 
appantion ’ ‘ What is this I hear ? ’ asked Angnotus, scowl- $0 
ing upon me , ‘ you deny the existence of the supernatural, 
when there is scarcely a man who has not seen some evidence 
of It ? ’ ‘ Therem hes my exculpation,’ I rephed ‘ I do not 
beheve in the supernatural, because, unlike the rest of mankmd, 

I do not see it if I saw, I should doubtless beheve, just as you 
aU do ’ ‘ Well,’ said he, ' next time you are m Connth, ask for 
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the house of Eubatides, near the Craneum , and when you have 
found It, go up to Tibius the door-keeper, and tell him you 
would like to see the spot on which Axignotus the Pythagorean 
unearthed the demon, whose expulsion rendered the house 
31 habitable again ’ ‘ What was that about, Angnotus ? ’ asked 
Eucrates 

‘ The house,’ rephed the other, ‘ was haunted, and had been 
umnhabited for years each intending occupant had been at 
once driven out of it in abject terror by a most gnm and for- 
midable appantion Finally it had fallen into a ruinous state, 
the roof was giving way, and in short no one would have thought 
of entermg it Well, when I heard about this, I got my books 
together (I have a considerable number of Egyptian works on 
these subjects) and went ofiE to the house about bed-time, 
undeterred by the remonstrances of my host, who considered 
that I was walking into the jaws of Death, and would almost 
have detained me by force when he learnt my destination I 
took a lamp and entered alone, and putting down my hght in 
the prinapal room, I sat on the floor quietly reading The 
spint now made his appearance, thinking that he had to do with 
an ordinary person, and that he would fnghten me as he had 
frightened so many others He was pitch-black, with a tangled 
mass of hair He drew near, and assailed me from all quarters, 
trying every means to get the better of me, and changing m 
a moment from dog to bull, from bull to hon Armed with my 
most appalhng adjuration, uttered in the Egyptian tongue, I 
drove him spell-bound into the corner of a dark room, marked 
the spot at which he disappeared, and passed the rest of the 
mght in peace In the mormng, to the amazement of all be- 
holders (for every one had given me up for lost, and expected 
to find me lying dead hke former occupants), I issued from the 
house, and earned to Eubatides the welcome news that it was 
now cleared of its gnm visitant, and fit to serve as a human 
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habitation He and a nnmber of others, whom cunosity had 
prompted to join us, followed me to the spot at which I had 
seen the demon vamsh I instructed them to taie spades and 
pick-aies and dig they did so , and at about a fathom’s depth 
we discovered a mouldenng corpse, of which nothing but the 
bones remained entire We took the skeleton up, and placed it 
in a grave , and from that day to this the house has never been 
troubled with appantions ’ 

After such a story as this — coming as it did from Angnotus, 32 
t/ho was generally looked up to as a man of inspired wisdom — 
my incredulous attitude towards the supernatural was loudly 
condemned on all hands However, I was not frightened by 
his long hair, nor by his reputation ‘ Dear, dear ' ’ I ex- 
claimed, ‘ so Angnotus, the sole mainstay of Truth, is as bad 
as the rest of them, as full of windy imagimngs ' Our treasure 
proves to be but ashes ’ ' Now look here, Tychiades,’ said 
Angnotus, ‘ you ivdl not beheve me, nor Dmomachns, nor 
Cleodemus here, nor yet Eucrates we shall be glad to know 
who IS your great authonty on the other side, who is to out- 
weigh us all f ’ ‘ No less a person,’ I repbed, ‘ than the sage of 

Abdera, the wondrous Democntus himself His disbehef in 
appantions is suffiaently clear When he had shut himself up 
in that tomb outside the City gates, there to spend his days and 
mghts m hterary’ labours, certain young fellows, who had a rmnd 
to play their pranks on the philosopher and give him a fnght, 
got themselves up in black palls and skull-masks, formed a ring 
round him, and treated him to a brisk dance Was Democntus 
alarmed at the ghosts Not he “ Come, enough of that 
nonsense,” was all he had to say to them , and that without so 
much as loobng up, or taking pen from paper Evidently be 
had quite made up his mind about disembodied spmts ’ ‘ Which 
simply proves,’ retorted Eucrates, ‘ that Democntus was no 
wiser than yourself Now I am going to teU you of another 33 
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tKing that happened to me personally , I did not get the story 
second-hand Even you, Tychiadcs, wU scarcely hold out 
against so convincing a narrative 

‘ When I was a young man, I passed some time in Egypt, my 
father having sent me to that country for my education I took 
It into my head to sail up the Nile to Coptus, and thence pay 
a visit to the statue of Memnon, and hear the cunous sound 
that proceeds from it at sunrise In this respect, I was more 
fortunate than most people, who hear nothing but an indistinct 
voice Memnon actually opened his lips, and delivered me an 
oracle in seven hexameters , it is foreign to my present purpose, 
34 or I would quote you the very lines Well now, one of my 
fellow passengers on the way up was a scribe of Memphis, an 
extraordinarily able man, versed in all the lore of the Egyptians 
He was said to have passed twenty-three years of his hfe under- 
ground in the tombs, studying occult sciences under the in- 
struction of Isis herself ’ * You must mean the divine Pan- 
crates, my teacher,’ exclaimed Arignotus , ‘ tall, clean-shaven, 
snub-nosed, protruding bps, rather thin in the legs , dresses 
entirely in linen, has a thoughtful expression, and speaks Greek 
mth a slight accent ? ’ ‘ Yes, it was Pancrates himself I 
knew nothing about him at first, but whenever we anchored 
I used to see him doing the most marvellous things, — for in- 
stance, he would actually nde on the crocodiles’ backs, and 
swim about among the brutes, and they would fawn upon him 
and wag their tails , and then I reahzed that he was no common 
man I made some advances, and by imperceptible degrees 
came to be on qiute a friendly footing with him, and was ad- 
mitted to a share in his mysterious arts The end of it was, 
that he prevailed on me to leave all my servants behind at 
Memphis, and accompany him alone , assuring me that we 
should not want for attendance This plan we accordingly 
3S followed from that time onwards Whenever we came to an 
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inn, he used to take up the bar of the door, or a broom, or 
perhaps a pestle, dress it up in dothes, and utter a certain in- 
cantation , whereupon the thing would begin to walk about, 
so that every one took it for a man It would go off and draw 
water, buy and cook provisions, and make itself generally useful 
When we had no further occasion for its services, there was 
another incantation, after which the broom was a broom once 
more, or the pestle a pestle I could never get him to teach 
me this incantation, though it was not for want of trying , 
open as he was about everything else, he guarded this one secret 
jealously At last one day I hid in a dark corner, and overheard 
the magic syllables , they were three in number The Egyptian 
gave the pestle its instructions, and then went off to the market 
Well, next day he was again busy in the market so I took the 36 
pestle, dressed it, pronounced the three syllables exactly as he 
had done, and ordered it to become a water-camer It brought 
me the pitcher full , and then I said he water-camer 

no longer, but pestle as heretofore But the thing would take no 
notice of me it went on drawing water the whole time, until 
at last the house was full of it This was awkward if Pancrates 
came back, he would be angry, I thought (and so indeed it 
turned out) I took an axe, and cut the pestle in two The 
result was that both halves took pitchers and fetched water , 

I had two water-earners instead of one This was stiU going 
on, when Pancrates appeared He saw how things stood, and 
turned the water-earners back into wood , and then he with- 
drew himseff from me, and went away, whither I knew not.’ 

‘ And you can actually make a man out of a pestle to this 
day ? ’ asked Dinomachus ‘ Yes, I can do that, but that is 
only half the process I cannot turn it back again into its onginal 
form , if once it became a water-camer, its activity would 
swamp the house ’ 

‘ Oh, stop ' ’ I cried ‘ if the thought that you are old men 37 
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18 not enough to deter you from talking this trash, at least 
remember who is present if you do not want to fill these 
boys’ heads with ghosts and hobgobhns, postpone your grotesque 
horrors for a more suitable occasion Have some mercy on the 
lads do not accustom them to hsten to a tangle of superstitious 
stuS that will chng to them for the rest of their lives, and make 
them start at their own shadows ’ 

38 ‘ Ah, talbng of superstition, now,’ says Eucrates, ' that re- 

minds me what do you make of oracles, for instance, and 
omens ? of inspired utterances, of voices from the shrine, of 
the priestess’s prophetic hnes f You will deny all that too, of 
course ? If I were to teU you of a certain magic ring in my 
possession, the seal of which is a portrait of the Pythian Apollo, 
and actually speaks to me, I suppose you would dechne to 
beheve it, you would think I was bragging ? But I must tell 
you all of what I heard in the temple of Amphilochus at Mallus, 
when that hero appeared to me in person and gave me counsel, 
and of what I saw with my ovm eyes on that occasion , and 
again of all I saw at Pergamum and heard at Patara It was 
on my way home from Egypt that the oracle of Mallus was 
mentioned to me as a particularly mteUigible and veracious one 
I was told that any question, duly written down on a tablet and 
handed to the pnest, would receive a plain, defimte answer 
I thought it would be a good thing to take the oracle on my way 
home, and consult the God as to my future ’ 

39 I saw what was coming this was but the prologue to a whole 
tragedy of the oracular It was dear enough that I was not 
wanted, and as I did not feel called upon to pose as the sole 
champion of the cause of Truth among so many, I took my 
leave there and then, while Eucrates was still upon the high 
seas between Egypt and Mallus ‘ I must go and find Leon- 
^chus,’ I explained , ‘ I have to see him about something 
leanwhile, you gentlemen, to whom human affairs are not 
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suffiaent occupation, may solicit the insertion of divine fingers 
into your mythologic pie ’ And with that I went out Rchetcd 
of my presence, I doubt not that they fell to tvith a will on their 
banquet of mendaaty 

That IS v/hat I got by going to Eucrates’s , and, upon my 
word, Philocles, my overloaded stomach needs an emetic as 
much as if 1 had been dnniing new wine 1 would pay some- 
thing for the drug that should wort obhvion in me I fear the 
effects of haunting reminiscence , monsters, demons, Hecates, 
seem to pas, before my eyes 

Ph I am not much better off They teU us it is not only 4° 
the mad dog that inflicts hydrophobia his human victim’s 
bite IS as deadly as his own, and communicates the evil as surely. 
You, It seems, have been bitten with many bites by the liar 
Eucrates, and have passed it on to me, no otherv/ise can I 
explain the demomacal poison that runs in my veins 

Tyc What matter, fnend ? Truth and good sense these 
arc the drugs for our ailment , let us employ them, and that 
empty thing, a he, need have no terrors for us F 

DIONYSUS, AN INTRODUCTORY 
LECTURE 

Whe’. Dionysus invaded India — for I may tell you a Bacchic 
legend, may I not ? — it is recorded that the natives so under- 
rated him that his approach only amused them at first , or 
rather, his rashness filled them with compassion , he would so 
soon be trampled to death by their elephants, if he took the 
field against them Their scouts had doubtless given them 
amazing details about hu army the rank and file were frantic 
mad women crovmed with ivy, clad in fawn-skins, with httle 
pikes that had no steel about them, but were ivy- wreathed 
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like themselves, and toy bucklers that tinkled at a touch , they 
took the tambourines for shields, you see , and then there were 
a few bumpkins among them, stark naked, who danced wildly, 
and had tails, and horns like a new-born kid’s 
Their general, who rode on a ctr drawn by panthers, was 
quite beardless, with not even a vestige of fluff on his face, had 
horns, was crowned with grape-clusters, his hair tied with a 
fillet, his cloak purple, and his shoes of gold Of his heutenants, 
one was short, thick-set, paunchy, and flat-nosed, with great 
upright cars , he trembled perpetually, leant upon a narthex- 
vvand, rode mostly upon an ass, wore saffron to his supenor’s 
purple, and was a very suitable general of division for him 
The other was a half-human hybrid, with hairy legs, horns, and 
llownng beard, passionate and quick-tempered , with a reed- 
pipe in his left hand, and waving a crooked staff in his nght, he 
skipped round and round the host, a terror to the women, who 
let tlicir dishevelled tresses fly abroad as he came, with cnes of 
Evoc — the name of their lord, guessed the scouts Their flocks 
had suffered, the)' added, the young had been seized ahvc and 
torn piecemeal by the women , they ate raw flesh, it seemed 
3 All this was food for laughter, as well it might be, to the 
Indians and their king Take the field? array their hosts against 
him? no, indeed, at worst they might match their women 
with liw, if he still came on, for themselves such a vactory 
would be a disgrace , a set of mad women, a general m a snood, 
a little old drunkard, a half-soldicr, and i few naked dancers , 
whv chould thej murder such a droll crew ? However, when 
the) heard how the God was waiting their land wath fire, givnng 
Cities and citizens to the flames, burning thar forests, and 
making one great conflagration of all India — for fire is the 
hacchic innrumcnt, Dion)'«us’s vet) birtlinght — , then thej 
lo^t no more time, but armed , the) girtlicd, bitted, and ca'tlcd 
their elephant', and out the) marched , not that the) had 
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ceased to scorn ; bnt novr they vere angry too, and m a hnrry 
to cmsh this beardless wamor -vrith all his host. 

When the tvo armies came to sight of one another, the Indians 4 
drerw np their elephants in front and advanced their phalani ; 
on the other side, Dionysns held the centre, Sdenns led his right, 
and Pan his left vnng , his colonels and captains vere the satyrs, 
and the vrord for the day evoe Straightway tambonrmes 
clattered, cymbals sounded to battle, a satyr blew the tvar-note 
on his horn, Silenus’s ass sent forth a martial bray, and the 
maenads leapt shrill-Toiced on the foe, girt with serpents and 
banng now the steel of their thyrsns-heads In a moment 
Indians and elephants tamed and fled disordered, before even 
a misnle could crarry across , and the end was that they were 
smitten and led csiptive by the objects of their laughter , they 
had learnt the lesson that it is not safe to taie the first reporty 
and scorn an enemy of whom nothing is hnown. 

But you wonder what all this is about — suspect me, pcssibly, 5 
of bemg only too fresh from the company of Bacchus Perhaps 
the explanation, involving a comparison of myself with Gods, 
win only more conmnce you of my exalted or my drunhen 
mood. It IS, that ordinary people are afiected by hterary 
novelties (my own producUonr, for instance) much as the 
Indians were by that expenence They have an idea that 
hterary satyr-dances, absurdities, pure farc^ are to be expected 
from me, and, however thty^ reach their cxinception of me, 
they mcline to one of two atntndes Some of them a~oid 
my readings altogether, seeing no reason for drmbmg down 
from their elephants and paying attention to revelling women 
and shppmg satyrs , others come with their preconceived idea, 
and when they find that the thyrsus-head hg'; a steel pomt under 
It, they are too much startled by the surprise to venture approval 
I confidently promise them, however, that if they will attend 
the nte repeatedly new as in days of yore, if my old boon- 
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companions will caU to mind the revels that once wc shared, 
not be too shy of satyrs and Silenuses, and drink deep of the 
bowl I bring, the frenzy shall take hold upon them too, till 
their evoes vie with mine 

6 Well, they are free to hsten or not, let them tale their 
choice Meanwhile, we are still in India, and I should like to 
give you another fact from that country, again a hnk between 
Dionysus and our business In the territory of the Machlaeans, 
who occupy the left bank of the Indus right down to the sea, 
there is a grove, of no great size, but enclosed both round about 
and overhead, light being almost excluded by the profusion of 
ivy and vine In it are three spnngs of fair pellucid water, 
called, one of them the satyrs’ well, the second Pan’s, and the 
other that of Silenus The Indians enter this grove once a year 
at the festival of Dionysus, and taste the wells, not promis- 
cuously, however, but according to age , the satyrs’ well is for 
the young, Pan’s for the middle-aged, and Silenus’s for those at 
my time of life, 

7 What effect their draught produces on the children, what 
domgs the men are spurred to, Pan-ndden, must not detain 
us , but the behaviour of the old under their water intoxication 
has Its interest As soon as one of them has drunk, and Silenus 
has possessed him, he falls dumb for a space like one in vinous 
lethargy , then on a sudden his voice is strong, his articulation 
clear, his mtonation musical , from dead silence issues a stream 
of talk, the gag would scarce restrain him from incessant 
chatter , tale upon tale he reels you off Yet all is sense and 
order withal , his words are as many, and find their place as 
well, as those ‘ winter snowflakes ’ of Homer’s orator You 
may talk of his swan-song if you wdl, mindful of his years , 
but yon must add that his chirping is quick and hvely as the 
grasshopper’s, till evemng comes , then the fit is past , he falls 
silent, and is his common self again But the greatest wonder 
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I have yet to tell if he leave nnfimshed the tale he was upon, 
and the setting sun cut him short, then at his next year’s draught 
he will resume it where the inspiration of this year deserted 
him 

Gentlemen, I have been pointing Momus-liie at my own 8 
foibles , I need not trouble you with the apphcation , you can 
make out the resemblance for yourselves But if you find me 
babbling, you know now what has loosed my tongue , and if 
there is shrewdness m any of my words, then to Silenus be the 
thanks H 

HERACLES, AN INTRODUCTORY 
LECTURE 

Oua Heracles is known among the Gauls under the local name 
of Ogmms , and the appearance he presents m their pictures is 
truly grotesque. They make him out as old as old can be the 
few hairs he has left (he is qmte bald m front) are dead white, 
and his skin is wrinkled and tanned as black as any old salt’s 
You would take him for some infernal deity, for Charon or 
lapetus, — any one rather than Heracles Such as he is, how- 
ever, he has all the proper attributes of that God the hon’s- 
skm hangs over his shoulden, his nght hand grasps the dub, 
his left the strung bow, and a qmver is slung at his side , nothing 
IS wantmg to the Heradean eqmpment. 

Now I thought at first that this was just a cut at the Greek 2 
Gods , that m taking these hbcrties with the personal appearance 
of Herades, the Gauls were merdy exacting pictorial vengeance 
for his invasion of their territory , for m his search after the 
herds of Geryon he had overran and plundered most of the 
peoples of the West. However, I have yet to mention the most 3 
remarkable feature in the portrait. This anaent Herades drags 
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after him a vast crowd of men, all of whom are fastened by the 
ears with thin chains composed of gold and amber, and looking 
more like beautiful necklaces than anything else From this 
flimsy bondage they make no attempt to escape, though escape 
must be easy There is not the slightest show of resistance 
instead of planting their heels m the ground and dragging back, 
they follow with joyful alaenty, singing their captor’s praises 
the while , and from the eagerness with which they hurry after 
him to prevent the chains from tightening, one would say that 
release is the last thing they desire. Nor utU I conceal from 
you what struck me as the most cunous circumstance of all 
Heracles’s nght hand is occupied avith jhc club, and his left with 
the bow how is he to hold the ends of the chains ? The 
painter solves the difilculty by boring a hole in the tip of the 
God’s tongue, and mabng that the means of attachment , hia 
head is turned round, and he regards his followers with a smiling 
countenance 

4 For a long time I stood stanng at this in amazement . I knew 
not what to make of it, and was beginning to feel somewhat 
nettled, when I was addressed in admirable Greek by a Gaul who 
stood at my side, and^who besides possessing a scholarly acquaint- 
ance with the Galhc mythology, proved to be not unfamiliar 
unth our own, ‘ Sir,’ he said, * I see this picture puzzles you 
let me solve the riddle. We Gauls connect eloquence not tvith 
Hermes, as you do, but with the mightier Heracles Nor need 
It surpnse you to see him represented as an old man It is the 
prerogative of eloquence, that it reaches perfection in old age , 
at least if we may beheve your poets, who teU us that 

Youth IS the sport of every random gust, 
whereas old age 

Hath that to say that passes youthful wit 
Thus we find that from Nestor’s bps honey is distilled , and 

LUCIA« HI S 
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seated, but he was thrown out and killed, and his mourning 
sisters ‘ in this land of 70urs,’ I said, ' where he fell on the 
Endanus, turned into poplars, and still weep amber for 
him ’ 

‘ \Vhat bar took pou in like that, sir ? ’ they said , * we never 3 
saw a coachman spilt , and where are the poplars ? why, do 
you suppose, if it was true, we would row or tow up stream for 
sixpences ? we should only have to collect poplar-tears to be 
nch men ’ This truth impressed me a good deal , I said no 
more, and was painfully conscious of my childishness in trusting 
the poets , they deal in such extravagant fictions, they come to 
scorn sober fact Here was one hope gone , I had set my heart 
upon It, and was as much chagrined as if I had dropped the 
amber out of my hands , I had had aU my plans ready for the 
vanous uses to which it was to be put 

However, there was one thing I sail thought I really should 4 
find there, and that was flocks of swans singing on the banks 
We were soil on the way up, and I apphed to the boatmen 
again ‘ About what ame do the swans take post for their 
famous musical entertainment ? — Apollo’s fellow craftsmen, you 
know, who were changed here from men to birds, and soli sing 
in memory of their anaent art ’ 

But they only jeered at me ' Are you gomg to he all day 5 
about our country and our nver, pray ? We are always on the 
water , we have worked all our hves on the Endanus , well, 
we do see a swan now and again in the marshes , and a 
harsh feeble croak their note is , crows or jackdaws are sirens 
to them , as for sweet smging such as you tell of, not a ghost of 
It We cannot make out where you folk get all these tales 
about us ’ 

Suchalisappointments are the natural consequence of trusang 6 
picturesque reporters Well now, I am afraid the newcomers 
among you, who hear me for the first ame, may have been 
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expecting s\\ ins and amber from me, and may presently depart 
laughing at the people who encouraged llicm to look for such 
literary treasures But I solemnly atcr that no one Ins eter 
heard or ever shall liear me making inv such claims Other 
persons in plenty you may find wlio arc Endanuscs, rich not in 
amber, but in very gold, and more melodious fir than the 
poets’ swans But you sec how plain and unromantic is my 
material, song is not in me Any one who expects great 
things from me will be like a man looking at an object in water 
Its image IS magnified bv an optical effect , he takes tlic reality 
to correspond to the appearance, and when he fishes it up is 
disgusted to find it so small So I pour out the water, exhibit 
my wares, and warn jou not to hope for a large haul , if you 
do, you have only yourselves to blame H 

THE FLY, AN APPRECIATION 

The fly is not the smallest of winged things, on a level with 
gnats, midges, and still timer creatures , it is as much larger 
than they as smaller than the bee It has not feathers of the 
usual sort, is not fledged all over bkc some, nor provided with 
quill-feathers bke other birds, but resembles locusts, grass- 
hoppers, and bees m being gauzc-tvinged, this sort of wing being 
as much more dehcate than the ordinary as Indian fabrics arc 
fighter and softer than Greek Moreover, close inspection of 
them when spread out and moving in the sun will show them to 
be peacock-hued 

2 Its flight IS accompamed neither by the incessant wing-beat 
of the bat, the jump of the locust, nor the buzz of the wasp, 
but carries it easily in any direction It has the further merit 
of a music neither sullen as with the gnat kind, deep as with 
the bee, nor gnm and threatemng as with the wasp , it is as 
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much more tuneful than they as the flute is sweeter than trumpet 
or cymbals 

As for the rest of its person, the head is very slenderly attached 3 
by the neck, easily turned, and not all of one piece with the body 
as in the locust , the eyes are projecting and homy , the chest 
strong, with the legs spnnging freely from it instead of lying 
close like a wasp’s The belly also is well fortified, and looks 
like a breastplate, with its broad bands and scales Its weapons 
are not in the tail as with wasp and bee, but in its mouth and 
probosas , with the latter, in which it is hke the elephant, it 
forages, takes hold of things, and by means of a sucker at its tip 
attaches itself firmly to them This proboscis is also supphed 
with a projecting tooth, with which the fly males a puncture, 
and so drmks blood It does dnnk milk, but also hkes blood, 
which It gets without hurting its prey much Of its six legs, 
four only are for walking, and the front pair serves for hands , 
you may see it standing on four legs and holding up a morsel 
in these hands, which it consumes in very human fashion 

It does not come into being in its ultimate shape, but starts 4 
as a worm in the dead body of man or animal , then it gradually 
develops legs, puts forth wings and becomes a flying instead of 
a creeping thing, which generates in turn and produces a httle 
worm, one day to be a fly Living with man, sharmg his food 
and his table, it tastes everything except his od, to dnnk which 
IS death to it In any case it soon perishes, having but a short 
span of hfe allotted to it, but while it hves it loves the hght, 
and IS active only under its influence , at night it rests, neither 
flying nor buzzing, but retiring and keeping qmet 

I am able to record its considerable wisdom, shown in evading 5 
the plots of Its enemy the spider It is always on the look-out 
for his ambushes, and in the most circumspect way dodges about, 
that It may not be caught, netted, and entangled m hi^ meshes 
Its valour and spirit require no mention of mine , Homer, 
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migKtiest-voiced of poets, seeking a compliment for the grcat«t 
of heroes, hkens his spmt not to a lion’s, a panther’s, a boar s, 
but to the courage of the fly, to its unshnnking and persistent 
assault , mark, it is not mere audacity, but courage, that lie 
attnbutes to it Though you dnve it off, he says, it avill not 
leave you , it will have its bite He is so earnest an admirer 
of the fly that he alludes to it not once nor twice, but constantly , 
a mention of it is felt to be a poetic ornament Now it is its 
multitudinous descent upon the milk that he celebrates , now 
he IS m want of an illustration for Athene as she wards off a spear 
from the ratals of Menelaus , so he makes her a mother caring 
for her sleeping child, and in comes the fly again Morcorcr 
he gives them that pretty epithet, ‘ thick-clust’nng ’ , and 
' nations ’ is his dignified word for a swarm of them 
6 The fly’s force is shown by the fact that its bite pierces not 
merely the human skin, but that of cattle and horses , it annoys 
the elephant by getting mto the folds of its hide, and letting it 
know the efficiency of even a tiny trunk There is much case 
and freedom about their love affairs, which arc not disposed of 
so expeditiously as by the domestic fowl , the act of union is 
prolonged, and is found quite compatible with flight A fly 
will hve and breathe for some time after its head is cut off 
7 The most remarkable point about its natural history is that 
which I am now to mention It is the one fact that Plato 
seems to me to have overlooked in his discourse of the soul and 
Its immortahty If a htde ashes be spnnkled on a dead fly, it 
gets up, experiences a second birth, and starts hfe afresh, which 
13 recogmzed as a convincing proof that its soul is immortal, 
inasmuch as after it has departed it returns, recognizes and re- 
animates the body, and enables it to fly , so is confirmed the 
tale about Hermotimus of Clazomenae— how his soul frequently 
left him and went off on its own account, and afterwards return- 
ing occupied the body again and restored the man to life 
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It toils not, but lives at its ease, profiting by the labours of 8 
others, and finding everywhere a table spread for it For it the 
goats are milked, for its behoof and man’s the honey is stored, 
to its palate the chef adapts his sauces , it tastes before the bng 
himself, walks upon his table, shares his meal, and has the use 
of all that IS his 

Nest, home, local habitation, it has none , like the Scythians, 9 
It elects to lead a wandenng life, and where night finds it, there 
is Its hearth and its chamber But as I said, it works no deeds 
of darkness , ' bve openly ’ is its motto , its pnnciple is to do 
no wUany that, done in the face of day, would dishonour it 
Legend tells how Myia (the fly’s ancient name) was once 10 
a maiden, exceeding fair, but over-given to talk and chatter and 
song, Selene’s rival for the love of Endymion When the young 
man slept, she was for ever waking him with her gossip and 
tunes and merriment, till he lost patience, and Selene in wrath 
turned her to what she now is And therefore it is that she 
soil, in memory of Endymion, grudges all sleepers their rest, 
and most of all the young and tender Her very bite and blood- 
thirst teU not of savagery, but of love and human kindness , 
she IS but enjoying mankind as she may, and sipping beauty 
In ancient omes there tvas a woman of her name, a poetess ii 
wise and beauoful, and another a famous AtOc courtesan, of 
whom the coimc poet wrote 

As deep as to his heart fair Myia bit him. 

The comic Muse, we see, disdained not the name, nor refused it 
the hospitahty of the boards, and parents took no shame to 
give It to their daughters Tragedy goes further and speaks of 
the fly in high terms of praise, as witness the following 

Foul shame the httle fly, with might courageous. 

Should leap upon men’s hmbs, athirst for blood. 

But men-at-arms shrink from the foeman’s steel ' 
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mj poor fnend , you wdl get prcasely as much enjoyment out 
of them as a blind lover •would denve from the possession of 
a handsome mistress Your eyes, to be sure, are open, you do 
see your books, goodness knows, see them till you must be sick 
of the sight , you even read a bit here and there, in a scrambling 
fashion, your bps snll busy with one sentence while your eyes 
are on the next. But what is the use of that ? You cannot 
teU good from bad you miss the wnter’s general dnft, you 
miss his subtle arrangements of words the chaste elegance of 
a pure style, the false nng of the counterfeit, — ^^tis all one 
to you 

Arc ue to understand that you possess literary discernment 3 
without the assistance of any study ? And how should that 
be ? perhaps, like Hesiod, you received a laurel-branch from 
the Muses f As to that, I doubt 'vshether you have so much as 
heard of Hehcon, the reputed haunt of those Goddesses , your 
youthful pursmts were not those of a Hesiod , take not the 
Muses’ names in vain They might not have any scruples 
about appeanng to a hardy, hairy, sunburnt shepherd but as 
for coming near such a one as jou (you vciU excuse my par- 
ticularizing further just now, when I appeal to you in the name 
of the Goddess of Lebanon ’) they would scorn the thought , 
instead of laurel, you would have tamansk and maUow-leat es 
about your back, the waters of Olmeum and Hippocrene are 
for thirsty sheep and stainless shepherds, they must not be 
polluted by unclean lips I grant you a very creditable stock 
of effrontery but you will scarcely hare the assurance to call 
yourself an educated man , you will scarcely pretend that your 
acquaintance with literature is more than skin-deep, or give us 
the names of vour tcicher and vour fellow students ? 

No , you think vou are going to work off all arrears by the 4 
simple expedient of bunng a number of books But there 
again jou mav get together the worb of Demosthenes, and his 
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eight beautiful copies of Thucydides, all in the orator’s own 
handwriting, and all the manuscripts that Sulla sent away from 
Athens to Italy, — and you will be no nearer to culture at the 
end df it, though you should sleep with them under your piUow, 
or paste them together and wear them as a garment , an ape is 
still an ape, says the proverb, though his trappings be of gold 
So It IS with you you have always a book m your hand, you are 
always reading , but what it is all about, you have not an idea , 
you do but pnek up asinine cars jt the lyre’s sound Books 
would be precious things indeed, if the mere possession of them 
guaranteed culture to their owner You rich men would have 
It all your own way then , we paupers could not stand against 
you, if learning were a marketable commodity , and as for the 
dealers, no one would presume to contest the point of culture 
with men who have whole shopfuls of books at their disposal 
However, you will find on examination that these pnvileged 
persons are scarcely less ignorant than yourself They have 
just your vile accent, and are as deficient in intelhgence as 
one would expect men to be who have never learnt to distin- 
guish good from bad Now you see, you have merely bought 
a few odd volumes from them they are at the fountain-head, 
5 and are handling books day and mght Judge from this how 
much good your purchases are likely to do you , unless you 
think that your very book-cases acquire a tincture of learmng, 
from the bare fact of their housing so many ancient manu- 
scripts 

Obhge me by answering some questions , or rather, as cir- 
cumstances will not admit of your answenng, just nod or shake 
your head If the flute of Timotheus, or that of Ismenias, 
which Its owner sold in Connth for a couple of thousand pounds, 
were to fall into the hands of a person who did not know how 
to play the instrument, would that make him a flute-player ? 
would his acquisition leave him any wiser than it found him ? 
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amved -at Ddphi in great style among other things, he had 
provided himself with gold-bespangled garments, and a beantifnl 
golden lanrel-v.Teath, with fnll-sizc emerald berries As for his 
lyre, that was a most gorgeous and costly affair — sohd gold 
throughout, and ornamented with all Linds of gems, and with 
figures of Apollo and Orpheus and the Muses, a wonder to all 
beholders The .eventful day at length arrived There were 9 
three competitors, of whom Evangelus was to come second 
Thespis the Theban performed first, and acqmtted himself 
cfeditably , and then Evangelus appeared, resplendent in gold 
and emeralds, beryls and jaemths, the effect being haghtened 
by his purple robe, which made a bacLground to the gold , the 
house was all excitement and wondering anoapation As sing- 
ing and playing were an essential part of the competition, 
Evangelus now struct up with a few meaningless, disconnected 
notes, assaulting his lyre with such needless violence that he 
broke three stnngs at the start, and when he began to smg 
with his discordant pipe of a voice the whole audience was 
convulsed with laughter, and the stewards, enraged at his pre- 
sumption, scourged him out of the theatre Our golden Evan- 
geluo now presented a very queer spectacle, as the floggers drove 
him across the stage, weeping and bloody-limbed, and stooping 
to pict up the gems that had fallen from the lyre , for that 
instrument had come in for its share of the castigation His 10 
place was presently taken by one Eumelus of Ehs - his lyre 
was an old one, with wooden pegs, and his clothes and crown 
would scarcely have fetched ten shilhngs between them But 
for all that his well-managed voice and admirable execution 
caused him to be proclaimed the victor , and he was very merry 
over the unavailmg splendours of his rival’s gem-studded m- 
strument. ‘ Evangelus,’ he is reported to have said to him, 
yours 13 the golden laurel — you can afford it I am a pauper, 
and mu-t put up with the Delphian wreath No one will be 
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sorry for your defeat , your arrogance and incompetence hat e 
made you an object of detestation, that is all jour equipment 
has done for you ’ Here again the apphcation is obtious , Etan- 
gelus differing from you only in his sensibility to public ridicule 

11 I have also an old Lesbian story which is verj’’ much to the 
point It IS said that after Orpheus had been torn to pieces by 
the Thracian women, his head and his Ijrc tvere earned down 
the Hebrus into the sea , the head, it seems, floated down upon 
the lyre, singing Orpheus’s dirge as it went, while the winds 
blew an accompaniment upon the strings In this manner they 
reached the coast of Lesbos, the head was then taben up and 
buned on the site of tlic present temple of Bacchus, and the IjTC 

12 was long preset; cd as a relic in tlie temple of Apollo Later 
on, however, Neanthus, son of the tyrant Pittacus, hearing how 
the lyre had charmed beasts and trees and stones, and how after 
Orpheus’s destruction it had plajed of its own accord, con- 
ceived a violent fancy for the instrument, and bj means of a 
considerable bribe pre; ailed upon the priest to gi\c him the 
genuine lyre, and replace it ;;ith one of similar appearance 
Not tliinling It adaisablc to displaj his acquisition in the city 
in broad dajlight, he ;\aitcd till night, and then, putting it 
under his cloak, ;\alkcd off into the outsLins , and tlicrc this 
jouth, ;;ho had not a note of mu'ic in him, produced his in- 
strument and began jangling on the stnng', expecting 'uch 
dninc strains to issue tlicrcfrom as ; ould subdue all «ouh, and 
proac him the fortunate heir to Orpheus’' po\;cr He ; ert on 
till a number of dogs collected at the ‘ound and to-e hin limb 
from limb , thus far, at least, hi' fate rc'cmbled that of Orpheu', 
though his power of attraction extended onU tii ho ole doc' 

It ;\a' abundant!; pro;cd tliat the cJiann la; no: in the 1 re, 
but 'old; in tho'c peculiar gifts 'onj and nt ‘ c that lud 
been be<to;;cd upon Oq'hciu b} ho moth'-', a* 'o die K e, it 
;;a 5 ju't hie other 1 ; -07 
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But there what need to go back to Orpheus and Neanthus ? 13 
We have instances m our own days I beheve the man is still 
ahve who paid for the earthenware lamp of Epictetus the 
Stoic I suppose he thought he had only to read by the hght 
of that lamp, and the wisdom of Epictetus would be commum- 
cated to him in his dreams, and he himself assume the likeness 
of that venerable sage And it was only a day or two ago that 14 
another enthusiast paid down for the staff dropped 

by the Cyme Proteus ^ when he leaped upon the pyre He 
treasures this rehc, and shows it off just as the people of Tegea 
do the hide of the Calydoman boar ”, or the Thebans the bones 
of Geryon, or the Memphians Isis’ hair Now the onginal 
oivner of this precious staff was one who for ignorance and vul- 
ganty would have borne away the palm from yourself — ^My 
fnend, you are in a bad way a stick across the head is what 
you want 

They say that when Dionysius took to tragedy-wnting he made 1 5 
such sad stuff of it that Phfloxenus was more than once thrown 
into the quames because he could not control his laughter 
Fmdmg that his efforts only made him ndiculous, Dionysius 
was at some pains to procure the tablets on which Aeschylus 
had been wont to wnte He looked to draw divine inspira- 
tion from them as it turned out, however, he now wrote 
considerably worse rubbish than before Among the contents 
of the tablets I may quote 

’Twas Dionysius’ ivife, Dondion 
Here 13 another 

Most serviceable woman ' thou art gone ! 

Genuine tablet that, and the next- 

Men that are fools are their own folly’s butt 
^n ivith reference to yourself, by the way, nothing could 
‘ .n Notes e See .n Notes 
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books The idea of your making any profitable use of them is 
one that nobody who has the shghtest acquaintance with you 
would entertain for a moment does the bald man buy a comb, 
the bhnd a mirror, the deaf a flute-player f the eunuch a con- 
cubine, the landsman an oar, the pilot a plough ? Are you 
merely seizing an opportumty of displaying your wealth f Is 
It just your way of showing the pubhc that you can afford to 
spend money even on things that are of no use to you ? Why, 
even a Synan hke myself knovra that if you had not got your 
name foisted into that old man’s wiU, you would have been 
starving by this time, and all your books must have been put up 
to sale 

Only one possible explanation remains your toadies have 20 
made you beheve that in addition to your charms of person you 
have an extraordinary gift for rhetoric, history, and philosophy , 
and you buy books merely to countenance their flatteries It 
seems that you actually hold forth to them at table , and they, 
poor thirsty frogs, must croak dry-throated applause till they 
burst, or there is no dnnk for them You are a most cunously 
gulhble person you take in every word they say to you You 
were made to beheve at one time that your features resembled 
those of a certain Emperor We had had a pseudo-Alexander, 
and a pseudo-Phihp, the fuller, and there was a pseudo-Nero 
as recently as our own grandfathers’ tunes yon were for adding 
one more to the noble army of pscudos After all, it was nothing 21 
for an lUiterate fool hke you to take such a fancy into his head, and 
walk about with his chin in the air, aping the gait and dress and 
expression of his supposed model even the Epirot king Pyrrhus, 
remarkable man that he was in other respects, had the same 
foible, and was persuaded by his flatterers that he was hke 
Alexander, Alexander the Great, that is In point of fact, 

I have seen Pyrrhus’s portrait, and the two — to borrow a musical 
phrase are about as much hke one another as bass and treble , 
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and yet he was convinced he was the image of Alexander How- 
ever, if that were all, it would be rather too bad of me to insult 
Pyrrhus by the companson but I am justified by the sequel , 
It suits your case so exactly \^Tien once Pyrrhus had got this 
fancy into his head, every one else ran mad for company, till at 
last an old woman of Larissa, who did not know Pyrrhus, told 
him the plain truth, and cured his delusion After showing 
her portraits of Phihp, Perdiccas, Alexander, Casander, and 
other kings, Pyrrhus finally asked her which of these he re- 
sembled, taking It as a matter of course that she would fix upon 
Alexander however, she considered for some time, and at 
length informed him that he was most hke Batrachion the cook, 
there being a cook of that name in Lanssa who was very hke 

22 Pyrrhus What particular theatncal pander you most resemble 
I ivill not pretend to decide all I can state with certainty is 
that to this day you pass for a raving madman on the strength 
of this fancy After such an instance of your cnocal discern- 
ment, we need not be surprised to find that your flatterers 
have inspired you with the further ambition of being taken for 
a scholar 

But I am talking nonsense The cause of your bibhomama is 
clear enough , I must have been dozing, or I should have seen 
It long ago This is your idea of strategy you know the 
Emperor’s scholarly tastes, and his respect for culture, and you 
think It will be worth something to you if he hears of your 
literary pursuits Once let your name be mentioned to him 
as a great buyer and collector of books, and you reckon that 

23 your fortune is made Vile creature ' and is the Emperor 
drugged with mandragora that he should hear of this and never 
know the rest, your daylight miquities, your tipphngs, your 
monstrous nightly debauches ? Know you not that an Emperor 
has many eyes and many ears ? Yet your deeds are such as 

24 cannot be concealed from the bhnd or the deaf I may tell you 
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at once, as you seem not to know it, that a man’s hopes of the 
Imperial favour depend not on his boot-bills, but on his character 
and daily bfe Arc you counting upon Atticus and Callmus, the 
copyists, to put in a good word for you ? Then j ou are de- 
ceived those relentless gentlemen propose, with the Gods’ good 
leave, to grind you down and reduce you to utter destitution 
Come to your senses while there is yet time sell your library 
to some scholar, and whilst you are about it sell your new 
house too, and wipe oS part of your debt to the slave-dealers 
You see, you will nde both these hobbies at once , there is 25 
the trouble besides your expensive books you must have your 
superannuated mimons , vou are insatiable in these pursmts, 
and you cannot follow both without money Now observe 
how precious a thing is counsel I recommend you to dis- 
pense with the superfluous, and confine your attention to TOur 
other foible , in other words, keep your money for the slave- 
dealers, or your private supplies tviU run short, and you will be 
reduced to calhng in the services of freemen, who will tvant 
every penn} you possess , otherwise there is nothing to prevent 
them from teUing how your time is spent when you are in hquor 
Only the other day I heard some very ugly stones about you — 
backed, too, by ocular evidence the bptanders on that occasion 
are my witncises how angiy I was on your account , I was in 
two minds about giving the feUow a thrashing , and the annoy- 
ing part of It was that he appealed to more than one witne^ 
who had had the same evpenencc and told just the same tale 
Let this be a warmng to you to economize, so that you may be 
able to have your enjoyments at home in all secunty I do not 
suggest that you should give up these practices that is quite 
hopeless , the dog that has gnawed leather once wiU gnaw 
leather always 

On the other hand, you can easily do without boots Your 26 
education is complete, jou have nothing more to learn, you 
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have the ancients as it were on the tip of your tongue , all 
history is known to you , you are a master of the choice and 
management of words, you have got the true Attic vocabulary , 
the multitude of your books has made a npe scholar of you 
(You love flattery, and there is no reason why I should not 
indulge you as well as another ) 

27 But I am rather curious on one point what are your favounte 
books among so many ? Plato ? Antisthenes ? Archilochus ? 
Hipponax ? Or are they passed over in favour of the orators ? 
Do you ever read the speech of Aeschines against Timarchus f 
All that sort of thing I suppose you have by heart And have 
you grappled isuth Aristophanes and Eupohs f Did you ever 
go through the Baptae * ? Well then, you must surely have 
come on some embarrassing home-truths m that play ? It is 
difficult to imagine that mind of yours bent upon hterary 
studies, and those hands turning over the pages AVhen do you 
do your reading f In the daytime, or at mght f If the 
former, you must do it when no one is looking and if the latter, 
IS It done in the midst of more engrossing pursmts, or do you 
work it in before your rhetoncal outpounngs f As you rever- 

28 ence Cotytto, venture not again into the paths of hterature , 
have done with books, and keep to your oivn pecuhar business 
If you had any sense of shame, to be sure, you would abandon 
that too tlunk of Phaedra’s indignant protest against her 
sex 

Darkness is their accomphce, yet they fear not. 

Fear not the chamber-walls, their confidants. 

But no you are determined not to be cured Very well 
buy book upon book, shut them safely up, and reap the glory 
that comes of possession only, let that be enough , presume 
not to touch nor read , pollute not -with that tongue the poetry 
^ See Cotytto in Note* 
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and eloquence of the ancients , what harm have they ever done 
to you ? 

All this advice is thrown away, I know that Shall an Ethio- 
pian change his skin ? You will go on buying books that you 
cannot use — to the amusement of educated men, who derive 
profit not from the pnce of a book, nor from its handsome 
uppearance, but from the sense and sound of its contents 
You think by the multitude of books to supply the defiaencies 29 
of your education, and to throw dust in our eyes Did you but 
know It, you are exactly hke the quack doctors, who provide 
themselves with silver cupping-glasses, gold-handled lancets, 
and ivory cases for their instruments , they are quite incapable 
of using them when the time comes, and have to give place to 
some properly quahfied surgeon, who produces a lancet with 
a keen edge and a rusty handle, and affords immediate rebef to 
the sufferer Or here is a better parallel take the case of the 
barbers you vnll find that the skilled practitioners have just 
the razor, sassors, and mirror that their work requires the 
impostors’ razors are numerous, and their mirrors magmficent 
However, that does not serve to conceal their incompetence, 
and the result is most amusing the average man gets his hair 
cut by one of their more capable neighbours, and then goes and 
arranges it before thetr glasses That is just what your books jo 
are good for — to lend to other people , you are quite incapable 
of using them yourself Not that you ever have lent any one 
a single volume , true to your dog-in-the-manger pnnaples, 
you neither eat the com yourself, nor give the horse a chance 
There you have my candid opimon about your books I 
shall find other opportunities of deahng with your disreputable 
conduct m general F 
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